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Gar. Thus {et me Enel to take — O norco take — 2 
Gif for 


But to devote, and yield my ever _ 
The Slaye and Creature of my Royal biken“ 5 
Gonſ. O let e ; 


Gur. | 
J. Sh bver £92 „e 0. 
. A fit C_ fexr; How is x. . 


e Gren bel. 8 ee 3 


— 


1 * 
LY P 
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Alm, A ſudden | chilneſs ſeizes on wy ON. 
"_ leave, Sir, eiii, "ns 
ing. Garcia, conduct her. C 10 | 
(828. leads Almeria to the" "Rt and pure, 
This idle Vow. han gs on her Womans fears. 
I'll have a Prieſt Tall preach ber from her Faith 
Ws Ta, have broken. Now, Fine. would Meh 4 


mee Seeg rig ee 


4 I» „ W 2 


8 ag N E of 1. ; 


my 2 * 


- 


| King ee, Boy Ges, F; Alone, aue. 
„ 0 dans. 


— I IN 1 1 71 Ge 1 


2 &f e * 0 
— 
_ 2 1 — * F * 5 0 ? 
; : 4 +. * 
5 1 #15} 4 5 Alonzo; , 
" — *4 & 4 
4 * Py, * 1 4 *- Ty 
i NE - + % | Has a pF *Y 8 5 
8 - n 
1 . - 


"OUR LT ag „ ue, 
And e Tap far Wife 
To Albueaties , and the MAaor Maps, ag uer d. 
EKisg. It is our will he ſh pl 
Bear hence theſe Priſoners.,, Garcia, which 14, + 
Of whoſe mute valour you relate ſack wonders? 
LPriſoners led off. 
Gar. Ofmyn, „who led he Korilhy Horle ; but he, 
Great Sir, at her requeſt, attends on 4 Ages 


N. He is Jour Priſoner, | as I'M pleaſe 

"Gar: T would age him, but he ſhuns nf þ kind- 
And with a haughty | mien, 2 kern r "OO; 
- Dumbly declines all offers: It be ſpeak | 1 bo 
*Tis ſcarce above a word; s he were bon 8 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk; 2 
r | 


A; 
ad * N a LN & * 25 


* 
* 2 0 
* 1 * — 


7 


| oo" Gains ang berg n i than his own; 4 


he un 8 diba. * 
King. 1 1 ind in a min fo brave,” ©, 
B 225 Tea 2 tek | ie — 5 23 
"2 MY Lord, a 5 i 


mg. That, yay. 288 tis behaviour "0 
ws a doubt. em l | . A 


Luk, Condes, 5 Glitcia ; Alotrls;, Z Zara 

and Olmyn. bend. „ conducted by Perez 
& a —— and artended by: Selim and 
. ſeveral. . and Ennachs in 4 7 rain. * 


: 2 e % rar 93 


4,4 » 
16 


1 
2 
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Wo AT er md what Hongurs * 
| Zara; 74 
A King and gene can give, are yours... 
A Conqueror indeed, here you are won n, 
Who with ſu — ſtrike admiring eyes 
That had our Pomp been with your preſence 
1 Crows bad been deceiv'd, and ſeen | 
ds» Monarch enter not triumphant , but 
Triumph led, your beauty's, Share. S, 
225 If 1 on any terms could condeſ cen 
'To like Captivity , or think thoſe — 3 
— Which Conquerors in courteſie ws 4 > 
- value with unborrow'd: rule 
And native right to arbitrary ſway, 1 4 * 
1 might be pleas d, when I behold. . . 96 


A. 


1 With uſdal homage wait: | Butwhen I feel. 


\ 


* v | 


\ 


24k | 
| Xing ' Thoſe bonds ! ors ny comms hol 


de free.,,.:.. 03 OAT ak 
How:durſt you , prez, obey ff . 
109 Per. Great Sir, a a _ 33 120 * F- 
Your ; 1 "the Bod not wait your 
"But >" "RA n thus attended. 5 
1 3 rl TW 1 ae 89 
ee! 7 : ; 


| Ace ty I bid it by my ey 
e more than; CRY 45 * 


Th — 

5 releaſing you enſlave my N 

ara. Such favours = TONY d, cho when $ 
a unſought, | 
Deſerve acknowledgement from noble minds. 

; _ Lon as one 1 to be oblig'd = | 

| e, en Pay, | 5 | My , 5 


* * * * 


hating more ing | 

* 
King. -Born to excel , and to comme: 3 4 
þ 14 2 4 9 


Logs 11s | Bebolding PO as thy: anti him: 
White, what's he, who with eontracted brow, 
And ſullen port, glooms downward with hiv'eyes; 
As one regardleſs of his chains, or liberty? 
Gar. That, Sir, is he of whom I ſpoke , that's On. 
. © King. He anfovers well the character you gave him. 
| Whene comes it, valiant Ofmys , that a Man. 
fey a ny, to be, 


4 can endure puny? "31. ac” 


. 

a 

1 

3 

* N ” 
2 6-0 
1 | _ 
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9% MOURNING URINE: on 
The common chance of War? 1 
2530 Of. "Recauſe captivity © 5 
Has robb'd. me ofadegr and jnd Rene. 

King. . bre not that. 

Of would 

m—_ That g . loſt + a Friend. 8 
Whom more than life he lov'd'; and the regret, 5 4 
Of not revenging en his Fees chat loſs, _ 8 


e That Friend qr, be! be er, fem not to 


3 12 


His 0 repl She bers concern'd. 
pd King. Il have eng ode: perhaps his Friend 
ike Yet lives, and is * pri His name? 
W4 Zara. Heli. | 
-* "King. Garcia, that 4085 mall de your care: 
It ſhall be mine to pay devotion here; 8 


At this fair Shrine to lay my Laurel dow. 
And raiſe Loves Altar on the I poils of War. 
N Conqueſt and Triumph, e mine ak 


1 Nor will 1 Victory i In ps adore: 3 

a7 For, ling ring there, is loag ſuſpence the Rands, 
4 Shifting 8 prize in unreſolving hands: | 

x nus d to wait, I broke through her delay, 


Fix'd ber by force, and ſnatch' the doubtful 0 
1 Now, late 1 find that War is but her ſport; 
* In Love the Goddeſs keeps her awful Court: 
g Fickle in fleld, unfteadily the flies, 


d nes with Keel ren eyes 1 
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Gangs: 27D 
5 N 
ben A, 4 2 GC 2 11. ] 
8 5 ew hin” * 1 
” COA * . 00 h 
121 rid 57 oy 14 157 | F JE) 2811 8 ? 
i, 5 "Ie f A — . 
derlei the Ie of a Temple | 
a mix 41 of Tat br i 33: 1 0 8 
Garcia: , Heli, Pere. f 
. +537 ene 307 e- *252QT7'8 2111 4. 

| i 12 1 555 Neren GARCIA: * Ty * ' 
* : oy N l 12! 14 Feen 11 £ F208 „ 2 1 224 | 


11 1 LEY =; wee. told, © fowl ho" been to 
Chuſing this lonely manſon erf the dead, DN A 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy miſtaken Fate. x 5 8 

* GJ Heay'n v with under to * Feger frriko 


' * 0 
1H to wit in very deed from was # . 0 
And to reviſ t with my long clos d eyes * 4 0 


. s living light , cou'd to my foul, or ab; 
Aﬀorda't thought, or ſhew a elimpf of er. 9 81 


In leaſt proportion to the vaſt delihlet 5 

I feel, to hear of Ofmyns. name; to hear oe | 
That Ofmyn lives, and L. again ſhall fee bm. Tis \M | 
Gar. I've heard, with Ac miration , 8 your re | 
hg 8 


Per. Yonder, my Lord, behold the noble Moor. 
Heli. Where? where? _ | 
Gar. I ſaw him not nor any like tin . . 
Per. I faw bim when I ſpoke , thwarting my 
view, 


14 4 EY with GT; lis 1 


Seem- 


our LR - IV 


ny 


Feem 
Then forward ſhot their fires, ui 
As to ſome object frightful, yet not fear'd. 
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d flame, and: flaſt?d upon — a N 
Puri * 


Gar. Let's haſte to follow him, aud know the caule; | 
Heli. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear:: 
Leave me alone, to find and cure the cauſe, 


I know his melancholy , and ſuch ſtarts 
Are. uſual to his temper. Ir might raiſe him 


To act ſome violence upon Rimſelt, 
hour, 


So to be caught in an — 
And wy is Soul- g Ives all ons wa 

Secure and looſein' ger phe "Ys, 
I know his noble: heart would bark with 


e 


To be 3 Gas Hb re 
Gar. Go "roy your Pile. ” 


Far be 't Lese 0 ficiouſly to prx/ 


Or preſs upon the privacies of others, © -n 957 
41 : 

| — 
Dm 2 11 woll 

mY 0 E. N Kit be. 11. N 

ace cu, pres. . 
d nee 
Sons = * 8 5 h 

: 5 GARc il N road ob, * 


„ 
To have his jealouſie corrmed, Save. 
Of that appearing: love which Zara beats.” 


To Oſmyn; but ſome other ee | 5 


Muſt make that plain. 14 7 


Per, To me twas long ſince phin, at B 
And ev'ry look from him and her coh,ͤm it. 
Gar. If ſo, - unhappineſs attenus their love; © - 


And Ecould:pity em. | hear dme coming ," 1 5 50 
The Friends e are met; let us aroĩd em 


Bs hs SCENE 


Ik Hh reverend is the * of this tall pile, 
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C 
| #. c E N. *. ek 1. 


inne 
; 


SEL at on he Be ge By N 8 4 
It bore the accent of a human voice. 
m. It was, thy fear, or elſe ſome tunen 


l 

Wphiltling thro! hollows of his raved te, | 

Well lite n | 

Teo. Hark! + | 

Foy te No, As, . Gill as Death —'T 
dreaadfuly © 


— 


Whoſe ancient Pillars rear their marble heads, 


| To bear aloft its arch'd and pond rous roof, 


By its. own wei e ſtedlaſt and immoveable, 
Looking —_ * b ah awe 


And terror on my aking fi Br tlie Tombs 
And monumental caves of Death look cold, 


And ſnoot a chilneſt to my trembling heart. 4 
Give me thy hand and let me hear thy voice; 

Nay , quickly ſpeak to me, and let me hear 
Thy voice my own: affrights me with its echo: 


Teo. Let us return; the horror of this place 1 
And filence, will encreaſe your melancholy. 
Alm. It may my fears, Jak amdat aud to that. 
No, I will on; ſhew-me Anſelmos Tomb, 
Land me o'er ere af and i moukfring 2 


Th 


* 
at. - 


earth 
Of 
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Of human bodies; for III 8 7", BY We”: 


Or wind me in the fhroud of ſome pale coarſe 


Yet green in carth; rather than be the Bride 
Ot Garcias more deteſted bed. That thought 


Exerts my ſpiries; and — t fears 


Are loſt in dread ef p Iden den me; | 
ere e e , 
Where I may and pay my Vows 

To him; to -Heav'n, and my 2 


Leo. I &. but Heav'n can | with what” regret 
oeh e ccd 
8 0 E W . © V. 


The Scene Sinus d: 4 rp 1 Plate of Tomb, 
: One Monument fronting the nen 
3 than r N 


141 


Rd Þ nn n : a of 
wee iN . ef Man $8424 
Yet cannot find bim — — Hut / fare dis the 


of — Guns —I1F followit. . 
57 
8. 0 E N 5 
. Lean: 3 v 
LEONORA. 


Ehold the ſaered Vault, within whoſe. w 
en nne 


1 


Me 


* 9 


4 . F - 
» Fu 1 4 


* n ab * enn 
238 rie M e 1115 E. 
vet fi eſn and unconſum d by Time or Worms. 
What do I ſee ? O Heav'n !| either my eyes ry | 
Are falſe, or till the marble door remains N 
Unclos d; the iron gates that lead to Death a 0 
Beneath, are ſtill wide ſtreteh d apon their hinge, .. 18 
And ſtaring on us with unfolded leaves. | 
Am. Sure tis the friendly yawn. ot Death forme 
And that dumb: month , figniticant, in-ſhow , 
2 me to the bed , where I 2 + 
8 ; ſhews me ne grave, where Niture wear 
And long oppreſed with hm aorta 
TIC ry A VIE BOON nx and fink in "ADELE 
Of Peace eternal. Death, grim Death, will fold 
Me in, bis lenden ar ins, and preſs me clete 
To his cold clayie breaſt: My Father then 


Will eeaſe his Tyranny; and Garcia tos f 

e WII fly y my pale re with h loathing. þ 1 

My Soul, enlarg'd from it bonds, ll moynt, „Fri. 

And range the — Orbs Tor milky ways  *' No 

Of that refulgent World, where I ſhall ſwim ti 
In liquid light, and flet n Seas of bliſs - 

TTT py 


0 . ale ti. Help me, An 
© Hep me, 2 take me, reach tby . 1 


thee, 
9 Th ee eee 


Apes ep cb en er c Dc e 
S c E N *>? Fr. 


| Almeria Leonora; 5 2 elend 
: eee the 7 _ | 


ny; 4 {}* * 77 4 J * 


Ho calls that 1 15 1 cg ay pte 
Alm. Angels, and al the Hoſt of Heav n, ſup- 


e me! | TORS fn: 


[ 


Vw 


"4 


/n. Whence is that voice, whoſe ſhrilnels from the 
rave, 

nd growing to his Fathers Mond. roots up. 

{phonſo? . 

Aln. Mercy Erorldence! 0 ANY qty : 

Speak to it quickly, quickly; ſpeak to me, © . 

omfort me, help me, ho d me, hide me, hides) 

Leonora, in thy boſom , from the lhe, | | 

ind from my eyes. 

'Oſm, Amazement and illuſion ! © 

Rivet me, nail me where I ſtand, ye Pow'rs; 

fo . | 

. What motionleſs I may be ſtill a + | 

Net me not ſtirp nor breath, leſt I — ; 

That tender, loyely form of 2 air, 

o like Almeria. Ha? it ſinks, it fallsz 
fl catch it ere it goes; and graſp her Shade, 
is life 't tis warm! tis ſhe! tis ſhe her ſelf “ 
or dead , nor Shade, but breathing and dire? 

t is Almeria, tis. it is my wife 3 


* on 
8 2 E N . V 1 I. . 


Almeria, Leonor, Olwyn, Heli. 2 
Leonora. 5 > 


LAS, ; he ſire mot yer; or ihe eyes; 
He too is fainting = Help me, i 
deer de e ee ee 

heſe bodies. 

Heli. Ha! tis he! and wih=—Almiris ! 

) miracle of happineſs ! O joy = 

Unhop'd for ! does Almeria live! | 

Oſm, Where is ſhe? 


& me behold ay ouch her, and be els 


"1 
* 
» | 
>» 
1 
% 
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Lock up, Almeria, bleſs me with thy e es 3 


Back to the bottom ot the boundleſs deep, 
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Tis ſhe; ſhew me her face, and let me feel 

Her lips with mine Tis ſhe, Im not deceiv'd;. 

I taſte her breath, I warm'd her and am warm d. 


Look on thy love, thy lover and thy h 
Alu. I've n Th not wed Gateia 3 why e 
force me? 
1s this a Father? | 
 - Oſm. Look on 5 Ahlen. 3 
Thy Father is not here, my Love, nor Gurcia: 
Nor am I what I ſeem, but thy "Alphonſo. g 2 
Wilt thou not no.] me # Haſt thou then me? 
. Halt thou thy eyes, yet can'ſt not ſee . 
Am 1 © alter, <5 #5 than fs chi 
That ſeeing u not me? 
Alm It is 3 Tis his face, 
. His voice, I know him now, I know him all. 
O take me to thy arms, and bear me hence, | 


8 5 | L 


To Seas beneath, where thou fo long haſt "I No 
O how haſt thou return d How haſt thou charm'd 
The wildneſs of the waves and rocks to this, 
That thus relenting, they have giv'n thee back 
| To earth, to light and lite, to loye and me; ̃ 
oOmſ. O Ill not ask, nor anſwer how, or why, 
Ve bath have backward trod the paths of Fate, 
To meet again in life ; to know have thee, 
1s knowing more than any circumſtance 
Or meitis by Which I have thee = _.._ 
To fold thec thus, to preſi thy balmy lips, 
And gaze upon thy eyes, is ſo much joy, 
I have not leiſure to reflect, or arp & 
Or triflle time in. thinking. ; 
Let me look on thee, yera lirtle mos. WY hel 
Am. yu welten 2 Fs: an. from 


An. hog 
I „ 


1 „ende AIR Ty 
os. A why 7 What dots thou mean? wrap don 
WW | thou gaze ſo? 
tn I know not, tis to ſer thy face, I think" 
It is too much! too much to beat arid ot 
o ſee him thus again is ſuch 1 95 525 
ot jog, eb ee ouſt | 8 
be mad I cumot be tranſported thus. | 
Oſm, Thou Excellence, thou joy, thou Heavn of beet | 
Alm. Where haſt thou been; and how art thou alive? 
ow is all this ? All- powerful Heavn, Whatare we? 
my ſtrain d heart — let me again behold thee , 
ne? Hor 1 weep to ſeethee Axt thou not paler? 

I Auch, much; how theu art chang d! 

Ofm. Not in my love; | | 
Alm, No, no, thy griefs, I know. hure done this ts 
thee. X 


Thou haſt wept much, Alphonſo, and, I fear, 
Too much tod tenderly lamented me: 

Oſin. „ e be to ay too cenderly. / 
o more, my talk not of tears or grief; 
fiction is no more, now thou art found. | 
hy doſt thou weep , and hold thee from my arms, 
y arms which aketo fold thee faſt, and grow | 
o thee with twining? Came, come to my heart, 

Alm, Twill, for TIhould never + jock crop. 
hey would have marry'd me; but! had won 

o Heav'n & thee, and Hoger wodd have dy d 
Oſm. perfection of all Evichfulieſ aadlove/ _ 
Alm, Indeed I wou d = Nay, 1 wou'd tell thee all, 
Hco'd peak bow have moun'd andprayds, 6 

Nor l have pray d to thee'as to a Saint « 

I thou haſt heard my prayer for thou art come 
en omy diſtreſs, to my deſpair, "whit Hey n 
wa uld oaly by reſtoring thee have cur d. 
In. 2 me but life, goodHeay'n, bar hof 
from JS, 

5 pay ſome part, ſome little of this debt. 
ed. Wees ſam of tenderneſs andlore, 


—— — 3 ID 


2 
w 
Rom 
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bill which I ſtand engag d to this all excellencc: 

[i 5 1 xen bear me in a whirlwind to my Fate. rc, 

_ = Snatch me from life, and cut me ſhort l. 
Then, chen twill be enough —- I ſhall be d, 

I ſhall have liv d beyond all Aras tben 

Of yet unmeaſur d time; when | have made 

This exquiſite, this moſt amazing goodnels. » 

Some recompence of love and matchleſs wath-; 

Alm. 'Tis more than recompence, to ſee ty 
If Heav'n is greater joy it is no happineſs , PL LOW 
For tis not be born What ſhall I fay ? . 

I have a thouſand things to know , and ak, x 
And ſpeak . That thou art here, beyond all * 
All tho Ae that all at once thou art before Sag 
ſuch ſuddenneſs haſt hit my ſight, 
| 7 ſuch ſurprize, ſuch myſtery, ſuch extalie 7 
r It hurries all m ſoul, an d ſtuns my ſenſe. | 
_ | Sefom hy e hou didſt ariſe! . ., 
__ O/m. I did, and thou my Love didſt call me thence. 
Am. ae but how n thou thee? Wert thou 
Elo one? 
.Oſm. I was, and lying on my Fathers ld > 
When broken ecchos of a diſtant voice 1 
Diſturbꝰ d the ſacred filence of the vaultt: 
In murmurs round my head. I roſe and liſtned, 
And thought I heard thy Spirit call Alphonſo | 
| I thought I aw thee too; ko, I tho ught not 
II ThatTindeed ſhouldbeſobleſt ba bes thay = 


8 But ſtill, eee thus? - 


— Whar'she, who like thy Rl is kartel bere 

Ere ſeen? 

_ Ofm. Where? ha lat ds fer? 1 ne 

P fortunate indeed .. wy Friend too, fafe / | 
Heli. Moſt happily, in finding you thus bleſs + 
Aim. More miracles! Antonio too eſcap'd!. 
Ofm. And twice eſcap'd, both from "i of Seas 

And War: For i in a PE; La bim — 


V4 
Wy .. 
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Heli. But fell unhurt , a priſoner as your ſelf, 
And as . made free, hither I came 

Impatiently to ſeck you, where I knew - 

Your grief would lead you to lament Anſelmo, 
Oſm. There are no wonders, or elle all is wonder. 

Heli. I ſaw you on the ground, and rais d you up; 

When with aftoniſhment, 1 faw. Almeria. | | 
Oſm. Ih her too, and therefore ſaw not thee. 
Alm. Nor I, nor could I, for my eyes were yours. 
Oſm. What means the bounty of all-gracious Heav'h , 

That perſevering ſtill, with open hand, ; 

It ſcarters good, as in a waſte of mercy1 _ 

Where will this end I but Heav u is infinite 

In all, and can continde to beſtow, . ð ò 

When ſcanty. numþer ſhall be ſpent in telling. = 

Leo. Or I'm deceivd, or I beheld the glimpſe 

of oy in ſhining habits croſs the Iſle; 

Who by their pointing ſeem to mark. this place: | 
Alm. ary I 2 dreamt, if we muſt | 76 ſoot; 
Oſm. 1 wiſh at leaſt, our parting were a dream 

Or m could ſleep till we again work met. 

. Heli. Zara with Selim, Sir I ſaw and knew em: 

You muſt be quick, for Love will lend her wings. 
Alm. What Love? W bo is ſhe? Why are youalarm'd? 
Ofm. She's thereverie of thee; ſhe's my unhappineſs. 

Harbour no thought that may diſturb thy peace; ; 

But gently take thy {elf away, leſt ſhe _ | 

Should come and ſee the ſtraining of my eyes 

To follow thee. II think how we may meet 

To part no more; my: Frietid will tell thee all; 

_ Howl 2 1 Fas here, N % 

How I'm not call'd Alphonſo now., but Oſmyn; 

And he Heli. All, AE ons, ahh 


© - 


as? - 


\ 


Ere next we meet... 3 
Alm. Sure we ſhall meet again. 
Of, We ſhall; we part not but to meet gain. 
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7 Gladneſs and warmth of ever<kindling Lore = 
' Dwell with thee, and revive thy heart in abſence. 


— 
SCENE VIII, 


Ocurn, Es 


ET I behold "TE yet ... And nowno more. 
Turn your lights inward, eyes, & view' my eight , 
So ſhall you 0 fil behold her., twill not be, 
O impotence of tight / mechanick ſenſe, * - 
Which to exterior objects ow'lt thy faculty, ' 
7. Not ſeeing of election, but neceſſity, 
Hl Thus do our eyes, as do all common mirrours, 
5 Suceeſſively reflect ſucceeding, images; 
Not what they would, but muſt; a ſtar, or footy” 
- Tuſt as the hand of chative adminiſters. 
ot ſo. the Mind, whoſe undetermin'd view 
' Reyolves, and to the preſent adds the paſt ; 
Etſſaying further to futurity ; 
Put that in vain, I have Almeria hefe | 
At once, as I before: have ſcen her often . 
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SCENE IX. | 
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Zara, Selim, oe 
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| a an” 
8 EE where be funds, folded and fix'd to earth, 
Dau in thought; a Statue amon * 


Why » « wet gn, doſt thou f * * me 
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Is it well done? Is this then the return oth 
For fame, for honour, and for empire. hot? 
But what is loſs of honour, fame and empire? FH 
Is this the fecompente reſery'd for love? 
Why doſt thou leaye my eyes, and fly m). ums, 
To find this place of horror and obſcurity? 
Am 1 more loathſome to thee than the graye, 
That thou, doſt ſeek to ſhiel1 thee there, 7 5 
My love? But to the grave III follow thee... 


| He looks not, minds not, hears not; barbarous, Man! 


Am I neglected thus? Am I deſpis d? 
Not heard! ungrateful Oſmyn. | ; 
O/m, Ha, tis Zara! _ | 
Zara. Yes, Traitor, Zara, loſt abandon'd Zara -B 
Is a regardleſs ſuppliant, now, to mn. 
The Slave, the wretch that ſhe redeem'd from death 


Diſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. 


Oſm. Far be the guilt of ſuch reproaches from me; 
Loſt in my ſelf, and blinded by my w 
I ſaw you not, till now. „ 
Zara. Now then you ſee me. 
But with ſuch dumb and:thankleſs eyes you * 1 
Better 1 was unſeen, chan ſeen thus coldly. 
- Oſm. W hat would' you from u wretch who came to 
mourn; 
And only for his ſorrows choſe this ſolitads 2 
Look round; joy is not here, nor chearfulueſi. 
You have purſu d misfortune to its dwelling, :. 
Yet look for Len e and gladneſs there.. 
5 Zara. erer Why, why doſt thou rack abt V 
nd with perverſeneſs, from the purpoſe, 20 
What i is t to me, this houſe of miſery? ? 4 
What joy do I require? If thou doſt mourn. : 
I come to mourn with thee; to ſhare thy-priefs, | 
And give thee, for em, in exchange, my lobe. 
Oſm. O that's the greateſt ief.... I am peer, 
I have not where withal to give again. r 
Zara, Thou haſt a heart, though. tis a &avage one; 
| „„ Give 


8 Tbe MOURNING B RIDE. | 
There, there's the dreadful found , the King's thy Rival! 
Selim. Madarn, the King is bere, and entring now. 
Zara, As 1 could win, by Heav'n Pl be  reveng'd, 


an tr cg en er pede 
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Eine Oſmyn, Selim. the Kings. | 
= 12 DI ';>Perer 5 ond Mittendants. 
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HY does the faireſt of her kind withdraw | 
Her ſhining from the day, to gild this ſcene 
of death and night ? Ha! what. diſorder 's this? 
somewhat I heard of King and Rival mention d: 
What's he that dares be Rival to the King! 
Or lift his Eyes tc. like Where I adore? 
Zara. There, he, your Priſoner, and that was my Slave. 
EKEing. How! better than my hopes! 112 ſhe accuſe 
him? [ Aſide. 
Zara. Am 1 basal fo low by my captivity, 
And do your Arms ſo lefſen what they conquer, 
That Zara muit be made the ſport of Slaves ? 
And fhal | the wretch, whom, yelter Sun beheld 
Waiting my nod, the creature of my pow'r, - 
Preſume to-day to plead audacious love, 
And build bold hopes on my dejected fate? _ 
. Better for him to tempt the of Heav'n, 
And wreach the bolt red-hiſſing from the hand 
Of him that thunders, than but think that . 
*Tis daring for a God. Hence, to the an? 
With that ixion, who aſpires to hold r 
Drag Nm v l to whips and priſons _ "py 
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Zara. Compaſſion led me to bemoan bis ſtate. 
Whoſe 0 0 faith Lava merited much —— 1 
And through my hopes in you, I undertoo 
He ſhould be 2 large: ewes ſprung his inſolence, 
And what was charity, he conſtru'd love. 

King. Enough; his puniſhment be what you pleaſe. 

N But let me lead you from this place of ſorrowy, 

8 To one, where young delights attend; and joys 
Yet new, unborn, and blooming in the bud, 
Which wait to be full blown at your approach, 

And ſpread like Roſes to the morning dun: 

Where ev'ry hour ſhall roll in circling joys, 

And Love. ſhall wing the tedious waſting day, _ 
Life without love is load; and time ſtands ſtill: 
What we refuſe to him , to death we give; 
And then, then only, when we love, we live. 


| | Exeunt. 
e 
S EN EI. 
4 PRISON. 
: ihn alone with « Fuſs his hand. 


ve. 
uſe 
ade. 


8 
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Oſmyn. * 
UT now, and I was clos'd within the tomb 
That holds my Fathers aſhes; and but now. 
Where he was pris ner I am too impriſon d. 
Sure tis the hand of Heav'n that leads me thus ; 


JED OT 


ww T * = 
b ate. - 
—— 4 eee. - * * * ned 7 = - 77 l - >, — 


_ — 5 , \ ny " 4 
—ͤ—ÿ46 i — —— — 


— — 


= Om —— EE ee OO — — —ñ̃ — 
— —— — zz — — D - — — — 
DDDDrSrrSrprrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrererrerrre e re GSzqc 
- = — * n - - —————— WC. _ * * — 


— 
— 


— — — momma —— 


— —— 


—— 2 


— — — — — — — ——_—_ — — 
52 2 - 
» 


_—_— 


—— — — — © — 
2 
. 


—— 


| YL 40 the MOUR Hi" $RYOr 


This paper, what it is this light will ſhow. 
1f my Alphonſo . Ha! 


- With bolts, with chains, impriſonment and want; 
But bleſs my Sen, viſit not him for me. 


Ie is his handz this was his pray'r «© yet more 
Tier ev/ry hair, which Sorrow by the robts [ Reading, 


Nor for my ſelf, but him, hear me, Allegrations .. 


| 7 Thus as the name of Heay'n from this is torn, 
If piety be thus debarr'd acceſs 


What is reward; or what. is puriiſhment? 


8 Ot wand rin 
What noiſel Who's there? my Friend / How cam'ſthou | 


> * 5 


And for ſome purpoſe points out theſe remembrances. 
In a dark corner of my cell I found 1 


(Rt 


N my Alphonſo live, reſlore bun , Heav' n; 
Give me more weight, cruſh my declining years 


Tears from my hoary and devoted head, 
Be doubled in thy mercies to my Son : 


'Tis wanting what ſtiou'd follow ... Hav n ſhou'd follow, 
But *tis torn off... Why ſhou'd that word alone 
Be torn from his petition? Twas to Heav'n, 

But Heav'n was deaf, Heav'n heard him not ; but thus, 


So did it tear the ears of mercy from . 

His voice, ſhutting the gates of pray r againſt him. 
On high, and of good Men the very beſt f 4 
Is ſingled out to bleed, and bear the ; 


But who. ſhall dare to tax eternal Juſtice / 

Yet I may. think... I may, I muſt; for thought 
Precedes the will to think, and Error lives | 
Ere reaſon can be born. Reaſon, the power 

To gueſs/at right and wrong ; the twinkling lamp 
life, that winks and veakes by turns. 
betwirt ſhade and 
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Fooling chef ower, 
hither? 
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Tous many of your 2 long e 
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SCENE II. 
Oſinyn, Heli. 
3 


TR time's too precious to be ſpent in OA 
The Captain, influenc'd by Almerias power, 


Gave order to the Guards for my admittance. _ 


Oſm. How does Almeria But I know, ſhe is 
As I am. Tell me, may I hope to ſee her? 
Helj, You may; anon, at midnight » When the King 
Is gone to reſt, and Garcia is retir'd, — 
( Who takes the privilege to viſit late, FE, 
Preſuming on a Bridegrooms right ) ſhe'll come. 

Oſm. She'll come; tis what 
Shell come, but whither, and to whom ? © Heav'n { 
To a vile priſon, and a'captiv'd wretc ); 


To one, whom had the never known , ſh: had \ 


Been happy t Why, why was that hear nly creature} 
Abandon'd o'er to loye what Heav'n forſakes 2 

Why does ſhe follow, with unwearied ſteps, 

One, who has tir d misfortune with purſuing ? 

One driv'a about the world like blaſted leaves 

And chaff, the ſport of adverſe winds; till late 

At leigth, impriſon'd in ſome cleft of rock, 

Or earth, it reſis, and rots to ſilent duſt. 


Heli. Have hopes, and hear the voice of better Fate. 


ve learn'd there are diſorders ripe for mutiny 
Among the Troops, who thought ta ſharo the plunder 
Which Manuel to his own uſe and avarico 

Converts, This News has reich'd Valentias frontiers; 


With 


wiſh , yet what I fear. 
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And the loud cries of my dead fathers blood; 
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With T yranny and grievous impolitions, .. non 
Are riſen in Arms, and call for chiefs to bend | 
o <A em, to regain their rights & liberty. - 
Oſm. By Heav'n thou ſt rouz'd me from my Jtbagy 
he Spirit which was deaf to my own wrongs 


Deaf to revenge ., nay , which refus'd to hear 
The piercing ughs and murmurs of my love 
Yet unenjoy'd; what not Almeria cor ld 
| Revive, or raiſe, my Peoples voice has waken's, 
O my Antonio, I am all on fre, e 1 
My Soul is up in Arms, ready to charge. 1 1 2 
And bear amidſt the Foe, with Ce nar: | : 
I hear em call te lead em on to Liberty, 19 
To Victory; their ſhouts and clamours rend f 
y ears, and reach the Heavy ns. Where is the 1. 5 
-, "Where is Alphonſo ? ha! where? where indeed? 
Ol could 9 on the ſtrings of lite, OF, | 
To break theſe chains. Off, off, ye ſtains 7 Ropaly. 1 
Off Slavery. O curſe! that I alone 
Can: beat end flutter in my cage when I nr, 
Would ſoar and ſtoop It victory beneath. e 
, Heb. r and Lal FL). 
My Lord, require you ſhouid compole your elf, . 
And Ne e 
Zara, the cauſe of your reſtraint 1 
F That ain 
Occaſion will not fail to point — cy 
For yaur eſcape. Mean time, I've t 
With ſpeed and ſa fety, to convey my ſelt 
Where not far off ſome Mal- contents hold — 


* 
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Nightly: hating this Tyrant: Some, who love 
Anſelmos memory, and will, for certain, Wh 


When thy ſhall know you live,” aſſiſt your:cauſs. | 
 Ofm, My friend aud counlallor, as thou think lt 10 a 


2 So do. Iwill with patience wait my fortune. Z 


Heli. When Zara comes, Meng 
e 3 ES ſm. 
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Juen. 1 hate her not, nor can diflemble love 
But as I: may, III do. I have à paper 
Which I would ſhew thee , Friend, E 
Would hold thee here, and clog thy exporting, | 
Within I found it, by my Fathers hand N X 
"Twas writ; 'a pray r for me, wherein SY 
Paternal love prevailing o'er bis forrows * 
such ſanctity, ſuch tenderneſs, Io mia d 
With grief, as wou'd draw tears from inhumanity . | 
Heli. The care of Providence ſure left it there, 
To arm your mind with hope. Such piety , as 
Was never heard in vain : Heavin has in ſtores = 525 1;  =_ 
For you, thoſe bleſſings it with-held from him. s 
In that aſſurance live; which time, 1 hope, . {079 
And our next meeting will confirrs.” | 
O/m. Farewel, Mobs, 
My Friend, my good thou doſ deſerve attend . 


Ce — 
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| Oſiuyn 4 0 RF * 
| 122 [ey to ble, and queſtion d with 1 
Ihe care of Heavn. Not ſo my Father bore 
More anxious griet. This ſhou'd- eee e 3 
This leſſon, in ſome hour of inſpiration, 
By him ſr out, when his pure t ts were born, 
oy o—_ of ſacred incenſe, o'er the clouds , 
Aut wa thence”, on Angels wings, thro? 
Of light to-the bright ſource of all” 'For 1 
He in yk book of, preſcience faw this day 
And waking to the world and e 
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£o thou doſt t 
Tell me, and thou ſhalt ſee how III 
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"4 oi, Zara WH 10 


, I Xn | 
THAT brightneſs ans upon me ks theo tiles; 2 


And promiſes a day to this dark ne = 


Is it my Lore? .. 5 Vi | 
Zara. O that thy heart had uh tis her vl 
Thy tongue that . | 
Oſm. Zara [ am Pe 1 5 ! MES 

By my ſurprize. | 7, "By 


Zara. What, does my p08 difpleaſe 8 


That having ſeen it, thou doſt turn thy eyes 
Away, as from deformity and horror. 
It ſo, this fable curtain ſhall 


again f 
Be drawn, and L will ſtand before ths ing, 
And unſeen. Is it my Love? ask - 


That queſtion, ſpeak again in that . SHR 
And loo again with wiſhes in thy eyes; | 
O no, thou can ſt not, for thou ſerſt .mgnow, 
As ſhe, whoſe favage breaſt har been theme 
Of theſe thy wrongs; 8 ſhe, (whoſe batbarous rege 
Has loaden thee with chains and gal gajlng' irons: 

Well doſt thou ſcorn: me, and upbraid wy falfenelsy 
Could ones ld: the orare han ie lord? 


1 — 6 


een it muſt be hattred, dire rebenge 
And deteſtation, that coud uſe the then 
das dne be e, 


wel ® 


Thee on this falſe one; bow 111: lub, and deb? 
This heart of flint Air e Lives an Hime 
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As ftill to mediate revenge on all 


The Heay'nly. Pow rs allot me. _No, not you. ; | Po I 9 


Thy anger cou'd not pierce thus to my born 
| Zara. Haſte me to know it, what? 


This thy Hence; fonewhat of hig 


Which — wich Liberty, might eue 
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Oſm. You wrong me, beautous Zara, to believe 
1 bear my fortunes with © low a mind, 5 as off 


Whom Chance, or Fate working by ſecret cules, 
Has made perforce ſubſervient to that end 


But Deſtiny and inauſpicious Stars | 
Have caſt me down to this low being: Or, LR. 
Granting you: had, from you I have deſerr'd it. 
Zara. Canſt thou forgive me then? wilt thou believe | 
So binly of pay + 10. it madneſs? ? 
O, give that madneſs yet a milder name, 5 © 
And call ie pſhon hen, be il more Kind, | 
And call that'paſſon Love. | 
K Om. Give it a name, 
Or being as you pleaſe, fuck 1 wil think it. 
Zara. O W e 


. thou Sean with bitzered x 


Oſm. Yet I cou'd wiſh... _ , 


Oſm. That at this . thing 
Zara. What 


Zara. O Heay'n ! my fears i wo 
concern, 
taſhioning within thy mind, 
And now juſt ripe for birth, my rage has ruin d. 
Have 1 dess die Tell me; un 1 fo Ut . 
.Oſm, Time have ſtill one fated CT. = 


Occaſion 
8 t occaſion, Fra 
ll fly; and carlicr than the morn 
Wk hens Now tis late; and yet - 
Some news fy Ray BY el any d, which dent 
N IRIS en "To 
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10 ſhake the temper of the King. Who knows 
What racking cares diſeaſe a Monarchs bed? | 
Or Love, thar late at might fill lights his lamp, Xt 


And ſtrikes his rays thro” dusk, and folded lids, | 
Forbidding reſt , may ſtretch his eyes awake. 


And torce their balls abroad at this dead hour. 


Vil try. | 
O/m. I have not merited rhis grace: 
Nor, ſhou'd my jecret purpoſe take eſſect, 


Cen] reray, as you require, ſuch benefits. 
Tara. Thou canſt not owe me more, nor have I more 

Je give, than I've already loſt. But now. 

do does the form of our engagements reſt, 


Thou haſt the wrong, till 1 redeem thee hence; | 
That done, I leave i y 1 to return, | 
M love. Adieu. 


8 Cc E - N E V. 
1 Olmys alme; | 
ls Woman has « foul 


Ot God-like mould, intrepid and commanding; | 
And challenges, in ſpignt ot me, my beſt 
Eſteem: io this ſhe's fair, few more can boaſt | 


Of perſonal charms, or with lef vanity 


. Might hope to captivate the hearts of Kings, | $50 


And tear her Virtues up , as tempeſts root 


Tbe Sea. I fear when the ſhall know the trth, 


Some ſwift and dire event of her blind: rage 


Will make all fatal. But behold, ſhe comes 
For whom 1 few, t0.ſhigld, me from my ls, 
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SCENE VI. 
| Almeria, Olayn. 8 
 .  Ofnyn. 


Y Life, my health, my SOT my 41. | 
How ſpall I welcome thee to this fad place? 
How ſpeak tg thee the words of joy and tranſport? 
How run into thy arms , with-held by fetter; 
Or take the into mine. while I'm thus manacled 
And pinion d like a thief or murderer ? he 
Shall I not hurt or bæuiſe thy tender body. 
7 And ſtain thy boſom with the ruſt of theſe 
* Rude hy Muſt I meet thee thus, Almeria? 
{ Alm. Thus, thus; we parted , thus to meet | 
Thou told'ſt me thou would think how we might meet 
|| To part no more. Now we will part no more, 
For theſe thy chains, or death, ſhall join us ever. 
Oſin. Hard means to ratifie that word! „ 
That ever I ſhould think beholding thee 
A torture! yet, ſuch is the bleeding atguiſh WE es 
Of my heart; to ſee thy ſufferings... O Heay n! 1 
That 1 cou'd almoſt turn my eyes . RE 
Or wiſh thee from iny fight. 7 
Alm. O ſay not ſo; 
| Tho' tis becauſe thou lov'ſt me: a ts. | 
-- don any terms, that thou doſt wiſh. me from that. 
I No, no no, tis better thus, that we together N 
I Feed an each others heart, deyour our woes 
N With mutual appetite; and mingling in „ 
17 one cup the common ſtream of both our eyes: „ 
2 Drink bitter draughts, with never ſlacking thirſt. 
. * 


* X 


* 8 And eat into thy fleſh, N 


Y . - "% \ Y A * * * n 
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What doſt thou think? Look not ſo tenderly, 
Upon me... ſpeak, and take me in thy - 
Thou canſt not / thy poor arms are bound, and ftrive 
In vain with the remorſeleſs chains, which gnaw 


With rankling ruſt, ; 
Q ſm. Oh! O.. MS TD: i | 
Alm. Give me ths & gh. 

Why doſt thou heave, and fifle in thy 281 

Thy heart will burſt, thy eyes look red and ſtart; 


Sie thy ſoul way, and tell me thy dark thought. £2 


| Bs "Yorthixwedderals | wor dnoewoandrly Hiatt 
ſuch a dagger as then ſtuck my heart 


ha Why? why? To know it, cannot wound me more; 5 


Than knowing thou haſt felt it. Tell it me. 
Thou giv'ſt me pain with too much tenderneſs ! 
Oſm. And thy exceſſive love diſtracts my wal 


Q wou'sſt thou be leſs killing, ſoft, or kid 


Grief cou'd not double thus his darts againſh 

Alm. Thou duſt me wror ong, & grief too r 22 
It there he ſhoot not ev e ſnaft; 
Thy ſecond ſelf ſhou d feel each other wound. 


And woe ſhou'd be an" e portions dealt; arr 


 Ofm. O thou haſt fearch'd too derpt 3 
There, there I bleed ; there pull the quel cords 
That ſtrain my cracking nerves : 


hat piece- meal grind, are beds of c oa nd in 
- To that foul-racking thought. „ 
An. Then I am curesd OE RET 
Indeed, if that be fo; if I'm thy torment 


n with th) „ 
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woes: the warnt 1. ST | 


Tt wo 
fe 8e uh Wa and end oF all tay wiſhes, | N e fe 2 "4 


Why doſt thou thus dene ar with thy only, bs Ml 


| Whygoft thoumk? Why den tooweale mpegs 
Thy ſorrows lave 3 thy peace of mind, 


And thou doſt ſpeak of s icmpolkble. . , an" NT 
Alm. Didit thou not ay; 19 25 andwhogs wow. 
n — 
x | And beds of caſe, to thinkin me e thy Wife? "18 


fn. No, ne; nor ſhou'd Ll pans te Bll, oO 

. or 1 - born 'malice can invent, exturt | 
G A wiſh or thought from me, to have thee pu 

| But thou wilt Know what harrows up my heart: 

| Thou art my Wite...nay, dons Tor . e 


* * — 


The facred union of connubial lo — 

Tet ungccomplith'd , his b . 
I Delay d; nor has our Hymeneal torch... „ 
t. erf ghted up his E W 
Fot daſl'd with rain Hom eng, and ſwail d 7 % 9 


_ | | Burns dim, and glimmers with expiring light. 
| Is this dark cell a Temple fer, that God? e CES +, 
Or this vile earth an Altar for ſuch off rings? 3 
|| This den for Slaves, this Dungegadamp'd with woes | 
* this our Marriage-bed] Are theſe our.joyg? || 
bs | 1th lf hes mi? © bly fave! e 
o cull thee mine? Yes, thus, eu thus, to . 3 
bee mine, were comfort, joy, 5 . 


ut O thou art not f mine, not ern > 3 
And tis deny'd to me a 0 K 6 Ae wal oe ND 
As to be wretched with thee, "Np 41 odd» | 

: Alm: No; not that Ons | PI 6 5 . 
- Th'extreameſt malice of our vi can | : ö 
ED wall | 558 


The we ll 627 of calamity 
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Tuben will Lſmear theſe walls with blood, Lhe 
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Confeſſes it / By Heav n 1'll have him rack d, 
Torn, mang[d, 
That wit of e 
Ane nr 
Alm. Oh, I am loſt , there Fate 
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Im not to learn that curs'd Alphonſo lives; 
Nor am I ignorant what Oſmyn is. 


15 . Alm. Then all is ended, and we 8 7 


Since thou'rt reveal d, alone thou ſhalt not die. 
And yet done wou d I have. dyd, Hear's knows. 
| Repeated deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. 
Tes, allmy Fathers wounding wrath , tho cach 
| nk eas hon A FO AER. 
2 US BY ER mou bus tow el. 


\ 


4 


he ; RING, BRIDE. Py 


thee that thou: wilt "Is. 1 


. 
WW x 
45 
- 


. 


E ae - ede : 


X 
* 
= . * 1 
- 1 » b 
" 6 F = þ 
2 « - » . 
f % * * N — 
. : * —2 
* e 
F : 4 1 . 8 . 
, * ” s * * * 
. * N . N FRA N * . * N * 
* - * . 5 * » AS 4 
= . ET ; . . | 
” - 1 - 1 . * 4; 2 _ * * * * + 
1 2 1 A W * - . 8 . 22 . l 2 . 
— 
r ꝶà . raids WE a a nd ang PWR * 
— — — 


39 4 

1 * 
» 

* 

- 

* 
- 
„ 5 > 
- 
* - 
* 
% a. 


” 
— 
1 . : 
' Þ 
1 
# 
x _—_—) 
r 
- - * » 4 _ 


ates "os * CF) ae tos = * A * 
. 4 4 * 9 
* r * * * 5 
* = a 77 : - 2p N 

- 


- * — 


- —— * 


= 
6 . wo 
— * 0 | 
= _ 
— — — [ —ꝗ＋—wä— ———— — won 


4 
= 
: 
= 
333 
* 
8 
— — 


os .- 


2 „. * * 
5 7 [ Rory . ich 
7 L : : 2 * 
1 
ks 


A * "IH - 
Wee 4 _ * "x 
\ 3 i 
8 ” 
1 
* . 
q + 6 G 


64 he Mor KING Wk. 05 |. 
y , all. the pain! FR are d tor'thee: W mg | : ** 


r have giv'n | . 1 ** 
This weak and tender Heth, to have been bruis d * 
And torn, rather than havereveal'd thy being. 1. 

King. Hell, Hell“ de 1 hear this, N . 
What; dar thou to my face avow thy guilt ? 
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Hence, ere I curſe... flic my juſt rage with 8 1 
| Leſt I forger us both, und Fu li ene, » 
Alm. And yet a Father! think T àm your child. 1 
Tum not your eyes away., look on me kneeling; 5 


Now curſe me if you can, now. ſpurn me off. 
Did ever Father curſe his kneeling Child? : 
Never: For always bleffings, crown that poſture: 
Nature inclines, and halfway meets that dury , 


"= raiſe from Earth the filial reverence 4. - 
With Pace deten 2 T 
y'rs, ove. 
© bai me ken, thus crawli 4 1 ren of ol a 
King. Be thou advis'd, and let me go. wulle yet 
The light ht impreſſion thou haſt made remains. 
| 1 No , never will T riſe, nor loſe this hold, f 
Till you Ne mor'd, and grant that he may live. 
ing. Ha ! who may live? take heed, I ere 
Fs on my ſoul he dies, tho thou and I, 8 Al. 
40d dl Gou'd fallow-1o to partake his doom. hls 
I 2 l me go.- Cal Her attendants.. 3 8 
meharrow 3 
b ler 80 till you have f ty et 
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Wh Husband ? which? who? 8 8 | BE 
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1 ſerape till I collect his rotten bones, "i 
And doath' theirnakedne(s with my own fiſt, 55 
ves, I will ſtrip off life, and wve will ch: ee A 
II will be Death; then the you kill my 0 Wh. 
75 He ſhall be mins; ſtill and for ever mise. - + 1,508 
| Xing. What huband? who ? whom Got thoumenn? | 8 
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755 Not Oſimyn 2 | 
[And wedded 5 Heay'n, Air, 20. | 
Ive winds and waves, I call ye all to witneſs. 
; King. Wilder than windsor waves thy ſelf vs, 
Shou'd I hear more, I too ſhou'd-catch: thy mas. 
' et ſomewbat ſhe muſt mean of dire im 1 
Which III not hear, till I am more at pea 
Watch her returning ſenſe, and bring meward: | 
And Jook that th ge ot op . „„ 
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Y Gonſ. Have comforc. * 4 
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| Curs'd my own tongue, that cou'd not maye, his pity.; 

I Curs d theſe weak hands that cou'd got hold ham here; 

F ror he is gone to doom Alphonſos death. . 

Gonſ. Your too exceſſive grief ts on. your ae, 
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 -. _ _ Source of my woes: ee | 
-- Bur doubl * who cou dſt r 
And frau to find the fatal ſecret out. 
And know! that Oſwyn, was Alphonſo. 

 Gonſ. Ha 
Ar. Why doſt th e thin face bees? 
Was it the doleful-bell, tolling for death? | 
| Or hee from my Alpho nſps breaſt? 

See, ſhe yonder / e grizzled. 
Aud £0, head 105 by all fincard SR 
Gaſping as it wou d ſpeak , and aſter fee / 
| Behold a damp, dead band has dropp'd a 
III catch it. Hark { a voice cries murder! 
My Fathers voice! hollow it ſounds, and _” 
Me from the tomb... Fll follow itz for there 
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; e ſhe over · rates 
My policy Ne: -... 7 

Nor now had known it, dat from ber miſtake; 
Her Husband too! Ha? Where is Gartia then? 
8 9 eee, eee 
855 ba, the Line of my LP a 
„ let me think ... if hs \ 
ry Thing come to this extremity Lis Doogh EE 3 
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| - Knowing no remedy for what is Ts e 
1 | And ur by Nature pleading for Chil, 5 | 


| With which be fer t'be ** 


2 


* * . 
* 
* - 
* * & \ 


. $ * * 7 p > . 
. * - - TY 4 *. 1 * L 
. 1 * 
o 


Ig | n. MoukNIN G RIDE.” * 
And tho' I know he hates beyond the grave tex SE . 
„ 4nſelwos race, yet if. that if concludes me. Nt BE: - 
|| To doubt, when I may be aſſur d, is folly. I, T 
But how preyeut the Captive Queen; Par means - 
To ſet him free? Ay, now "ts plain; © 
, Invented tale / He was man, of 
1 This ſubtle Woman will "Ez . 
| If 1 delay , 'twill es _ ſo. 
| One to my wiſh; Hines, how en ce. 
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HE Kiog expects your Lordſhip. | 
| T Gonſ. *Tis no matter. | 
l' 'm not i th way at preſent, N 2 
Alon. If't pleaſe your Lordſhip, Til return 001 
1 have not ſeen u. 
be, Bo. mf ben An: e 
vet ſlay, I wou'd... but-go ; anon will ſerve. 8 
| Yar! Rive ther anion 208. {pcedy help. 38 
| I think thou wou'dſt wer do we Ee 8 
N Alon. I am your creature. £ Z 


Gon. Say thou art my Fri 8 
be Tre ſeen thy ſword do noble execution. TR 
Alon. All that it can your Lordſhip „ 
Sonſ. r Thou'ſt en 
Among the followers of the Captive Queen, 
Dumb Men, who make < their theaning known by . 
Alon. I have, my Lord. 
;Gonſ. Cou dt thou procure, with teal, 
1 And A the dike. the n 
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A thoſe, tho” purchas'd'by his death, Id 5 * 
I bee ſuch reward, as ſhon'd'excetd t WA; 
7, TP Conclude it done: Where ſhalll wait parken, ? 

| At my apartement. 7g utmoſt MT, | | 
Art y I've not been ſeen . haſte, 1 n 
So, this can hardly fail. Alphonſo | * 
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"None, ſay you, none? whatnot the fav nn 
* Nor gebe lt, nor any of her Manes, W 
Have yet requir d admirtance ? | i 5 
Fer. None, my Lord. | * 
I Ofmyn io difpos'd 8 
*D Per. Faſt bound in double chains, and at full eagth 
Hie yes ſupine on earth; with as much eaſe 5 
dhe t remove the centre erw r 1 
As! e the rivets of his bonds. * ee 
King. is well e 6 dorull 
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Ha! dor and) Me * N e _— him. 
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„ PFrighted, and fumbli one hand in his dm. | 


* As to conceal th importance of his errand. — 
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Alon. O bloody proof of obſtinateifidelity 1 WD, 
| King, What oft hide en e * 
Alon. Soon as I ſeiz'd the Man, wat 5 1 

He ſnatch'd from out his boſom this .. and ſtrove | 

With raſh'and greedy hafte ; at once to cram 
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| Which ache, he drew a ponyard from his fi 2 
And on the inſtant plung Tir in his breaſt. Mn 


King. Remove the body thence ere Zara ſee it. 


Alon. Il be ſo bold iether his attire; 
"Twill quit me of my promiſe to,Gonſales. . © 
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Per. My Lord. bode 

King. Hence, Slaye,bow dar thb hide to 
Into how. poor a thing a - deſcends :* 
How, Hke thy Ef, when treads him dan 
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e Tere 9.6 me gorge thy buſt, Il 
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Aud laſh againſt t 8 wh youre all \ ; 
ns - Rank Traitors; thou art he reſt combin'd ; 2 


Thou knewyſt that Oſmyn was Alphonſo , ys. EN 


My Daughter privately with him conferr'd; _ we”, 


1 wert the ſpy and A pace D their as 
Per. By all that's holys.I'm 5 
King. Thou lyſt, | 

Thou art aan IT Up Zara; here | eg 

W bere ſhe lee down.. grill will 1 ſet 51 FEE 2 
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O'er them that are thy Guards ,.. Mark that, 1 
Per. It was nn 1 Py >: 


; Obey ber order.. nr 55 cf NG 


King. aj And fill will 1 (ot. 
Thee free, Al Hell! curs'd, curs d e 
perfidious. Zara l Strumpet Daughter! 


Avray; be gone 


This hour throw ye off, and entertain 


Fell hate, within my breaſt, revenge and gall. 


By Heav'n III. meet, and counterwork this treachery. | 
Hark thee , Villain, Traitor , anſwer me, Slave. 


Per. My Service has not merited thoſe title. 5 ; 
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| me his robe; 
And let the 
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Pe darken'd.. {o.as.to-amnſe the fight, _ | 85 2 "4 


I'll be conducted thither . mark me W | 


I There with his curbang, and his robe arrayd 5 

; And laid along as he now lies ſupine _ q 

| J ſhall convict her to her face of Fllchood,. Crag 
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And breath her. my lips for 18. 8 po 
Sudden I'll ftart, e ſh her with her 12 = 
But ſee ſhe comes; I'll ſhun th encounters, tas, rope 
you 2 and give heed. to my SY. bs 1 
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HE We reruhn'd-1 Ha Ha, 'rwas the Kist 
1 The King that parted hence — hem: 
= eyes like meteors roll'd; then darted dos, 
Their red and angry beams; as” if his ſigt 
Would, "like the raging lar: eee 
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And kindle ruinin its Dot chin 
. ſaw me 3 36 
Selim. YerwBut then, i hethoughe | 
His eyes had er J., be haſtily recall 1 2 5 
1 n and ſteruly — . s 
: Zara. Shun me when ſeen e em 
5 Thy ſhallowoartifice bepets ſuſpiei on 


E And, like a cobweb-vell , bur thinaly ſhades. 


E - The face of thy deſign; alone 
. What ſhould have ne er been ſeen; ding 
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I „ Not his . voice ; eva Ti + mag 
> To hide, the ruſtling leaves aud bended a 
Confeſs, and Ki path which thou crept. 
0 fate of Fools! aficives in contriving z" 
=. 1 executing puzzled, lame and loſt. 
1, Selim, Ayertit, Heav'n, chat you ſhould ever ne, 
. For my defect: or that the means which 1 
| Dievis d to ſerye ſhould ruin your deſign? | * 
FPreſcience is Heavns alone, . el ; 
I E have fail'd in what, as being Many 
| _ T:needs muſt fail, impure not as a crime n 
My natures want, but puniſh nature in me: 
I plead not for à pardon and to lix eee 
3 But to be puniſh'd and forgiven. Here, rike; 
Ide wy breaſt to meet tak 993 1.5 tl 
bo Zara. I have not leiſure now to take © 
E > A forke as thy life * Somewhat 88 high 
3 more important Fate res 5 thought. PR BY 
I >» When Le manera pane, lf, if 1 8 
F - Think fit; —— thee my command to de. . 
EkRegard me " n . 1 
1 To what 1'gi in charge; for I'm reſoly d. as 
_ Give order, * the two remaining * . 
Attend me inſtantly, with each a bo w-! 
Ot que h ingredients mix d, as will with {p ed 
Benumn rhe living faculties, and give; e Sta. 
Moſt eafie and inevitable death. S 
Yo, Oy n, yes; 'be:Oſmyn or Ane: 
ww give Tc Freak, i thou der i be nee: . 
1 liberty as I embrace my ſelf, 81 
- Thou ſhalt partake. "Shes Fae oo more andy 
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gane opening chews the Prijon. 
Goal aloe R abe 4 1 4 | Mate , ab a aue. | 


Nor Centinel, nor- Guard! n EN . 
And all as till, as at ee en | i 
Sure Death already has been buſie here. 
There lleviyway; that door is too unlock d. [Looks ine 
! ſure he ſleeps .: all's dark within, fave what | 
A lamp, that feebly lifts a ſickly flame, e 
Vy fits reveals. 4 his face ſeems turn d, to To favour / ed M0 
Tb'attempt: III deal, and do it unperceiv'd, gag. 
What noiſe! ſome body coming? ſt, Alonzo? ; 
No body? Sure he'll Wait without . I would - 15 
*Twere done . I'llcrawl, and ſting him to the heart; - 
Then c my _ YO PETRI 
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ls loſt, all ruin d by £ 
„where is he? Why 88 


Alon. My Lord, he enter d but a moment finc 


4 And cou pd not paſs: me unpergeip d. What boa? 8 
| iy NO: my. Lord, what hoa! ** Lord Gonſaler. | 
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Gar. Perdition, $lavery., ge Desth, . 

Are entring now our doors. Where is the ing? 
What meaũs this blood ? and why this face — 


Gonſ. No matter .. gire me ſirſt jo know the cauſe 
Of theſe your raſh and ill: tim d exclamations. 


5 Gar. The eaſtern gate is to the Foe betray'd , 
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Had enter d long ere now, and born down all 
Before em » to the Palace walls. Unleſs 

The King in perſon animate our 1 | 
Granada's loſt; and to confirm this fear, 
The Traitor Perez, and the Captive Moor, 
Are thro' a poſtern fled, and join the Foe, _ 
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Gonſ. Wou'dall es falle a6 thats for whom you cl | 


The Moor is dead, That Oſmyn was Alphonſo e 

In whoſe hearts blood this ponyard yet is warm. 
Gar. Impoſſible ; for Oſmyn was , while flying , 

Pronounc'd aloud by. Perez tor Alphonſo, . 


Gonſ. Enter that chamber, and convince your 8 ; 


How much report has wrong d your eafie faith, < * 
[ Garcia Goes. im 


Alon, My Lord, for certain truth Fees i Bed, 47K 
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— 4 Mo the King had giv'n him 
Was to reyenge-a v 

Gar. I e eee * 

t 1 borror ? | 

Gif Wha fays my Son? hat ruin 2 ha ? what 2 

Gar. Blaſted my eyes. d ſpeecl leſs m tongue, 
Hake wee ne happy K 3 4 
This deed: .- © dire mike! O fant low! © mg M8 
The King. os * wi ny 4 | | ; ' 


Gonſ. Ars > wh | £ | i ae 2g 


2 


But what imports the manner 3 . 
Nothing remains to do, or Ay ul 
But that we all ſhould turn Os 
Our ſelves, & expiate with our own his 
Gonſ. O Wretch! gane deluded Fool! 
On me, on me, turn your avenging ſivord, © 5 
I, who have ſpilt my Royal 1 of 9 85 
Shou d make atonement by a death as | 
And fall beneath the hand of my own Son. | 7 
Sar. Ha! what? atone this murder witha greater! „ 
| The horror of that thought has damp'd my rage, 90855 
The Earth already groans to bear this deed ; 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her face 
With more unnatural blood. Murder my Father ! | 
Better with this to rip up my own bowels, J 
* bathe it to the hilt, in far leſs damnable. ”" 
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_ . What's to be done? the Kings death known eke 


And make em yield to mercy ot the 
- Require me not to tell the means, till done, 
Leſt RY forbid what then you may approve. - 


I Twere fit the Soldiers s' were, amus d with hopes z 8 
| And in the mea tirtie fed with cxpetation ” ae hy 
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We' have no time to ſeatch into the cauſe ' | TY 


The few' remaining Soldiers with deſpair , e 


Alon. My Lord, Ve thought how to conceal the n 
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ſo that all at Preſent my Ambition aſpires 
to is, that Your Lordihip would be, pleas'd 


A 
SJ 


to. pardon this Preſumption, and permit me 
ro profeſs my ſelf with the moſt. profound 
r 
10 . 6 F BYE 11 . wot ih 


2 F £ N 2 „ 
9 * # - 8 9 4 5 : T 4 . * a 
* 5 by 4 4 , + © %* ; * v IS 1 " 2 2 * kk & 1 * At 6 
. - . . * k 1 * , _ : 
" * * 7 * $ * ; ? * * 8 * * 1 4 3 o 
21 & 
TD Lords bip mol humble 
: « ry 
_ , - 7 
, . £ * , þ 8 
A » * — 4 4 2 4 * 1147 = : . 1 , p F 
a '$. þ - 97 #474. 4 
, > , * 3 > + : 1 . 2 5 — # 
" * 


- % 4 # ; : x 2 
DES pts % 4.4 5 4 * ' ” & 4 
1 * ' 
DM. SMT 
1 — - " * 4 
4 "i - £ 7 $7 * 
. . * 897 "_ nd. * 
- . 9 4 . 2 x — 5 a * » 5 
WA * 8 N 4 "_ : ® 4 « » 


i 
* * : 
— 


2 % ” a+ 


* 0 w 4 
; * * * 
— 
4 * 
r +. 7 
— 89 cs . 4 Z * 
N — * 
1 1 
0 } 4 LA * i N 
; » 2 
. . l , 
1. 4 —_— 7 — 


d \ = ” 13 83 
5 2 » # © % 18 0 1 . a : - 
3 „rr 1 "4 a4 © & ' . 4 2 T * y 
„ 5 
5 . = 
* * f 3 +; on 4 4 ” 
$ » 4 \ ? N — ? by p * * , 3 
£ : : "Y 
1 » 4 7  Þ ; 


RL. 


= E 
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| Ong has a Race of Heroes fill'd the Stage , nn 
＋ LI. rant by Note, and through the Camut rage 3 | 
id In Songs and Airs expreſitheir martial Fire, 
F Combate in Trills, and in a Fengue expire; 
While lull d by Sound, and undiſturl'd by Wit, 
Calm and Serene you indolently fit, 
And from the dull Fatigue of Thinking free, 
Hear the facetious Fiddles Nepartee: 
Our Home-ſpun Authors muſt forſake the Field, 
| And Shakeſpear to the ſoft Scarlatti yield. 
"S To your new Taſte the Poet of this Day 
| Wa by. a Friend advis'd to form bus Play. 
N Had Valentini, muſically co, 865 
T, Shun d Phædras Arms, and ſcorn d the proffer'd Foy, 
| It bad not mov'd your. Wonder to bave ſeen 
An Eunuch fly from an enamonr'd Queen: 
How would it pleaſe , ſhould foe in Engliſh ſpeak, 
And could Hippolitus reply in Greek? 
But he, a Stranger to your Modifſh Way, 
By your old Ruled wall tad or fall ta Day, 
And hopes you will your Foreign Taite command, 
To bear , for once, with what you underſtand. 


EPILOGUE 
Spokenby Mts. OLDFIELD)/ | 


L Adies, to nipht your Pity I implore 
L, One who never troubled you befares 
An Oxford Man, extreamly read in Greek, _ 
Who from Eu... ripides wakes Phadra pet: 
And votes to Totum to let us Modern l 
Huw Women lov'd tur thouſand Teari g. 
If ibat be all, ſaid I, gen burk your Plays 
18 we know. All That a well @ they: 
Show. ai the youthful handſome Ghariateer, ,_ 
Firm in bis Seat , aud bu Carreer; 
Oar Sls wo? d kindle with as gen roms Flames; 
As Cer ihſpir'd the ancient Grecian Dames: 
Ev'ry Iſmena n d refign ber Breaſt, 
And ev'ry dear Hippolitus be left. 
Bur, « it it, fix flaunting Flanders Mares 
Are &en as good d any tuen of their n; 
And if Hippolitus can but contrive 


To buy che guiltded Ghatine» deen er, drive. .. 
Now of the Buitie yow have ſeen to Day, 


And Phizdras Morals in This Scholars Plays 
| Sonrthing, at dd, in Jaftict frou's be d, 
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Fo 13 aa Lo envy oun Fleſh ple, 
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And yet that Ser wple py 
If honeſt Theſns bad but fair 

ut whe he came, what * 1 to know, 
But that all Matters flood in Statu ay. : 

bere was no harm, row fie or grant there were, 


She might want Conduct, but He wanted Care 


'Twas in 4 Hutband litle left thay rule, | 


Upons bis Wifes Retirement io intrude : 


He ſhou'd have ſent a Night or two before, 
That he uu d come exad nt ſheb an H ;; 
They he had turn d all Tragedy to Jeft, 


Found ev 'ry Hr d to bis 2 


* 91 
17 ye ws & of her ws ye tender Fair, 
Lee Love and lunocence engage your 1 
My fpotleſi Flames to . t 


And Nr poor Phadra for Iſnienas Sole. 


DRAMATIS 
* E RS O N K. 


MEN. 


Theſe King of Crete. | | 
Hippolitas his Son, in Love with Iſmena. 
Lycon Mioiſter of State. 
Nee Caprain of the Guards. 


ONE N. 


* 


* 


* Thelen Queen, in Lore with Hip- 


. 


Iimens 1 Captive Princeſs, 2 in Love with 
Hippolitus. | | — 8 


Guards, Attendants. 


3 © 


HIPPOLITUS. 


„ — — — ______ 


9 


Ac ＋ 1 21 04 
SCENE 2 
Ener Cratander and 8 | 


b 


A Shou'd ſtill continue refolueein Grief , 
And obſtinarely wretched: _ 

A That one ſo gay, ſo beautiful and young, 
— Godlike Virtue and Imperial Pow 'r, 


Shou' fly inviting Joys and court Deſtruction. 
Crat. ls there not cauſe, when lately ery = 
Marriage, 

To have the King her Husband call d to warꝰ 71 

Then for thretʒ tedious Moons to mourn his Ahlen, 5 

Nor know his Fate? Lycon 


» © PHEADRA AND 
Dye, The King may y cauſe her Sorrow , „ 
Paris of _ veſcen him hang 
| * 5 Aud l rt = 
83 deecęiv d, Arms 
HFlew taſtleſs, loarhi gory dejected Theſeus, 
With mournful loving yespurſu'd her * 5 
Aud dropy's len Ter. A -E 
Thisis Ayerſion , * | n A 4 


Why did the Queen who might have cull'd Mankind, 


Why did ſhe give herÞerſon and her Throne 

Too one ee n 7 
Perhaps t ĩt juſt 

Ther he dau d weat the cy his Valourſav 4. 5 


Crat. Cou d ſhe not glut his Hopes with a x 


and Honour, 
Reward his Valour yet reject his Love? 


Why, when a happy Mother, Queen, and Widow; 


Why did ſhe wed 014 Theſe eus? While his Son, 
. The brave Hippolitug, Aich ual Youth, 
And equal Beauty mighthaveblldher Arms? 
Lyc. Hippolitus, (in diſtant Scythia born, 


The war like max e˙⁰ Ganmia Son, 1 
Till our Queens Marriage, was unknown to Crete; 


And ſure the Queen cou'd wiſh him ſtill unknown: 
She loaths, deteſts him, — tn Preſence, 


And ſhrinks and cremblecat 
Crar. Wellmayilh ſhe hate the Prince ſhomeeds aud 
5 | 
He may diſſ pate che Crown with PhadraySon, 
Heubrare, he's fiery), | land beloy'd; 
charms che Men his Formthe Womenz 


. Wat. 


Ot he's allBero, feorns the inglotious caſe 
Of azy Crete; delights to ſhine in Arts, 
To wield the Sword; e 


To tue the gen tous Horſe, 
8182 * ö 


wid. 


3 


* 
— 2 


„ e r reer eee 


73 


E 


ST b 


| 


IT FOLTTUS = 
Ne . and dares the angey Lian; 
2 the ſtruggling Courſers to his Chariot. 

To make their — — 1 710 

To turn, to ſtop, -or ſtretch along Plan. 


Now the Wye s ſick there's Danger in his Courage a 
Be ready wi your Guards, I frar Hipalaymy, 


bo Exir, Cn, 
2 3 tar p | 
A contemning ow W rt 
warm without Pride, — beans 4 . 
A ſenſeleſs Hero, ſit to be a Took A, 
1 thoſe whoſe Gedlike Souls — 29 + 

An open honeſt Fool, that loves and hates: 

And yet more Fool to own ĩt. He bares Flatterers, | 
He hates me too; weak Boy, to makea Foe 
Where he might have a Slave. Lhate him a 
But cringe, and flatter , fawn; adore, yet hate bm 
LB era lireor er ah erer gg obs 


mln. t: Ins _ 
what! 3 _ 


Ocharming Virgin! Ocxalted Virzue:!, . il 
Can ſtill yh your Goodneſs conquer all your Wrongs 2 


Are you not robb d of y op Crown? 
Was not your Royal Father Pallas ſlain g | 
And all his wrerched Race by canqu'ri ſeus? 
yur do YO pave ſill watch o'er his Conſort Phadra 5 
ſueh Cruel ty with eve? 4 
vo Let een in — $14 
Fm of a ſoſter Mould, poor H, Soon A 


Picreethro! ray yielding Heart and wound my . 
Hr. Now thrice the ring Sun has chear dh 


Ward 
Since the rene her Strength. wih due Redreſh+ 
ment; 


Thrice has mee Man, eig. 


— — 


_— 6 ; ——— 
——— — 
_ — — RE” p ⏑« . * * S 
* 
— ' 7 
2 - 


Le — — — 
1 
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un PHEADRA AND 
Since wretched Phadraclosd her 
Phe flies all Reſt, all neceſſary Food, 


= 


e K 


Roſoly'd to die, nor capable to live, 
Iſm. But now her Grief has "wrought, her n 


Frenzy; 


The Images — troubl d Fancy forma 


Are incoherent, wild; her Words bland; 
Sometimes ſhe raves for Muſick, Light and Ait; 
Nor Air, nor Light, nor Muſick calm her Pains ; 
Then with extatick ſtrength ſhe ſprings aloft , 

And moves and bounds with Vigour not her own. 


. - Lyc. Then Liſe is on the Wing, 1 | 


When moſt ſheſcemsreviv'd. Like boiling Water 
That foams and hiſſes o er the crackling Wood, 
And bubbles to the brim; ev'n then moſt waſting 
Whenmoſti it wells. 1 
In. My Lord, now try your Art * 22 
Her wild Diſorder may diſcloſe che Secret | 
Her cooler Senſe conceal'd ; the Py:tbian Goddeſs 
Is dumb and ſullen, till with Fury Felle 


Sbe ſpreads, ſheriſes , growing to the ſighr, 


She ſtares, ſhe ſoams, ſhe raves, the awful Secrets 


Burſt from . rrembling Lips , and eaſe the tortur d 
. Aid. 


But Pheirs comes, ye Gods, bow pale, how weak! 15 


Eater Phzdra and attendontr. „h | 


pbad. Stay, Vi ſtay Plireſt my weary Steps 


My Strength forſakes me, and my dazled Eyes 
Light ; my looſen'd Knees 


Alte with the flaſhing 
r ny Weight ; ſupport , Hon. N 


2 "Aﬀord her Eaſe, kind Heaven. 


- Phal. Why blaze theſe Jewels coma, wretched i 


Head? 
me labour'd Eleganes! of Dreſs? 


wy 


i. a 6. . 


r e e e 


by 


To 7 Sortows on my tortur'd Soul, 


Io the glad chearing Day, yet now avroidit, 5 5 


r 


— 


HIPPOLITUS „„ 


Why flow theſe wanton Curls inarrful Rings? 
Take „ ſnatch em hence: alas, you all . 


All conſpire to make your Queen unha 

Ii. This you requir d, and to the 2 \ 
Call'd your: officious Maids ," and urg d their Art 
Lou bid em lead you from yon hideous er N 


And hate the ht you ſouglit. 
2 bad, Ohl my Eycos 
Oh! how I long to lay my weary Head 4 
On tender flow ry Beds and ſpringing Graſs, | [| 
To ftretch my Limbs beneath the ſpreading Shades 
Of venerable Oaks, to flake m riſt 
With the cool Nectar of refreſhing Springs. 
Lyc, I'll ſooth her n 3 Come, Fhadra', ler . 
away, 
Let's to — 6 and Laws, wid Limpid Suben 
Phad. Come, let's aways. , 1 thou moſt bright 
Diana, 
Goddeſs of Woods, jnvincrwal; chaſt Dine, lil of 
Goddeſs preſiding oer the rapid — 37 491 
— O place me in the duſty Ring 
Where youthful Charioteers contend for Cloty: 54 2 
See how they mount and ſhake the flowing N : | 
See from the Goal the fiery Courſers bound! © 
Now they ſtrain panting up the ſteepy Hill, 
Now ſweep along its top, now nei che Vale 
How the Cur rattles ! how its kindling wheels 
Smoak in the Whirl 1 The circling Sand clean,, 'F 
_ onin the noble Duſt the Chariot's loſt, 87G 2 = 
- Phad. Ah! my Eycos! Abt what ſaid 17 
Where was Thurr y'd by my rovin Fancy! © "oy | 
My languid Eyes — wet wich ſudden Tears, 
And on iny race unbidden Bluſhes glow, . | 
Tye. Bluſh then; burbluſli for your dtruttne” 3 
Silence, 0 That 


| 
| 
| 


WY * 


x 


3 HIPPOLITUS. 
Thar pes your Fouk > aud weighe Jou' down 69 


Death; 
Oh! — hoe Boy rs forbid her Death 3. 
Who N = ret . Wrongs your helpleſs 


oo | heme wake badyas Son might wander , 
A Ee the World ber d, 1 ©. 
. 


may be doom d to oe. ro Shame , 10 Death, 


Phad, O Heavens! ! 
Lys. Hal Pedra, are y WES OBO, 
4 Unhappy wrerch | what Name wes that 


you ſpoke ? 


Tye. A Namaprorekeyourjult nalen. 


ments? 
Then let it raiſe your Fear, „well as! 
Rr e er A his, to his 


Think pow oudrove Jima hence —_— 
þ leq think what certain 


"oy 
er wrong'd 


Exile 


wits s ; 
of Lies i 


Tog vel prefery A yiakts 
tended Fo de n als 
BS Phed, Alas, m reg. 
But Oh my Heare defi- 
Pve ſaid too much "1 
War ops Conklbon:. 5 
Die then, ut t Alone; old faithful 1. 


ä 
2811 1 be Win 


R a OT C6 aÞ> ca >... 9 
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* 
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vill 


2 
4 
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Cares of your firſt infant Fears, 
By all che tray. and Faith and Zeal I. Tre fhew'd 


718 T7 1 7 7 CF 


| Yor wretched yeen f 
with : P 


Teles, JoisGriefs ;/nafhbiyoattdlblenSorrinedy 


And teach your Lyconhow tobring you Comfort. 
Pbad. What ſhall I ſay , malicious cruel Pow'rs? 
O vhere ſhall I begin! 'O'cruel Vn © 
How fatal Love has been to alłour Race 
Lyc.c it, Madam, let it die in Silence. 
Phed. O Ariadne! O unhappy Siſter 1” 
ye: Ceaſe to record your Siſters Grief and — 
Pbad. And ſince the cruel God of Loverequiresic, 
I fall the laſt, and moſt undone o all. 19 
ce fe 2 « 22% . Boye abieles 


r Phad. Alas, I groan beneath - 


The Ping the Guy Nr | 
Dye. Forbid it Heaven! 
P)bad. Do not upbraid me, Wes | 

I love": alas, I ſhudder at the Name, 
My Blood'runsbackward, and iny fault ring Tongue 
Sticks ut the Sound. 'L love, „ „ 1 IS 6 

Heuven, e doe mani 

why was Thorn with ucha ſenſe of Virwe ST 
Abhorrence ofthe ſmalleſt —— K 


As mySoulwah eee . ee 


And yer that Guilt is mine, . Il think no more, 
TIl to the Woods the happier Brutes, 

Come lets away, hark; the ſhrill Horn reſounds, 
The jolly Huntimens Cries rend the wide Heavens, 
Come, Oer the Hills parſue che bounding Scogg, 
Come chaſe the Lion and the foamy Boar, . 

Come rouſe up all the Monſters of the Wood, | 
For theres s en thers ee eee, 


- 
* 
= 
TOS 5B Dye. 
. ok 


12. EDR AUD 
* Je ae ha 

.Phad. Who's he ns 3 
Ab 1 I'm betray d, and all my Guilt diſcoyer d, 
Oh! 3 n Swords „III not a rg 0 not 
it F 

Tl top my — | 

Im. Pm loſt, but 3 that 161 
Hippolitus is loſt , or loſt to me: 
Yet ſhou d her Charms prevail Kehle: 
Shou d he — viſh him ill, 
Wich my {aſt parting Breath I d bleſs my Lord: JEM 
Then — lonelj deſart place expire 
Whence my unhappy Death ſhall never reach bins; A. 
Long it pain wound his ner » or damp his Joys. 


£ g Fae. 
ys Think ill tboSeirein your Royal B 
For by the awful Majeſty of Jove, 
. Ed Sun, S | 
Safe — Lives we. Il keep the fatal | cons! ge 480-4 
Iſn. Sic. We (weary all — — 
 Phad. Keep it! from whom ? why: it already 
oh known, [044-426 W Lau 
The Tale, the Whiſper of dhe babliog Vulgate 462 
Oh! can you keep it from yourſelves, — 
Or do yon think Im ſo far g I Git, n a0 nie i 
That I can ſee, can bear the Looks, > Eycs 
Ofone whoknows my blackdeteſted ate af Pillt! 
Of r t * 2 5 Son? 1 
Lye. Un Queen? Auguſt, unhappy Race 
Oh! wh y did Thſcetouch thi fa Shore? MO , 
Wh Bid) he ſave us from Nicunders Arms, 
To bri ring worſe Ruin on usb his Love 7 295 
bad. His Love indeed 4; lor chat unhappy Hour : 
— ns. we Prieſts join d B T 55 mine, 
ew'dithe young Scythias to my es. 
| Gods! how I ſhook mhatboiling klein hd My 


oo EP" Os CRE. 0 2 _ 


* 


My ting Breaſt ! how from the Touch of Theſens 


Hir r oro - 


My! ack Hand dropt, and all theidle Pop, 

Prieſts, Altars, Victims ſwam before my Sight? 

The eee ev'nthe whole God me. 
Exe. At once at ſt eſt ou! = 
2 pol i Phad. Tes, Ra 

Thar fatal Ey'ni Keep the ne > lb: 8 

When from behing the Wood with ruſtlin 

A monſtrous Boar riiſht forth; his baleful [nes 

Shot glaring Fire, and his ſtiff pointed Briſtfes 

— * upon his Back; at me he made 

wg, ee mag; » andchurning — % 
Then then Hippolitus flew in to aid me; 7 


. all himſelf, and rifingto the Blow, , 
He 475 ab the Thi Spear; the well ad 
1 V in 


8 Dr in his Heart; | 
3 galt with huge Tuskes 
LL, N up the Crimſ n Tart: But then Hyppolitas, 
Gods ! How ke loo when he 6 4 
me?! 1 I 2M 10 | 
When Mol MN ca ene ern 
Dreadful as Murs, and as his Venus lovely 


$Tot h Hide 


His kindlitig Checks hir Purple Beauties glow; | | 


His lovely, ſp parkting Bye yes ſhor martial Fires 5, 
Oh Godlike Form! Extaſie and Tranſport! 


My Brrath grew hort, my beating Heart bens 


AT Ea An bounded'in my being höhe 42 
Alas, I'm pleas d, the horrid Story charms me, 
No more; that Night with Fear and Love! ehre 
Gtt i recei d his fatal chatming Vifit s 
Then wou'd he talk with ſuch an heav*nly Grace. 
Look with ſuch dear Compaſſion on my Pains, - 
e wiſh DE ſo ſick for Wars ln 155 
Dy my greedy Eyes, my t > ; 
Drank gotging in — Poiſon, 11 | 
2 


% 


w _ PHEDRA AND. 
Till I was loſt, quite loſt in impious Love. . 
And ſhall I drag an execrable Life 2_ WOES 


And ſhall I hoard up Guilc, and treaſure 333 | 
He. No, labour, ſtrive, ſubdue chat Guilt and 


live. 


Pbad. Did l not labour ſtrive, All- ſeeing rev, | 


Did I not weep and pray, implore your Aid ? 
Burnt Clouds of Incenſe on your loaded Altars 2 


Oh! I call'd Heaven and Earth to my Aſſiſtance, as 


All the ambitious Thirſt of Fame and Empire, 10 , 
And all the honeſt Pride of confcious Virtues 
I Pra d, rav'd; the 1 paſſion rei 
ty in its Birth. | 


To gain his Love? | 

bad. Avert ſuch Crimes ye Pow' is! 
No, to avoid his Love L ſought bis Hatred; 
I wrong 'd him, chunn d eren kim frm 


Crete 3 _ 


1 bent him, 8 y longing — 5 ' hoc 


In Bey I drove him, for 75 e 4 
d in my Heart, m * 
If to ike Gods! pray'd,. ahaha Vows. " | 175 
I made to Heaven, were hy m d e 
Spoke to Heppolitus. 5 I rry'd to hecke enk 
Straight to my tory tec yes my xeltleſ; $ Fancy , 
Brought back his fatal Form, and curſt myſlum 
Lyc. Firſt let me try to melt him into Love. 
Phad. No; did his hapleſs e mine: . 
I wou'd refuſe the Bliſs I moſt deſir dd 
Conſult my Fame and ſacrifice my Life. a ge 


Yes, I wou'ddie, Heaven CES this very Mod, | 


Rather than wrong my Lord, my Husband Theſene. 
Lyc. Pethaps _ — thar Hi 

He went from Crete in haſſe, his Army thin, 

To meet the numerous Troops of 8 dale 

Yer cho ne n bu Like decays. Ai 


Type. Did you e XY 


20 | 


usband is no waz 


. . Ta 


= \ = 
! 


HIPPOLITUS. 41 
Mt poor — ar eds me, 


O let me ſee my young one, let me ſnateh 


A haſty farewel, a laſt dying Kiſs. 


Vet ſtay, his ſight will melt my jaſt Reſolves 3 $5 | 


But oh! 1 ag "gg ny laſt fall Breath 
Tn "7 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Madam, I grieve to tell you 
Won: you muſt know, your Royal Husband's dead. 
Phed. Dead! oh ye Pow'rs! 


Lyc. O fortunate Event ! 
Then e boen Lycon may aſcend the Throne, 


Leave to his happy Son the Crown of Jove, 


And be ador d nn 


e Cretan, 
Since heis dead whoſe Valour ſav'd your Ine, 
Whoſe prudent Care with flowing Plenty crown'd 
His peaceful Subjects; as your tow'ring Ida, 
With ſpreading Oaks, and with N , 


Shades and enriches all the Plains below. 
Say how he dy d. 


Meſſ. He ayd as Theſexsought » 


In Battel dy'd; Pbilotas now a Priſoner , 


Thar ruſhing on fought next his Ro o_ Perſon; 8 
That ſaw his N ring Arm beat Squadrons down, 

Saw the great Rival of Alcide- Fall 855 
Theſe Eyes beheld his well-known Steed, beheld 


A proud Barbarian glitt'ring in his Arms, 
Encumber'd with the Spoil. 


Phad. Is he then dead? 
Is my much injur'd Lord , my Theſeus dead? 
And don't I ſhed one Tear upon his Urn? 
What! not fe » a Groan, a ſoft Complaint? 
Ah! theſe are ributes duc from pious Brides , 


B 3 From 


Kol PHADRAaAAND 
From achaſt Matron, and a virtuous Wiſe: 
But ſavage Love, the Tyrant of my — 
Claims all my Sorrows, and uſurps my Grief. 
Lyc. Diſmits that Grief and give a looſe to Joy » 
He's dead, the Bar of all your Bliſs is dead; 


Live then, my Queen, forget the wrinkled = | 


And take the youthful Hero to your Arms. 

Pbad. I dare not yet admit of ſuch a Th | 
Andbleſs'd be Heay'n that ſteePd my ſtubborn l 
That made me ſhun the bridal Bed ot Theſeus, 

And give him Empire, but refuſe him Love. 


£6 ws may his happier Son be_bleſs'd with 


Tben rouze your Soul ; ind muſter all your Charms, 
Sooth his ambitious Mind with Thirſt of Empire, f 
* all his tender Thoughts with ſoft Allurements. 
Fuad. Bur ſhou d the Youth refuſe my Ao » 
| Love l 
O ſhoutdhe throw me from his loathing ne At 
I fear the Trial; I know Heppolirns | 
Fierce in che Right, and obſtinately Good: 
Ven round beſet, his Virtue like a Flood 
Breaks with reſiſtleſs Force th oppoſin Dame, : 
And bears the Mounds along; they're hurry'd on, 
And ſwoll the Torrent they were rais d to ſtop. 
I dare not yet reſol ve, III try to live, 
And to the awful Gods I'll leave the reſt. 
c. Madam, your Signet, that your Slave may 


order 


What's molt expedient for your Royal Service. 


Pbad. Take it, and with it take che Fate of 


Pbæ dra; 
And thou, OVenas, aid a ſuppliant Queen, 
That owns thy Triumphs, andadorestby.Pow'tz 3. 
O ſpare thy Captives, and ſubdue thy Fes. 
Outhis cold Scyrbian let thy Pow r be known , 748 
löwen Cauſe affert TOTS. Wu, 


ws of 


= 44 
_ 
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N1PPOLITDS. pw 
Then Crete as Papbo: ſhall adore thy Shrine, 5 
This Nurſe bf Jobe with grateful Fires ſhall ſhine, 
And with by Fathers a ſhall worſhip thirie. 

| | 3 [Ex. Ph 15 


[4 


 Tycon 1 


Ihe ſes Love. 'w by then as ſurely. . 

His haughty Soul el it with Scorn. 

Sayl 9, 4x him, if ſhe dies bes ſafe ; . 

And if ſhe lives I'll work her raging Mind. 

A Woman ſcorn'd with caſe I'll work to ad 
With humble, fawning , wiſe , obſequious Arts 
I'll rule che Whirl and Iranſport of her Soul z 
Then what he her Reaſon 1 hates ,* 5 her Rage may act. 


ben Bark glide flow! thro the lazy 1 Main ; 
The bad 2225 turn lla: in van; ne 


 Whendrivnby Winds they cut the foamy 8 
The as aug [i 


. The End of the fn 4 At, 


A 0 1 11. 


* Phzdra , Lycon , „ mb. 


5 «+ * 8 


Meſſengers 3 
PEN „the Prince Hippolrins attends. 4 ke 
. had. Admit bim; Where, where Pha lr a 
now thy Soul? 
What... Shall I ſpeak? nn 


* 2 


44 PHEDRA (LO 5 
ler chisinſulting Victor Know his Power d 7 Ap 17 5 
Or ſhall Iſtill confine within x my Breaſt 
Muy reſtleſs Paſſions and devouring Flames? 

But ſee he comes, the lovely Tyrant comes, 

He ruſheson me like a Blaze of Light, 
I cannot bear the Tranſport ofhis N , 

| Bur CET with Woe. woe. 


kur Hrpolius 2 8 | [4 | 


. Immortal Godsl} 
What __ I done to ENTS ſuch ſtrange Abhorrence? - | 
What have I done to ſhake her ſhrinking Nature 
Wirth my Approach, and kill her with my ſight 2 
Lyc. Alas, another Grief de vours her Soul, 
And only your Aſſiſtance can relieve her.. 
Hip. og Make it known, that I may fly and aid 


ye. Bur romile firſt, Lord, to keepir ſecrer. 
Hyp. Promil 11 N this good Sword 1 


| ſwea 
This Sword * which firſt gain'd yourhful r 
a onour; 
"Which oft has puniſh'd Perjury and Falſhood 1 
By thund'ring Fove , by Grecian Hercules , 

* Nik Majeftick Form af Godlike Heroes, 

hat ſhine around, and conſecrate the Steel; 
No Racks, no Shame ſhall ever force i ir from its 
Phad. Hippolitus 1 * 

. . Hep. Yes, tis chat Wrerch whobegs you es dilmif 
That hatred Object from your Eyes for ever. 
Begs leave to march againſt the Foes of Theſeus, 
And to revenge or ſhare his Fathers Fate. 


i Motion OE 
Iown I've wrong'd you, moſt unjuſtly wrong'd: you, 
Na ** 3 from Gretey and from your 


The 


— 


5 We ert "If 
The© All Cree lor'd, their ſuffering Hero, 
And L ( the ſad DE moſt of all. ; 
Vet could you know relenting Phadras Soul, 
Oh could you think with whar reluctant Grief © 
 Iwrong'dthe Hero, whom I wiſh'd'to cheriſh! 
| Oh! you'dconfeſs me wretched, not unkind, 
And on choſe Ills did moſt deſerve your Pity 5 
| Which moſtprocur'd your Hate. | 
= Hip. My Hate to Phadrat 
| Ha ! could Thatethe Royal Spouſe of Theſeus , 
Jl My Queen » my Mother? 
185 Pbad. Why your Queen and en | 
By. All bumble Titles ſuir my 2 Condition | 
Alas I the Iron Hand of Death is on me, 
And 1 have only time t implore your Pardon: 
Ah! would my Lord forget injurious Phadra, | 
id And with Compaſſion view her helpleſs Orphan 
Would he receive him to his dear Protection, 
et. Defend his Youth from all encroaching Foes! © 
41 yr O's I'll defend him! with my Life defend 
m? a 
2ns Heavens dart your Judgments on this faithleſs Head 
If I don't pay him all a Slaves Obedience, oe 
And all a Fathers Love. | 
| Phad. A Fathers Love 2 


Ohdoubrfal Sounds ! oh vain deceitful Hopes ! 
My Grief's much eas d by this tranſcending 


Goodneſs , | 
And Theſeus Death firs lighter on my Soul : on 
Death 55 not dead f he lives, he breaths , * 
He livesin you, he $ preſent to my Eyes 3 
Iſee him, ſpeak to him, my Heart! Irave | 
And all my Folly . | 
. Oh! glorious Folly i 


See Theſeus , ſee, how 3 your Phadraloy'd you. 
Phad, Love him,indecd! * 5 him, 


a5 PHADRA ANW 
Forſake my Food, my Sleep, all Joyes for Theſens, 
[But 25 Hoary N Tg, L 
But The ſeus, as he was, When mantling Blood. 
Glow'd in his lovely Checks; when his bright Eyes | 
Sparkl'd with youthful Fires; whenev'ry Grace 
Shone in the Father, which now crowns the Son; 
When Tbeſeus was n 3 10 8 
4 Hip. Ha! Amazement ſtrikes me; 
Where millahigends ment ſtrikes r 
2 £2 Tye. Ist diff eult to gueſs? 
Does not her flying Paleneſs that but now _. 
Sat cold and languid in her fading Cheek, _ 
| ( Where now ſucceeds a momentary Luſtre , 
Does not her bearing Heart, her trembling Limbs, 
Her wiſhing Looks, her Speech, her preſent Silence, 
All, allproclaim imperial Phe4raloves uu. 
Hip. Ka do I hear ! what, does no lightning 
ann z 33 a | | 
No Thunder bellow , when ſuch monſtrou Crime 
Areown'd, avow'd, confeſt 2 All:ſeeingSun, . 
Hide, hide in ſhameful Night thy beamy H d, - 
And ceaſe to view the Horrors of thy Race. | 
Alas! I ſhare th amazing Guilt; theſe Eyes 
Thar firſt inſpir'dtheblack inceſtuous Flame, 
Theſe Ears that heard the Tale ofimpious Love, 
Are all accurſt» and all deſerve your Thunder, - 
bed. Alas, my Lord believe me not ſo vile; 
No by thy Goddeſs, by the chaſte Diana, 
None but my firſt , my much lov'd Lord 4rſamees 
Was e · re receiv d in theſe unhappy Arm. 
No! for the Love of thee, of thoſe dear Charms, 
Which now [ ſee are doom'd to be my Ruin, 
18ill deny'dy bee my Hunhand heſene, 
The chaſte, the modeſt Joys of ſpotleſs Marriage. - 
That drove him hence to War, to ſtormy Seas, 
To Rocks and Waves leſs cruel than his Phæd rs. 
Hip. It that dtoye Tbeſeus hence, then Nat. kill d 
©, 1 Tbeſeas, © bn TY 2 And 


£ 
4 


2 
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Flad. Forbear, raſh Youth, nor dare to rouſe 


. 1 ogg, i 
Lou need not urge, nor tempt my ſwelling Rage 
Wirh black Reproaches, Scornand Proyocation.... / 


To do a Deed my Reaſon would abhor. | 


Long has the Secret ſtruggled in my Breaſt , _ 
Long has it rack d and rent my tortur'd Boſom, - 
But now tis out; Shame, Rage , Confuſion tear 
And drive me on to act unheard- of Crimes 
To murther thee, my ſelf, and all that know it. 
As when Convulſions cleave the lab ring Earth, 
Before the diſmal Lawn appears, the Ground 
Trembles and heaves, the nodding Houſes craſh; 
He's ſafe that from the dreadful Warning flys, 


But he that ſees its opening Boſomdyes. Exit. 


Hip. Then let me take the Warning and retire: 
I'd rather truſt the rough Jamian Waves 
n 5 2200 r 
855 5 [ Lime: a ſhetasber elf UNooup- 
| 5 Dye. Alas, my Lord, 
Lou muſt not leave the Queen to her Deſpair. | 
Hip. Muſt not! from thee! from that vile upſtart 
TDLycon. n 7 
Lyc. Les; Fer that Lycos who derives his 
__.. Greatne PR THF 297 "HH 
From Phadras Race, and now would guard her Life: 
Then, Sir, forbear and view this Royal Signet, 
And in her faithful Slave obey the Qucen. 


3 > : 2 
0 we 


| Enter Guards | 
Guards, watch the Prince, but at thatawful Diſtance, 
With that Reſpe& ir may not ſeem Confinement , 
Buc only meant for Honour. 1 
e. So, Confinement is 
The Honout cri bed n on Tagge, Sn „ 


| Why elſed'you whiſper out your 


16 Pp HE DRA A N 5 
Am confin'd i and is'tſo ſoon forgot 
Wen fierce Procruſtes Arm o erran your Kingdom? 
When your Strects Echo'd with the Cries of 
Wh ; Orphans , ; bs Ig = 1 5 by ob 2 N 
' Your ſhrieking Maids clung round the hallow'd 
Sie of e ee ER 
When all your Palaces and lofty Towers 
Smoak'd on the Earth, when the red Sky around + . 
Glow d with your Citys Flames (a dreadful Luſtre) ; 
Then, then my Father flew to your Aſſiſtance 


Then Theſeus ſav d your Lives, Eſtates and Honours, 


And do you thus reward the Heros Toil? 5 
And do you now confine rhe Heros Son? 
Luxyc. Take not an eaſie ſhort Cofifinement ill, 
Which your own Safety and Queens requires; 
But fear not ought from one that joys to ſerve you. 
Hip. O, I diſdain thee, Traitor, but not fear 
Nor will I hear of Services from Lycon. 
Thy very Looks are Lies, eternal Falſhodod 


Smiles in thy Lip and flatters in thy Eyes? 


Ev'n in thy humble Face I read my Ruin 
Incy'ry cringing Bow and fawning Smile 
Suſpicions ? 


Why with malignant Elogies encreaſe | 
The Peoples Fears, and praiſe me to my Ruin? 


oy through the troubl'd Streets of frighted Gnoſſus 
DoB 


ucklers ; Helms and poliſh'd Armor blaze? 
Why ſounds the dreadful Din of inſtant War? 
Whilſt ſtill the Foe's unknown. = 
| Lyc. Then quit thy Arts. 


Put off the Sates - man and reſume the Judge. LAſile. 


Thou Proteus ſhift thy various Forms no more, 
_*Bur boldly own the God. ... That Foe's too near; 
Wy 1 _ [To Hip. 
The Queens Diſeaſe, and your aſpiring Mind 
Diſturb all Crete, and give a Looſe ro War. 
Hip. Gods! dare he ſpeał chus to a * 


Makes he i Sea Yd 


PRI 8 5 a, 4 


MHIPPOLIFTUS.. 25. 
And muſtthis Earth-born Slay command in Goon! 
Was it for this my God-like ER fought? * 
Did Theſers. bleed for Lycon? O e Cretans, 5 8 
Sec there your King, the Sueceſſor of Amos, | 
And Heir of Jove. 7 545 

ye OY may a vel provoke 
That Jove you worſhip » as this Slave you ſcorn. 
Go ſeize Alcmaon Niczas , and all = 
The black Abertors of his impious Treaſon. 
Now o'er thy Head th' avenging Thunder roles; 


For know on me depends thy inſtant Doom. 


Then 2 wy Proud Prince, to bend thy baught ; 


ul, 
And if thou chinten of Lite obey che Queen. 3 
Hip. Then free from 22 Ca 1 wait my 


Doom. 
What c'er's m 77 no Steig fhallblor my Glory. 
I'll guard MF onour » you diſpoſe my pats , 
. [Ex. Lyc..and C ſe | 
Since he este my R the Danger s near. 
The timorous Hounds tha 1 the generous Lyon 
Bay afar off, and tremble in purſuit 
iy Ur the he Kruggles i in th ent aeg e e Kee, 
t ing Pre%.. Iſm. En 
ap * a 'Tis kindly done , 1/mens — 
With all y your Charms ro viſit my Diſtreſs; - 
Soften my Chains. and make Conknement eaſie. 
Is it eng n me to behold thy Beauties! _ 
Thoſe bluſhing Sweets, thoſe fovely loving Eyes; 5 
To preſs, to ſtrain thee to my beating Heart, 
And grow d to my Love What s Liberty to this? 
What's Fame or Greatneſs? Take em, take em, 


Pbadra, 
freedom and Fame, and in the Ds Confinement 
-Encloſe me thus for 92 
0 e 
© I could ever dwell u Conk * 
or 


| . 5 An 


r with for o br While I behold my Cord. i 5 


But yet that Wi „ thar only Wiſh is vain ,' 
When my hard Fars thus Forces me to beg 

Drive from your God-like Soul a wt 
Take to your Arms ( aſſiſt me Heaven 1oſpeakir ye 
Take to your Armglinperial Phadra „ 


oppo aid; 


And think of me no more. 8 
Hip. Not in of = 


What! part, Hit eder pen! veil Tſmena 1 


Oh! can ee that Death is Half fo dreadful | 
As it would be to live, and live without thee? 


Say, ſhould 1 quit thee; ſhould I turn do Phedra jt 


Say, could'ſt thou bear it! Could thy render Soul 

Endure the Torment of deſpairing Love, _ 

And ſee _ 88 in a Rivals Aris? ei £ — + 
Iſm. Think not of me, perhaps m mi 

1127; learn to bear the Fate the Gods 6th me. 

Vet would you lieat me, could your lov'd !ſinens : 

1 all her Chas 0 — ow ſullen Honour, 
ou yet might live, nor leave the poor Iſmena. 
Hip. Anh if IL can, I'm rely elf. PE 

gy Give the Queen hopes. "I { 

Hip. No more . . my Soul adhs l. 
No, ſhould I try, my_haughey Soul 'would ſwell; 


Sharpe n each Word, and threaten in my Eyes. Gy 


O! ſhould [ ſtoop to cringe, to lye, for car, 
Deffrve the Ruin v hich | ſtrive to fin ?? 
n. O, Lean 't bear this cold ConemptofDearh! 
is rigid Vertue that prefers your Glory - | 
To:Liberty or Life, O cruel Man! 


By theſe ſd Sghs, „ by theſe poor ſtreaming Eyes, 

40 oy that dear 

1 ** the near Danger of that precious Life, 
e 


ove that makes us now unha PPY > Is 


wv 


av 'n knows I value much above my own. 


What! not yet mov'd? Arc you reſolv'd on Death? 
Then, er tis Night I (wearby all the Pow'rs 10 
This Steel ſhall end TOR and'Eife together. 


Hip. 


> SH HZ 


2e 52 8822 


922 


26 
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Kren 5 
fi ft man be truſted with a Life ſo precious. 
No, to the Court I'll publiſhyour Deſign,  _.- 
9 n a bio a5 y Lycon will prevent dE BREE © 3 


'Wrehch the Dagger from your Hoſor 5 
Kod; ravi haare will preſerve 1/mena.. 


1/0 ! Come on 5 III lead you, on to 


Tt telt bec Ht lhe Secrets of our pak. OO 
Give to het, Rape her cloſe deſtructive Rival; 92 3 
HrRAY ute will fall, her Love may ſave 1 me 
Come ſep hai rhe Pale of Death, 17 0 
My use Litabs, my dying Eyes. | 

Dying, yet fixt in Death on my Hippolirus. 

Hip. What's your Defign ? e Powers! ! What 

ns my Love? 

Ink, 8 ke means to lead you in the Road ated. I 

She means bh, ye with one he 75 3 5 


Vet when you ſee me pale upon the Earth , K 
This once ov" Aker * 'orribſe in Death 1 


on N 5 
Hp, OIL Tl a, 1 gabe n 
Give.up my 

it 150 


Yi. book 


. all my darling Honour, 
wie Oel hat you ben nad Ilg * 
Occaſi on, Chance, or Heav'n 


Sayth ve ker, that you loy'd her 10 
87 ED 8 l ed he ber , oy that you'll —_ 


Say »;40 pt Herve your Life, ſay any il 12125 
| Exit Hip, 

MG bigs, yePowers! and ifitbea Crime, 
engeance on 1/menas Head; [9 


Punſh Ae, ag bu forgive Heppolitus. 1 
He's gone, andnow my brave Reſolves are dagger . 
Now L repent like ſome deſpairing Wretch - 
Thatbo de kane the frightful Deep, : 
Then pants ſtruggles with the whirling Waves; 
And — 5 every dender Reed to ſave him. 


Cho, 


—! . 24 ̃ — — 0 
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Cbo. But ſhould he do what W ommand: 
joyn'd him, . 
Say, ſhould he wed her? 
I. Should he ad the Qu 

Oh! I'd remember that twas my Req | 
And dye well pleas'd 1 made the Heros þ PPy. 

Cho. Dye! does Tſmena then reſolve to 

Im. Can I then live? Can I, ee 


Oh vin ec dee Lean Wee * 


1 55 Enter Lycon. 
8 what a Reverſe] is this? perfidicus Bey; i 
Is this thy Truth? Is this thy boaſted Honour * 
hen all are Rogues alike; I never thought 
But one Man honeſt ) and that one decives n pp 

Tſmena here. 

is all agreed, and now the Prince isſafe** © 
From the ſure Vengeance of See rere 
Now Phe4ras Rage is chang d to fo Fndearments; 
She doats, ſhedyes Jes; and few, but redious Pays, 


With endleſs Joys will crown the happy 285 a 
1 7 Does he then wed the N 
Ty. At leaſt chinle fo. 


I, when the Prince %% . ae not far retird 
Pale with my Doubts; ps (ra ; th attentive Queen 
Dwelt on his Accents, and her gloomy 8 
Sparkled with gentler Fires : He pluſh; wad. 

She trembling, loſt in Love, with ſoft Confulcn 
Receiv'd his aſſion and return d her own? \ ' 
Then ſmiling turn d to me, and bid me order 
The pompous Rigtes of her enſuing Nuptials, 
Which | muſtnow purſue, Farewell mens. [ Exit. 


* Then ri retire 5 and 7 . 


* 
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IPO T US. 33 
» Cho./Stay and learn mote. | 
; un. Ah wherefore ſhould tay ? 
what! ſhall I ſtay to rave t upbraid, 0 hold hin, 
1 'Toſharch — Charmer from her Arme? 
f For could you think that open gen rous Youth 
Could with feign d Love deceive a jealous Woman? 
Could he ſo ſoon grow artful indiſſembling 2 


; Ah! without doubt his Thoughts a 1 

| And all his Soul receiv da real Love. 
Perhaps new Graces darted from her Eyes, 
Perhaps ſoft Pity charm'd his yielding Soul, 


poo her Nerf . 4. her kingdom charm d 


im ; 
Perhaps alas! bewaks this s might min! 
Cho. Wait the — it is of _ decided. 

VI. Nor yet decided! Did not Lycontell us; _ 

How. he proteſted, ſigh' d, and led, ad wow d $ 
. Howe the ſoft Paſſion wiſh'd in his Eyes 2 
le, Yes, yes, he loves, he doats on Pha dra. Charms. 
Now, now he claſps ber to his panting Breaſts 1 
Now] 2 her with his eager Eyes 
= * am her Hands, and now he looks, and vows 


$5 falſe things that charm'd the paor 7/mena. 

8 He comes; be ſtill, my Heart, the Tyrant comes, 

5 Charming, tho' falle 5 and lovely Os 

OY eee ö Enter Hippolitus. | 8% as  - 

en dau hangs. thar/cloudy Sorrow « on your | 
Brow == 

er Why: do you figh? why flow your ſwelling Eyes, St! 

| Tho Eyes that us d with Joy to view Hippolecus.. | Sj 


8 Lord, ay. Soul. is charm'd. with your 
;;Succeſs3.:/, + - 


You u know my Lord , my — are but for y Jou, 


vit. Can make dear Life; and fince my deathalone 
. $bax {pon ſhall make abet. 


male you 


= —— — 


1 P HAI DRA AN D 
Yer had you brought leſs Love to h 
My Soul had parted with a leſs Regret, | 
Bleſt if furviving in you "Love eee. 
ip. Your Death i My Lore! My Marriagel and 
to Ar mY 5 ad 
Hear ey r 1920 7 
5 Ie. do {dare ee 
' But th&50t've deen thus criiclly unkind, % 434 Þ 
Tho? you have left me for the Royal aba deu, 
Yer till ey! Soul o'er runs with Fondnais Cards 


thee 12159 954 
15 1 ld ene e c 13 
Dye to 52 me! Could outlive Iſmena = 
2 you'd outlive. ber in your art 


And Von chere find ey ty blooming pleaſure; 
Oh; may the Gods ſhow's Bieffitigson thy EHrad!? 
May the boo crown wy glorious arr mom 


5 N 
And all Da width Gare Begothr: _» von 
May'it 02 wet — Aba ara: Se, i 
Aud fur thy eaſe ore alt Mae. it > A 
erin > "Rippolitus. 2 vt 130 „ 24 
; —— Tmens day, He N58 
Stay 75 We ar by — | 
I'Il not ſurvive the Minute you depart. 
Im. What would yoνιν,ꝗ Ah! don c deceive my 
Weakneſs. 
Hip. "209-4 and Why, 8 a0 pb ong 


Why Jake my Faich? O love ,"eryel Maid! 
Why wund my tetidter Sou V. harſh Sa tien | 
Ob! ge ta „ by thy dear LO 

I neither 5 nor ſpoke, defign'd'wor fromis d 


To love » "vr 'the Queen. 
2 my Tond; 


2. — 
— 


— 

8 — — — — 
— 
—— — Fn?—— —ꝗ—uã·̃ h —— 
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Wild with her Fears, een lere, 


The looſen d Canvas trembles with the Wind. 


HIP P.OLITW 8. 45 
And much I far s aud auch l hope Wa 


The eaſfic eri da) faine Addrefo oh IV 
Which and unſuſpicious Faich,. 
Lycon MN Lent Joy Arne . \ 
My gen rous Soul didain'dche mean Deceit, 
But ſtill rk het toobeꝝ Iſmena. 


horn thou then true? T — n pardon 
Pardon the Eros of hun Mi,, 


For ſtill chat Fear — {9 was Love. 


a 


For 97 ee 3 
3 — but of by dear » dear Loe, 
Speak much, ſpeak verj much, and ſtill ſpeaken. 
* Obs e 
that alone t (a JS: 162 $9359 
_——_ 8 * 20 
aſting the Odou y fragrant Boſom „ 
Come then to — — fn wh | 
Come, be the kind Companipnof my Rlighs ,. 


Come haſte with meto leave this fatal Shone. 
The Back repar d for my Departum 
Expects its Freight ; a hundred 


Hane bar d their finewy Arms, aden ae 


And the Sea whitens with auſpicious Gales. | 
ys. "Þ ben, any! Lord, ae ro. 


N C > "ly, 


— 


And in tranſporting Love forget my Fear. 


* 


„ — rngprwand 
Nr en d. 
ie a ] | 


1 
W 
1 ». " 
* . 
* . 


Fly, e'rejmy Fondneſs talk thy 
Hip. But not from my {meni 


Fly from the Queen. 

Why do you force me from your heavnly fight), ©. 

With thoſedear Arms that ought to claſp me to thee? A 
Iſn Oh I could rave for ever at my Fare? . 

And wich alternate Love and Fear poſſeſs d, 

Now force thee from m/ Arms, fiow ſnatch rhee Se 

[1524 tomy Breaſt; HH 2 TX Sh 


Nay E could go; ods, ifIſhoul 


To crown witli endleſs Joys the Youth that low d you.” An 
Ol by che Joys our mutual Loves have brought, Fot 
By the bleſt Hours Pvelanguifh'd at your Feet, An 
By all the Love you ever bore Hippolrrar, , 
Dome fly from hence and make him ever 17 75 of 
1/m. Hide me, ye Pow'rs; I never ſhall Tæſiſt. 
Hip. Will you refaſe me? Can I leave behind me 
All chat infpires my Soul and chears my Eyes 
Will you not go? Then here 1'll wait my Doom. 
Come, raving pbadra, bloody Lycon come; 


I offer to your Rage this worthleſs Life, | 
Since tis no longer my I/menas Care. 
Im. O! haſte away, my Lord, I go, Ifly 
Thro' all the Dangers of theboiſt'rous Deep, © 
When the Wind whiſtles thro? the crackling Maſts , 
When thro* the yawning Ship the foaming Sea 
Kos bubbling in; then, then I'll claſp thee faſt, 
Oh! I will wander thro" the Scytbian Gloom, 
Oer Ice, and Hills ef everlaſting So w: 
There when the hocrid Darkneſs . Revi 
2 - 20 28 ; n « 


| HIPPOLTITUS p 
When, thebleak Wind ſhall chill ui y ſhiy'ring N 
Ade Neu alone ſupply the diſtant Sun, — 17 

nd chear my gazing Eyes , and warm my 7 
Hip, Come, let's away, and like another Jaſon: ./ 
I'll bear my beauteous Conqueſt thro' the Seas: 
A greater Treaſure and a nobler Prize 
Than he from Celchosbore. Sleep, ONE. 
Ye Monſters of the Woods, on Idas tp 
Securely roam; no more my early Horn 
Shall wake the lazy Day. Tranſporting Lors 
Reigns in my Hearx, and makes me all its on. ba, 0 
So when bright Venus yielded up her . 
The bleſt Adonis languiſhr in her Arms; | 
His idle Horn on fragrant Mirtles hung, 1. | +. 
His Arrows ſca — and his — 
Obſcure in Coverts lye his dreaming Hounds, - 
And bay the fancy'd Boar with feeble Sounds, 
For nobler Sports he quits the 5 . 
And all che Heroe to Lover yi 


The Exd ofthe ſeen 48. | 
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Emer Tyco, 


* . 


Epcos. 
vnn le ar laſt appeas'd: the pitying 

He Have heard our Wiſhes, and 1 * 
Smiles on his Native Iſle; for — lives, 
Reſtor'd to Crete, and to ber ſelf, ſhe lixes : 

Joy with freſh Strength inſpires her droopin Limbs, 5 
| Revives her Charms) and o'er her fad | Checks 
N : C3 Spreads 


— 


5p ' FHADRATAND 
Spreads à freſh rofie Bloom, as = ro as. 
With genial Heat =_— the frozen Earth, 


And paint its ſmili 


Face with gawdy Flows... 
ad & ſh counts 


beaut' dus eee. S 


Eurer Pluedra. 


How heb | Eyea ſpathlet how their Seng Beams 
Your Gaia _—_ — the ee Crowds, 
Your ms to Day will wound 
And give the Pains you ſuffer'd: * — — 5 
on the brave, thi i 
3 
Wer p- adore. . 
+.  Dhad. Flatrry all; 
Yer wha: name che Price that i Fla s 


ng. D 
You wills dt fo, old kan, deen, 2 
The fertile fo, er eds, tine; Oj 
Is there ought elſe > Has happy haare ought. H 
In the wide Circle bf ker fin d Empire? 

Ask, take, my Friend, ſecure of no Repulſe? * 
Let ſpacious Cretethro' all her hundred Cities Dr 
Refound her Phadrar Joy. Let Altars fronk, - 
And richeſt Gums , and Spice, and Incenſe roll 
Their fragrafrWhearhs ro Hewyn n, to pitying Heav'n, 
Which gives Hippolitus to Phedrar Arms. 

Set all at large, and bid the loathſom Dungeons 
Give up the meagre Slaves chat pine in Darkneſs, 
And waſte in Grief, as did deſpairing Phadra: 

Let them be chear'd , lee theftary'd Priſoners riot, 
And glowwithgra' deus Wines, 1 
Let Mone he wretched; none, fince bud HUD. 
But now he comes! and with 2 Paſſion'-* 
Rewards my Flame und ſpringv into am Arts, 
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$a, where s the — 
7 bad, Perhaps . 9 8 
70d, — be 2 e We the 
ad: Feed N oe 


aa! You told me ance befors he du 


My Hears gaiſgiyes me. N 
Lyc- 80 indeed doch tine. 
Phad. 5 ke bear me? Cane Men 


AO 


Wel 


5 no 0 to be bund. 


than to. day? 


J adam, LO v fair . 
Drove tom ud the Poſer 


Gyre be ber cruel ſk 105 


Curſt all her ſoothing, nu 
ot E exals 1 2 
Wich cl Tea cou'd mourn my — — Sar. 


While her bake Malice ploned n bi 
Dye, A thouſand Realons cxoud upon a Soul 
That Evidence = Loe. 

10 why eie ſhould . 7455 od 

Why ſhould one wu 4 lab. 4 Thirſt of 


3 


it bu 


Thar] 
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6 HE DAA AR 5 
Diſdain 2 a Soul, a Form, a Crown like mine? 


\ Lyc, Where, Lycon,' Where was then thy boaſted | 


cunning ? : iy 

Dull, thoughtleſs Wreech, | Mair edis 
Pbad. 0 Pains unfelt before ! 
The Grief, Deſpair, the Agonies, and Pang, 
All the wild Fury of diſtractẽd Love, 
Are nought to this.. Say, famous Politician, 
Where, when, and how did their firſt Paſſion riſe? 
Where did the 7 breath their Sighs > What ſhady 
- Groves 

What gloomy Woods conceals their hidden Loves? 
Alas ! they hid it not, the well pleasd Sunn 
With all Ka Beams ſurvey d their guiltleſs Flame; 3 
Glad Zepbyrs wafced their untainted Sighs, 
And Ida eccho' dtheirendearing Accents: | 
While I, the Shame of Nature; hid B 
Fat from the balmy Air and cheering Light, * 


Preſt down my Sighs, and dry d my falling Tears, 


Searcht a Retreat to mourn; and warcht S : 
Lye. Hon ceaſe that Grief, and let your jor 'd 


Contrive due Vengeance; evinajeſtick Phadra 

That lov'd: the Hero facrifice the Villain. 

Then haſte, ſend forth your Miniſters of Vengeance, x 

To ſnatch the Traytor from your Rivals Arms, 

And force him trenibling to your awful Preſence. 
Phed. O — thought... Dilpatch th atending 

Gua 

Bid hem bring forth their Inſtruments of Death 3 


Darts, Engines, Flames, and lanch into the deep, | 


And hurl ſwift Vengeance on the perjur'd Slave. 
Where am I, Gods? Whatis't-my Rage Commands? 
Ev'n'now he's gone? Ev'n now the well tim'd Oars 
With ſounding Stroaks divide the ſparkling waves + 
And happy Gales aſſiſt their ſpeedy Flight. 
| Now they embrace, me arden ent Lore eaflames 


. „ 


on, 


- &O>Z deere Hint mh, 


4 
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| NIP POET Tus. "= 
Their fluſhing Cheeks , ——————ů 28 * 
Now they expoſemy Weakneſs and my Crimes. | 
Now to hee acting Crowd thoy eps Follics. 


. 
#48491 


"MN Enter Crarander, Shak - 


crar. Sir 5 261 went to ſcize the Perfons onler * 
I met the Prince, and with him fait Iſnena; 
I ſeiz d che Prince, who now attends without. 


Pbad. Haſte, bring him in. 
e . Be quick and- ſeize Manne 
b 5; Th 7% 
Enter Hippolinus. | £211 0/7 
| Phad. Sei thou deceive 1 me? Cou'd aSonof 
Theſens © | 
to ſo mean, ſobaſea ViceasBraud? | . 
Nay y » act ſuch, monſtrous Perfidy , yer ſtare | . 
From roms Love. 7 
Hip. My Soul. diſdain'd a Promis. 
d Phad. But yet Jour Gall 9 Wk. 


Look Town, O 1. nd hol ty Son, 7 


From which thy Valour purg d the bed. 
ng Behold them I in thy be 0 'd, | 
* Hip. Touch not my Glory, leſt you ſtain yours own, 5 
II ill have ſtrove to make my gl orious — 
Ps Bluſh yet rejoyce to ſeem himſelf outdone; 

, To mix. my Parents in my lineal Vertues, a 
ds? As Theſeus juſt, and as Camlachaſt. | 
ars Phæd. The Godlike Theſeus never was thy parent. 
gi? No, 'Twas ſome Monthly Cappadociun Drudge, 
I ObedienttotheScourge, and beaten to her Arms, 


Nr : on the chaſt Camilla. 
ieir + -—— C5 Camilla 


4 , . - 
4 | * | 


a 188 + 
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4 HE DNA AND 
camilla chaſt i an . n und chaſt ! ! 
That quits her Sex and yet retains her 3 
See the chaſt Matron mount the neighing g; uα, 
In ſtrict Embraces lock the ſtrugling Warriour, 
And 2 the oh 3 y Foc. 
Enter Meſſenger and feems to talk earne 
tp. No: the refu'd the Vows of 
And choſe to ſtand his Arms, not meet his E 
And deubtſul was the Fight. The wide 2 Berne 
Heard the huge Stroaksrefound , its frighted Waves 
Convey d the ret ling din to diſtant Shores , 
Whilſt ſhe alone ſupported all his War: 
Nor till ſhe ſankbenearh his chand'ting Arm, 
— Beneath which , warlike Nations hoy d, vou d yield 
To honeſt wiſts for Love. 
Phad. Notſhher Son 3 


Who boldl. ventures on forbidden Flames; TP 
On one cruel Pall, ws 
Foe Sets hag: T Perſon and his Blood : 


| morthardy 
Tg of fall ee wie Rac he ruin d. 
In vain a fierce fueceſſi ve 


5 Hatred reign'd - 1: a 
Berween yout Sires : In vain, like er 
With aig! dRloodthey eee 
Hep. In vain indeed, fince War is oer; 
We inte the Thebaw Race , agree to love, | 
And'by by our mutun Flames and Future Offspring , 
Aue for W e | 
; Phad. Your future Off; 
Heav'nsWhat# 9 this 2 What dark 
Of Blood and Death, 'of Murder and Reladion 2 - 
What Joy 't had been t661d — rl The ſous y - 
When he ſhould take the Offspri Arms 2 
2 his Arms to holdan Lean — hk 
braided with his Grandiees pate; Wt 


rouge Ton! \ 5 . ; PA 
Type. besebesers teur 
12 | Perhaps 
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As rav'nous Vultureswatch the d 


11 POLOS » 

Perhaps ev'n now his FaRtion's up in Arme, 

Since varky Crowds toll onwards ed the 
acc 


And rend the Ciry with entucheyors Clan 1 
perhaps to mutdet hdr and her Son, 


And give the Cron to him and his Be,: 


Bur Fl prevnti. W 2 — 
pi What! rl 


That nurs'd me, watch d wy Sicknels ; oh 
watch'dme! 


L , 
To tear his Heart and riot in his Blood. 42 
Hark 1 hack my little Infant eryes for Juſtice! 
Oh ! be appeas'd my Babe, thou ſhalt have Ware, 


Now all the Spirits of ay Godliks Race r 


Enflame my Soul and urge me on to Vengeatiee. | ; 
Arſamnes ; Minas Y Jews i avenging Sun 
Inſpire my Fury and require my Juſtice. 
ay ou ſhall have it, thou; Ames, bk rau, 
Yes ou ſhake copy it in their Pains below, ba, 
Gods of Revengeatiſe... Hecomes he comes? 
And ſhoots himſelf thro' all my kindling loo. 
I have ir hete... Now baſe perfididus Wreich 4 , 
£S, your appeaſe — 4 
Tor: 1 and thou her | by 
Doom'dſt her Ma zs ſhale for her blood; 


Sec her convulfive Pangs and hear her dying Ot onus; 


Go; Fo fs Fx ted Laren, 


ub. Oh hasse 

Im. Alas l my tender Soul tou ſhurinlt at 5 
Shake with its Fears, and fink beneack les Palins, 

W ne, 


7 4 \ 7 F 4 
* . 


x PHADRA AND | 
And the near Danger leſſens ro my ſight, 4 
Now; if] live, 'risonly for Hippolorus, EE 
And with an equal Joy I'll dye to ſave him. 
Yes, forhis Sake Ne a willing Shade, 
And wait his cs in ach. Elyſean Fields, 
And there enquire of each 2 Ghoſt 
Of my lov'd Heroes Welfare, Life, and Honour, 
That dear Remembrance willimproye the Bliſs 3 
Add to ol IN „ and make that Heav' n more 


. Hip. of heav'nly Virgin! [4/6 22 Oh ie. 
- 4 Phadra - a 5 
Let your Rage fall on this devoted Head; 

Zut ſpare! oh ſpare a guiltleſs Virgins Life: 
Think of her Youth, er Innocence, her Virtue; 
Think — what warm Compaſſion ſhe bemoans 


E | Thinkhow the ſerv'd and wards'dyou in your Sick 
W- | neis; * a 
| How ev'ry riſi and deſcending Sun | * 
ſ 5 kind . — o 3 
1 promis d, Lalone deceiv'd 
#7 and only I, ſhou'd feel lab 1 
470 Oh l by theſe ow, 2 1 ſoon muſt Cc 


FLY 2 


SS uti Wo. 


anſwer | 

0 all my Faults, by that bright Arch of Hear n Tt 
I now laſt ſee, I wrought him by my Wiles,” - Ye 
By Tears, by Threats, byev'ryFemale Art, R⸗ 
Wrought his diſdaining Soul to falſe Com plyance. ; $20 Elf 
The Son of Tbeſeus could not chinkof Fraud, e 
Twas Woman all. | An 


TAO? Phed: I ſce a Womanall. =» 
And Womans Fraud ſhou'd my with Womans. b 


Ks Gangs, Truth, and Vertue ſhock me: An 
A Love ſo warm, ſo firm, ſo like my -m. 
1 „ L 

N wa 


wivrorirus 7 


Beſtow d Hippolitiuson Phadray Arms, ; -þ 


So had I ſtood the ſhockofangry Fatez 
So had _— n'my Life wich hr to ſave him. 
Hep. An ou doom Death? Can s 
Daug dey + ad 
Condemn — Virtwe which ber Soul admires?: 
Are not you F badra? Once tlie boaſt ofFame., 22 
Shame of our Sex, and Pattern of your own. 


:  Phed: Aml that Phadra? No... Another Soul 


Informs my alter d Frame. Cou'delſe 1/mena © 
Proyoke my Hatred, yet deſerve my Lore? 
Aid me ye Gods, lupport ſinking Glory, 
Reſtore my Reaſon; and confirm my Virtue. 
Jet, is my Rage unjuſtꝰ Then why was 71% | 
Reſcuꝰd for Torment, and preſerv'd for Pain? 
Why did you raiſe me to the height of y; 
Move the wreck of Clouds and Storms below, f 
To daſh aud break me on the Ground for ever? 
Im. Was it not time to urge him — 
At leaſt to feign it, when perfidious Lycos ax 
Confin'd his Perſon , and conſpir d his Death. 
Phe. Conkin'd and doanw'd to Death. . O PR 
Lycos! 
Cou d N ve doom m'dchy Death... . Cou'd * 
That 1 ige er behold chee dead? 
Yet thou ooud ſt ſee me dye without — 5 
Rather than ſave a — Quieen from Ruin. 
Elſe cou'dyou chuſe to truſt rhe warfing winds ,  - * 
The ſwelling Waves, the Rocks, the _— Lock, 
And all che raging Monſters of the 2 
Oh! think you fee me on the naked Sor. 85 
Think how: I ſcream and tear my ſeatter d Hair? 
Break from th Embraces of my fhriekin g Maids, © y 
And harrow on the Sand my leeding Arr 
Then catch with wite rd Arms the e 10 
| Billa, ln 9425 e rei 


— 


. \\ „ 


And headl C: 
Hep. O long plunge ale has Hear ln Ot 
And all my Thoughts diſſol ve in te | I's 
Pha. you caa pity, Ol 1 | 
But ſtoop to rule in Crete the Seat of Herags; . | Te 
And Nurſer ba gt A hundred Cities / | Te 
| e thee rd, where the rich bufe Crowds || To 
ruggle for Pa thro' the 8 110 


Whos thouſand $ ips o erſhade the leſſ ning Main, 

And tire the lab ring Wind The Suppliant Nations Go 

Bow to its Enſigns, and with (= gt ann ah = | Or 

Confeſs the Oceans Queen, For thee alone 

The Winds ſhall blow, and the yaſt Ocean roll. 

For thee alone the fam'd Cydonern Warriours 
i Evghs ſhall os their faral Gall, 
Hip. T ben Erne march th cir Leader + Hot 


Prince, 
And at the Headoof 1 | 
Brandiſh this far fam'd Nd Sword of conqu 2 — 


Thar I may ſhake th' Egyptian Tyrants Y 
From Aſeas Neck, a 2 it on his πnn 
That willing Nations may obey your Laws > 
And your bright Anceſtor the Sun may ſhine © 


h P W 4 Noy 
Oy novght has Chad thay" Why got e thine Hoy 
Doſt thou ſo far deteſt my. proffer d Bed, 13 


As to refuſe my,Grown? «+» O, cruel Yourhl 
By all the Pain that Wings my tortur d Soul: 
By all the dear decgitful Hopes you gave me, 
Ol caſe, at leaſſ once more de lude my . 
For your dear Sake I te loſt my darling Honour ? + 
For you, but no I gave my Soul to Deahb ?: 
For you I'd 2 and ſtoop beneath 
The happy Bondage of an humble Wiſe. 

With thee] d climb che ſteepy Idas ſummer, | 
| in the ſcorching Heat and chilling Dew, 

ni. o'er Va ne 


HIPPOLAT.US — «@ 


Careleſe bf and ofwaſting Teil; 


Of pinehing end impayen Ma. 
N ad all ezdee 3 , 


Hip. Why too 8 
To ack , iiitreath- ES 


To ptofticqre ber Crown and Sexes Honours _ 3 
| Toone Whoſe humble thou rewe . | 
? 


To be your Slava, not | 
Gods! — to foree: — — 
Or call a Tear fon his unwilling — 2 10 
Hard as his native Rocks, cold as his Sword, Ht 
Fierce as the Wolves that how!'d around his Bireh Y 
He hates rhe Tyrant, and the Suppliane ſcorn. 
O Heavini:OAfines! © imperial Jovel | 7 
Do ye not bluſh army degentrate Weakneſs! 
Hence lazy, mean z ignoble Paſſion fly; 
Hence from my Sul... . Tisgohcy tis fled for ever; 
5 And ** 'n inſpires my Thoughts wich een 


r=. 
" = 
— 


Thou ſhalt no more deſpiſe my ; offer'd Loves bs 
No more Iſinema fell gp 
_  [ Catches Hip. 
Nowull yekindred/Gads loo — 
mow III revenge Jon ) and my (elf, on Phedra, 
Dan.. 4. ite VN #1 


Ester -Lycon , and fall the vue. 


Lyc. ee en de e bot — 115 
I. b. Tbeſens! then what have l tode with Life 2 
May I be frarch'd with Winds'y Bp Earth —_— 


whilm'd:,. 11 
Rather cha nview cht Face ofinjur A ben. 1 

Now vide my growing Horrors 8 | | 
ay Fame, e Vertue, nay e flede 8. 


Then view | | 
| _m_ A | 


= PHADRAAND . 
On me your Flames, 7, yourPy ould doheoy; | 
Ed ſpares, yourPiry 3 


; an off, 
25 _- This do Service yet. p 
[Ex Lycon, carries off he Sword. 
Hip. Ishe . Thanks to the Pieying ee 

Shall I again behold his awful Eyes? 
mtr folded in his loving Arms - 

t in the midſt of Joy I fear for Phadray. 
I fear his Warmth * Juſtice: / 
O! any prey; aro his Ears 
His tender Love, by r fix d would turn 8 
To burning Rage — Sydenian O yl, 
Whoſe balay Jake's lider erth' untaſting T ongue; 
Yet conhr' with Fire with hotteſt Flames will blaze, 
But oh yePow'rs'4 Lee his Godlike Form. . 
; Ou y+ He comes, he comes w 
Isit my I 2 Fuhrer? Oh! ag 9 8211 

Lſee him, eh ly feel his 2 

| et all rho Vares ä 1 10 


ff tn, Id tO «a 


nt OS ra ee, 1 

ku, Theſeus, with eilen, A 

Where have you been „ my Lord 7, What angry 2 

Hil you from & Crete, from me L --- Wha God ha — 

y i 4 

Did nor be ſhe: you fall? Ohler me! - 

And then Ill ask a thouſand Queſtions more. Th 

© Theſ.' Not bat toſave my Life I feign'd ny Death; 01 
My Horſe and well known Arms-confirm'd the Tale, 

And hinder'd farther ſearch. This honeſt Greek 8 

Conceal d me in his Houſe; and cur d my W "ll Sw, 

Procur'd a Veſſel; and robleſome more, | | IP 

| Accompanyd m t.. „„ Ran 1 An 

But this at Leiſute. me ncwiadulgh Hei 

A Farhers Fondnei dee me mach bes hn; Tum The 


Ty, 


=, 


HrPPOLITUS 
Thus fold thee WAT ſuch, ſuch was 1 


* 


Embrace: Hippolimus, . 


| When firſt I ſiw th Morher , IC. Camilla; 
And much ſhe lov d me.. Oh? did Pha dra view me 

| With half that Fondneſs... But ſhe's till unkind; _ . 

Elſe haſty Joy had brought her to theſe Arms, 

To welcome me to Liberty, to Life; 8 

And make that Lifea Bags. Come, mySon , 

Let us to Phadra, - 


Hip. Pardon me „ my Lord. 

Theſ, Forger| herformer Treatment ; ; ſhe's too good 
Still ro perſiſt in Hatred to my Son. 

Hip. O ! let me fly from Crete, ... from you , 

and Phedra. [ Aſile.] 
- Theſ:' My Son, what means _ turn ? This ſud· 
den ſtart? 
Why would you fly from crete, _ from your 
Father?! 

Hip. Not from my Faiher, but from lazy crete; 
Io follow Danger, and acquire Renan; | 
To quell the Monſters thateſcap'd your Sword, 

And make che World confeſs me Theſes Son. 75 

Tbeſ. What can this coldneſs mean? Retire my Son; 

* it. Hippolitus. 
While I attend the Queen... What ſhock is this? 
has Why tremble thus my Limbs ? Why faints my Heart? 
Why aml thrill'd wich Fear, till now unknown? 
Where's now the Joy, the Extaſie, and Tranſport * 
That warm d my Soul and urg d me on to e ? 
O! hadIneverloy'd her rd been bleſt. 


Sorrow and Joy in Love alternat reigns 
Sweet is the Bliſs, diſtracting is the hain.. 
So when the Ne its fruitful Deluge ſpreads y 
And genial Heat informs its ſlimy Beds; 
Here yellow Harveſts crown the fertile pᷣlain. 
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" PHADRLA'AND 


Jo ward my Foes R 


Wh yeuſt Ldrag ly infulfcrable Load 


, * 
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A variousprodutt fills the attand Sand, 
And the ſame Floods enrich and curſe the Land, 


The . Think ad. 
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Euer E pie. 


Chan. 
gain: Vine: cl ah ep Weakb's om 
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kd, 
audlſini mins, 


evenge., | 
NS 
Bur then rhe do 2 
Let wide Deſtruction ſeize on all together, a 
So Lycen live... A ſafe triumphant Exite, , ; 
Great in Diſgrace, and enuy d in his Fall. jo 
* .. Then try thy Art: and work ker 

P 


ns; 
Enter Phædra na 1 


Draw her to act what moſt her Soul abhons, 
Poſſeſs her whole, and ſpealathy ſelf in ba 
— Jer me looſe 5 who — 
ai 
Why am Iban'd eb, che conman Rekage, 
Tharf preads its hoſpirable e 147992 


Of foul Diſhoar rent defaaing Lane d 
Oh legt ef Pain 5 Aml ſooſten dying. 
And yer not dead > 6 Pangat 


HIPPOLITVUS. 
Nor once tan find its Eaſe ? F 1. 
Eye . Wouldy 
Now — — 
Then 1e er oer — 
es to come, the Univerſe ſhall learn 
The wide Immortal Infamy of Pbadra: 
And the poorBube, the Idol of your Soul, 
The lovely Ima of your dear dead Lord, 
Shall be upbraided with A his Mothers See, 
Shall bear rr ſhalt 4 beneath your 


but not) Crown. N 


og, imotr'd in my Deftruc 
n= mig | 


ud only Ne to curſe the Name of Phedre? Bo 
Oh dear, unhappy Babe! muſt 1 nn | 


Onlya ſad Inheritance of Woe 2 

Gods l eruel Gods! can't all my Pains atone, 
Unleſsthey reach my — 8 

Oh loſt Eſtate when Life s 


And Deach ĩt felfcan'teaſe1 Rs TR” 52 
Adviſe, ſpeak Comfort to e 


Ze. + jeg muſt drive that Trouble from your 
u 


As Streams ams when dam'd forger their ancient Cur- 


And „ at thats Banksin other Channels flow $ 
So muſt you | you your Thoughes from hopeleſt 
Sona: Courſe 3 Boſom, 


And crow his 


wich wiſh d cle, 
Then with freſh Charms adorn your troubl 
Diſplay the Beauties Arſbinſþir'@ his Soul 5 
Sooth with your Voice, and wooe him with your 


re 3 hr wars him. wh che 
N D 2 Still 


266% 
7 


5% DEH DRA AN | 
Still wet with Tears that flow d; But not for Theſeus? 
This Tongue ſo us d to ſound another Name? 
What! take him to my Arms 4: "AE awful Ju 
__ > Touch hoe 32 N ae while my, NEVE ring 
any 
On other Objets lira wry 4 lewd Adultreſs 
In the chaſt Bed? elk Fathers Arms, 
Ob horrid Thaught/ :ohexecrable-loceſt! , 
, Ev'nin the Fathers Arms embrack the Sons: 
ä Eye. Let you muſt ſee him, leaſt i inpattent 7 5 0 
Shou'd urge his Temper to roo nice a ſearch, 
And ill-tim'd Abſence ſhould diſcloſe your "NI 
-: Phad, Coud Iwhbenpreſent to his awful Eyes 
Conceal the wild Diſordersof my Soul ? 1 
Wou'd nat my. Groans ay Laoks , mp Sperckhenay 
* me 3 | 
Betray thee, Fba ira 1 on thou rt nos bettay d: | 
Live, live ſecure, adoring Crese conceals thee; ; 
Thy pious Love, and moſt endearing Goodneſs, 125 | 
Will charm the kind Hinpolitus to Silence. $53 $16! 
Oh wretched Phedra! oh ill guarded Secret! e 6 
To Focs alone dilclog'd * 
. I needs pay y them, ( 
Spie of their Oaths 5 their Vous, their Imprece- J 
tions. INC 
hed. Do — , 19 45 , or Vows avail? 
I too have ſworn, ev nat the Altar worn 
Eternal Love and endleſs Faith to Theſeus 3 |, 
And yet am falſe, forſworn; the hallow d Shrine » , L 
Thar heard me ſwear, is Witneſs to my mi 
The:Youth, the very Ruthor of my Crimes, 
vn he ſhall tell the Fault himſelf infoir en, 
he fatal Eloquence:tharcharm'd my Soul 
Shall laviſh.all its 21527 Peſtruction. 
Ci Oh he Prin 5 it 7 . Deſtruction ſciae bm. 
With ſeeming Stief, ane avating Pity, 
And more to blacken will caſe your Nah, 


41 1 : N. {1 
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MH42POLITUS, 31 
Falſe Tears ſhall wet his unrelenting Eyes, 
And — Heart wich artful gighs ſhall heave: 4 
Then Theſens,... How will Indignation ſwell 
His mighty Heart? Hey his majettick Frame 
Will ſhake with Rage roo fierce), too ſwift ſor vent? 
How hell expoſe you to the publick Scorn, 
And loarhing Crouds ſhall murmur dur their Hortor, 
Then the fierce Scyrbranijus Now, apa mr 
= wc: 94> eee robin - 
urvey your ;FOrtures {nie your Pangss / 10 
Ice him, pling on the pleas d Henna my ꝰ 7 
int ern e e Tyrant.Phadv. 
Pha. Curſt be his Naine attend 


bim; Li 90 3 1 0 ft 10 Fae : 
May ſwift DeſtruRtion follupgatb ig Heads Lil yr _-- 
Hurl'd bythe:Hand of S ay / 
Deen prophetiek Truth inipirer your 
Tongue; of oc} e Of! bons fi T5351 - * 
He ſhall-egdure the$ tegive p1icn 2 K* 
And all hornet on you; 9) 15 
ere, nge _ 


de ee ine eee, 
He. Aceuſe him firſt. % ld %% 
„bad, Oh Heayens accuſe theguililels2 


He. 7 74 be l Aualet vTheſeas- know, yu 
14 20 WT Stutz Ae oe 


Infamy eryhele your Glor nel Nr 
Letyo triumph, and yHur Inf, rf „ oF 
3 idle 3 8641 et 44 9 207 
With ready WoL STE wading} Ine Su J 
Preſerve yqur Glory, and ſecure y f 1 
Be yours the fruit, Securiryyi-apd | err 1 90 2 Wi 
The Guilt, the Danger, andthe en ee 
Pbad. A 08s n "ex; 5 


. 
. 


= wy 4 N 44 5 $14 > 2 oe * 
1 * ö | 0 
8 oe 2 3 Enter | 


$3 dcn 


Italie! ech rA Het © 


** « > „* | ab of 4. 
Enter Tee. ii Sede BEL 


„ BOL in „% n we 


e Deckire wur laſt Keſol ves; 
s. Dope aeg s aer — 


Bir | 
. Now ; yon; tights e 


Ser a A | 
uic Hopes «| quaſh*ern 15 hy Deſpair { 
9 higxumultuzus uſſt as ie Prem ary 0 


Unite emall, Then Kurer them en Wr Fd. Fick a 

Tf, ede f de ay wf Mel 
Nan? . 

| Does ſhe ſtill ſhun me ? Oki injurious How ! | 

Why did — bei * W 


5 
. 
. Lyc. Her hatred ! no , ſhe loves Our 
As none batthat Cel ft - 
Yer ſo eee, W Hear will haves 
She ne Dr ran . | 
1 p N 995 
Tho aorta 52 
And rey Drath than TGA N. 
wat ood tbe pi 5k 


Nor er her! oh L'Il cla 
thoo*thes dale Bi thiar 2 me, 


bone roads Mende Lover lim! > 
De. Is this a time for Joy? When eee, Grief., 
..._ Theſ.. Ischia Is this hy 
T0 Air, to Li, JoUBErty-, Me 
Not this, I hop d,; mg/ — Loves | 
Iwving'd my enger way xe Fan 
Then tomy choaphrsreteming e, 2! 
With open Au to Welctine my Rem n, 
NE — 
And made me ſweartoyertrifedournt me. 
Oh my warm Soul my boiling Fancy glow'd | 


C: 
11 


With 


eee 


InvenomewPamns , ule 9 pero > re liek, 
Fly my Return, and ſorrow for my Safviy:? 

Lys, Oh chin nat (ol ;forby th*-unerring Dade, 
When firſt I told her of your wiſh'd Return, | 
Whenethetor d Name of entrance t her Bars, 

Atthat dear Name ſhe rent id her drooping Heal, 
Herfeclile bands, and watiry, Eyesko Hravin, 
Th . 
er 1 
Her Sighswerehuſht , und Trarsforgor:to flo. 
8 Theſ. Did my Return being Combat» to her 
Sorrow 


g Then haſte, ace eee rasen 
| Ob I wiltki drops away ; 
Suck from fragrant 8 
With — — — 
0 Wich uur — — 
1 With other Pang 1 


bus. 


And wr th ſhe with La kus rive 
| im? 
And * Wr Vows? | 


S — 
ae 


Stedfaſtly gazes, and u | 

Now wich dumb pirreing Erie, — humble Shame, 
Fixes their gloomy Hatry Orbs to Earth; oh 
D 4 Now 


- JJ N 
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36 PHE D k A AN lik 
Now burſtwith ſwelling Anguiſh , rends the Skies 


With Toud Complaints of her ious Wrongs? 
Tbeſ. Wrong d. Is ſbe wrong ? And lives he 
jet that wrong d her ? High; | 


Lyc. He lives, ſo great, ſo happy, ſo belov'd, 
That Phadra ſcarce can hope, ſcarce wiſh Re | 
Theſ. Shall Theſeus- Ur „ and not mann 
Pha dra | 
| Gods1 ſhall this Aris „ renown'd for righteous ver 
| Ans: 
For quel ling Sling Ty rants, \aind redrefſing Wrongs, ; 
Now fail? Sa firſt hen Pbadra injur d, fail? 
Speak, Lycon, haſte, declare the ſecret Villain * 
The Wretch ſo meanly baſe to injure hadria, 
So raſhly brave to dare the Sword of Theſeur, 
| I. I ee not ſpeak, but lure her Wronge: are 
4 m r | 
The pale 1 hue that . all her Charths : 
Her Sighs, her hollow Groans, her flowing Tears 
Make me ſuſpect her monſt'rous Grief will end her. 
Theſ. End her i end Theſeus firſt, and all Mankind; 
But moſt that Villain, that deteſted Slate. 
That brutal Coward, that dark lurking Wretch. 
Tuc. Oh noble Heat ofunexampl d Love! 
This Pbadra hop d when in the midſt of Grief, 
In the wild Torrent of overwhelming Shrrowe,, 
- groaning ſtill invok'd , ſtill call'd'on Theſes, 
-\Tbeſe Did ſhe then name me, did the weeping 
: Charmer 
Invoke my Name, and call for Aid on Theſu? 
Oh chat lov'd Voice upbraided my Delay. 
Why then this ſtay? I come, I fly, Oh Phadrat 
Lead on... Now, Jak Diſturbe; of my Peace, 
Ik now thou'rt known, what Luxury of Vengeance.. oF 


youre lead, eonduct m. 
| Lyc. Ol I beg you ſtay. 


Wk What! ſtay when Phodrs 2 at 294% 
0 De. 


tay. 


Preſage ſome dire 3 4 Ser ane 
ta He. 1 Wudroc, 0's Yer I mut f N aa 


4 : — 


urls, V7 
He. Oh! on my Knees, 


9 all — ws na Lord? 1 ſtay 3 * 

1 you reſpect your Peace, — — your Glory: 

As Phadras Days 75 precious to your Soul; 

By all your Love, by all her Sorrows ſtay. ä 
he! Danger 4 un aaa | 


Theſ; Where lies t 
„ 
He. Your ſudden Preſence. wo ud ſurprize her 
Soul, FT 2033 402533202 46 4 
Renew the galling Image of her Wrongs, 
Reviveher l ink; gnation, ame 
And all your Son wou'd frikeber from your Eyes. 
Theſ. My Son. But he's to good, too brave 
io wrong her.. I 


.  Whence then chat ſhocking Change, that Rrong 


Surprize 3 44 > 


That Fright that ſeiz d him We Name of Phadra. 


Lys. Was he ſurpriz.'d? thatſhow!d atleaſt Remorle. 


Tbeſ. Remorſe /:for * * nen r 
bled Thoughts 


a command; 25 . 10 

This Phedra — w_ thrice her faule ring Tongue 
Dad me-unfald-thie guilty Scene to Tbeſeus: 
Thrice with loud Cries recall'd ine on my way » © 


And blam'd my Speed, aud chid my raſh Obedience; 
Leaſt the unwelcome Tale ſhou d wound your Peace. | 


At laſt, with Looks ſerenely ſad, ſhe cry d; 
Go tell it all but in ſuch — 2 Words, * 
Such tender Accents, and ſuch melting Sound- 


As may appeaſe his Rage, and move his Pit; 


As may incline him to forgive his Son | 

A prievous Fault, but ſtill a Fault of Love. 
Theſ. ox >ectg ! Whar ſtrange Suſpicions rack 

; 1117 =o ? 

As 41 e my peace declare what Love. 


D 5 De. 


8 8 6 us. 
9 2 os $a 2 * 
— Y 
* 
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" | pPM:AD2A AND 


muſt fleclare; "my  pirying Heav'n, 
W/ i maſt g com * 
iAccilſe the Prince ofimp — 


2 — to the Wiſe of The/oay. 
Lyc. Yes, at che Momencfirſ he view d her yrs, 
n the. Rltat w joyn'd your Hands, 
His eaſie Heart receiv d the guilty Flame; 
imd from thar time he preſt her with his Paſſion, 
_ Then 'ewas for this ſhe baniſhid/him from 
I 22 Hatred ——— 
Forgive me; Heav'n,: ve me , in FRE 
That Lin ſervet -kavecondeamn'diby Jeiftjce. - 5 
Oh! 'twas all juſt , and Th:ſon-lhaltrovenge , 
„ bara Wrongs. 
Lye. [ 2 ide.) What eaſie Took are theſe blunt 


„ 
. bene gorge — 
Frevent the Bait che Srawomans art 
And poſt to Ruin.. Go, 
Gout rhy mar ani d juſtiee on thy | 
33 ſel fand both make-way or on {ie 
Theſ. Hat am I (ure ſhe's wrong ent 


Malice. | 
Slave , 3 re make goouyour eee 


treble Furgdhallrevengem 
2 — _ then h — 
De: ſuckexecrableFaithoods? * 


1 


Is chis her hop 
Sigh to the Winde, ani rendth 
With thy vin Botrows; fincere oe my 
Thy Hope, 2 — —ẽẽẽ thee, | 
Tbeſ. Not hear my Pbadra ER: her 
Wrongs! 


| Speaks 


MIPPOLITUOSY 5 
Sy HEE A | 


Eee Fo ns, ad digh We 
Bear Whineſb, mth 


With — ͤ— 
This fatal Provfi :urthdpp Fine, | 


Leſt it ſhou'd work your 8 
And prove he uim A Leg acwellus ow. 


Theſ. Sols 'ris:Mihufonall 1grHis — 


By which S ie, Seyrim ;- S fell? 
4 whichmy 


pot 


IS 


E this the Weapon: n ty 
Swore toemploy in nought — Acts of — 7 
Now, faithful Youth , thou nobly haſt fulfill'd 
Thy gen'rous Promiſe. Oh injur'd Phedra! 
wh — I truſt to bi dec Form? 2 
lamethy Juſtice, or 'Pruth ? 

Lyc. | Had yourhis aerger. 5 

Seen is um locker in her diſhevel d Hair, — 


That Waapba * e Ser Her wen 
kira 2 — yon ye mehr 97 
oa 1 e Wormd 
bade Lern ber w haf hefrighred Tea, 


op d 8 
In the 


E 7 DT = Fr 
Seize on the 990 


Had K ae lea . 


N e 
With e — 
— . 


mare ab won d | 


_ him away from — . 
Give Pbai > 1 4 
Theſ, Merey' for whit! Oh . 


Poor Phadyas Mercy... . ee e e 


— ee 
—— — tt COOGEE AI I A IEA Se 
— — - 
0 
0 
£ " 
1 
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4% PHEDRA AND 


To wrong ſuch Beauty, and inſult ſuch: Goodneſs: 2 


Mercy! what's that? A Vercue coin'd by Villains; 


Crimes. NO Un 9425! th 
Be mute, and fl letwbent my Rage is rous· d, 
hou for thy ſel in yain implore my Mercy 


Who praiſe the Weakneſs Which ſuf porta * 


De. [ Aſide. Dull fool | Laugh ar Meſs 


than thou doſt, 5 
More than I do the Juſtice thou" re einn 


Now come , young Heroe, to thy Fathers A 5 


Receive the due Reward of haughty Virtue; 
Now boaſt thy Rhee . n e at'Earih-born 
. 9 15> 19 03 D Bn 


= 14 171 - . { 


5 e Hipplitas. 2057 Js * v4 


Thef. Yet can he. s this th- incelluous ain 
How great his Preſence, how erect his Look. 
How cv LO 5: howall his — 
On ines in his Face, and charms me dk. T 
h Neptune! Oh, great Founder of our Race 1 
Why was he fram d wich ſuch a G a | 
Why wears be not ſoms moſt deteſted Fm 
Baleful to fight, as horrible to Thonghe 
Tharl! might act my Juſtice withourGri 3 
Puniſh the Villain, not regret the Son? 1 5 
„ May I . to ask what ſceret Care 
;in your Breaſts and clouds your toyal. Bos: 
5 dart your awful Eyes eee A 
And fright Hippotitus, they us d io chest: 
- The/. Anſwer me firſt hen call'd to wait on 


Re, 


What ſudden Fearſurpriz'd your woubld Saul 271 


oy ors Per ebbing Blood forſake your Checks; W 
_— ou haſten from your Fathers Arms. | 

e Queen your Duty bids you pleaſe i "= 
te My Lon, to pleaſe the Queen Im forc d to 


* 


Amdlsepchis hate ObjeR from her ſicht. 


Hatred? A 
Hip. My Lord, asyer] neverg ve her Cauſe. 


_ Theſ.' Oli were it ſo! Lie When laſt did you 
attend her? 


Hip. When laſt attend her... .Oh err Queen! 
Your Errors known, yet Idifdain to wrong you's - 


Or to betray a Fault my ſelf have caus d. 14 
| When laſt attend her 2 — | , 1201 


Theſ. Anſwer we died 
Nor dare to trille with your Fathers 
Hip. My Lord, this very Morn L ſaw che Queen. 


. Theſe What paſt | 


= | The And was that all? 
x Hip. My Lord, Thumblybeg 
With kw moſt low Submiſſions ,. ask no more. 


Tbeſ. Yer. you don't anſwer with your low Sub- . 


4 miſſions. — 
| Anſwer, ee 1 00 


telling 
And the poor Queen's berry'd and loſt for ever. 


15% Ele changes, Gods and 4 46 che 


Queſtion: 
His Fam his, Words, uus Looks declare im 


guilty. Lede. 
Hip. why do you Ghent , my Lord? why turn 
AWAY; 
As from; = Monſter, not your Son? 
Tbeſ. 1 art chat Moaſter, and no more _ 
Not one of thoſe of * ** han Form, 
Of which my Hand has eas d the burthen'd Earth, 
to 990 halfſah 


UTPPOLINGS 1 


Theſ. Say what's the N of . inver rate 


Hip. Lackd Permiſliontorerire. : 


Hip. Tpo much he knows, 1 fear, N 


to 48 HOU, · an 
ocking to my Sight ths 


. ** . 5 n 
—ͤñh— . — — 5 
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„% HTDI AND 
Hip. Where am E, C E dhas wy Eacber 


Ebefeas ? 
Am awake? Am! Hippolitus 1 
Thef. Thou art char Fiend, thou art Hipgolicus 
Thou art l.. Obfallt Oh fatal Stain to Honour 
How had my vain Imagination form d thee? 
Brave as. AMzrdesr,, and aa juſt : 


Sometimes it led methro' the Maze of War: 


There it ſurvey'drhee r bro the Field. 
Mowing down Troops benen Deſtruction: 
Semtrimes wich utholſom Laws reforming States, 
nn Joys wich Peace and Pleney, 
While 94. 

| Hip. With all my FathersSoul iphpir'd, 
Burnt with Thirſt dre Honour, 
To hunt thro bloody Fields the Cha of Glory, 
Abluft your Age with Trophies like your own. 
Gods! bew that warm's ng how my — 


Heart 
| Leapt to the Image of my Fathers Joy! 
When you ſhou d ſtraia mea , Arms; . 
And with kind Raptures, and with fobbing Joys. 
| 2 my Valour, and confeſs 3 
How think my glorious Fopt o'er 
Thengreat indeed, and in my Fathers Lane , 
With moerethan Conqueſt c G0 n, H#- 


polutus, 
Gs treadthe d Paths of daring Honour; 
Praſtice the ſuicteſt, and auſtereſt Vertue, 
And alt the rigid Laws of rightcoug Ain; 


1 » thy Father Theſeus wil reward thee. 
Fhef. Rewardthee.., Tes, as Minos wou'd revs 


thee. 
Was Minos then thy pattern? and did Mines, 
ner" gr dl > the Juſt, che ogheres 


neh. Ae of Earth, 


* % 

1 F 

4 - ww 3 
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9 HIPPO. LIT UuS 
Did he inſpire Adultery, Force, and Inenſt! 


5 Uuresa appears i 


In. Ha! what's this | —_— 
Hip. Amazement | Inceſt... 
' Theſ. Mak ein Plates 5 with: ty Mother 
This Charge founcxpeticd, ſo amazing, 
Hip. * 
s So new, ſo ſtrange, impoſſible w Thayght, 
Stuns my aſtoniſud Soul, and tyes my Voice. 
5 k Thenle chis wake thee, this ques glogions 
| wo 
l, With which thy Father arm dt Infant Hand, 
Not for this Purpoſe.” Oh a wdSlave! 
Ohearly Villain! moſt deteſted Coward * 
With this my Inſtrument of youthful Glory 
With this, Oh noble Entrance! iuto Aras! 
With this t invade the ſpotleſa Phadras Honague,. 
Ibadra ! my Life l my beter half, m Queen: 
JOY _ 7 2 whoſe juſt Defence 
wou d elaimthy Sword. 
ny Amazement! Deahl 
Heay'ns ! Durſt l — Sword of Tbæas 
Againſt his Queen, againſt my Mothers Boſom, - 
The Ifnos Eclareowhen, where , and how you, 
it? : 
How Phedra gain dit? Qball the Gods.! he'sfilent. 
Why was itbar'd. 2 whoſe Baſom waxit aim dat 7 
What means thy Arm advanc d, thy glowing Cheeks, 
2 Weihe Heart, Eyes n Vitlain monſtrous 
| illain. 


No cluet 


Fo clear — — Jer p wi goomy Mane 
None! none ye Pow'rs! EY 


* 
* 
. 1 
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„% ru EDA A N 
Muſt Theſeus ſuffer ſuch unheard of Torture N 


All Oaths, all Vows, all idle Imprecations, 


ö * 9 
This execrable Load of foul Diſhonour 7? 
Theſes my Father i no, I'll break thro all; 
Igive em to the Winds: Hear me; my Lord. 


Hear your wrong d Son. The Sword. .. Oh fatal 
Vow! ' 


Enſnaring O Oaths, and thou, raſh thoughts Fool, 


Tobind thy (elf in voluntary Chamyy”” 7 

vet to thy fatal Truſt continue firm 

Beneath Diſgrace, tho' infamous yet honeſt. 

Vet hear me, Father, may the righteous Gods 

Shower all their Curſes on this wretched Head. | 

Oh may they doom me. | 
The/. Yes, the Gods will doom hes 

The Sword, , the Sword now Wear, and call to 

witneſs ' 


Heaw'n, Hell, and Eatth/; I mark ie arenen 
That breaths beneath ſuch complicated Guilt. 


Hip. Was that like Guilt, when with expanded 
Arms 5 

I ſprang to meet you at your wiſh'd Return ? 

Does this appear like Guilt > When thus biene. 5 


With Eyes erect, and win nnapall'd , 
Fixt on that awful Face, Iſt 
' Amaz'd, not fearing, ſay, if I amguilty, 


anc the Charge; » 


Where are the conſcious Looks, the Facenow pale, 


| Now fluſhing red, the down caſt haggar'd Eyes, 


Orfixt on Earth, or flowly riis'd ro catch 

A fearful view then ſunk again with Horror? 
"nm This is for raw untaught, u unfiniſh'd vil 

ains. ; 

Thou in thy Bloom haſt reach'd th' abhorr' Per. 

fection; 

Thyeven Looks cou d wear a peaceful Calm: 5 

The beauteous Stamp, (oh Heavens if of faultle 

N 1152 

"I while 


— 


\ 


-HIPPOLITUS. & 


While thy foul Heart contri d this hotrid Deed. -- 
Oh barden'd Fiend ; can't ſuch tranſcending Crimes 
9 —— y ſmooth Brow F ? ' 
What no no ms no pric 2 r 
No feeble Struggle of r —.— oY 
O' war thy Joy thy ſecret card of Blißs, 8 
al To Dream; to Ponder, zee Thoughts 
To doat to duellen: a5 repoycing Miſers 
Brood o'er their precious Stare of ſecret Gold. 
Hip. Muſt L not an Then oy; 9 merring 
Heav'n, 
Why was born ach fuck 4 Thief: ofGlory? 
Why did this — daten to my Diſhonour? 


Wh did 2 ready Dea 
Pte . 1 


— ca 


And ſuch a Father (oh immortal Gods b) ws i 
1 As held thee dearer than his Life and Gleryz 
fry When . HETEHIG rend the Skies with der, 
Grie k 
"oe Bear hy lad Breaſt; ad tet thy farting, , | 
Then to my Bed to force;yuurampious ways - 
With horrid Luſt Cinſult my yet warm Urn; 
Make me the Scornof Hell, and Sport for Fiends. 
Theſe are the Fun ral Honours paid to The ſeus, 
| Theſe are tlie Sorrow, theſe the hallow'd — 
ile» WW To W & callyourFachers * N 


5 
x | Furey knen pvp d : 
Eft e 
. om. Hear me Lord >. Cer-yet you: tie ks 
mL f 2 ro Fheſcus, 
| Per. Ne 3 b rs — 


And guard his Life with Hazard of her mm 
Theſe ITbe thou'rt che Daughter of 


ultleſs ay 1 n RU "Or A tomy! 
while 


der 


: 


*. 


: ' \\ 1 


re 2 n 


re e hear the. di ., 
ar 15 „ 75. Thus Itbank pou l 
Then know; miſtaken Pritice 5 his honeſt Sous 
Cond ne er be ſway d by impious Love co Phodra, 'S 
Since [beforcengag'd hiseat Vows, 10 
With all my Wiles ſubdu d his Bruggling H Heap 'O 
For lang ic Dury ftruggFd with tus Love. 2 
The/. Speak, is thistrue?-Onth y Obedicnce. ſpeak, 
Hp. . ee * Tiurh4't 
g,, ff 52 2 14} job TO, 
Againſt kerV Will, 1 lov'd the fair 7 
Theſ. Canſt chou be only clear'dby D; 
And juſtiſyd by Crimes. Wine! deere Ferre f 
Love one deſcended romaRacciof T ant, 
| Whoſe Blood yet reałs on * Swords." The! 
Im curſt enck Moment I de we kn 
Haſte tothe Shades, and tell the happy e- G . 0 . 
Tmenas Flanes , and let him uaftc ſac Joys : Hol byte 
As thou 2 o_ uding Mines: . i; ot 6 7. 
The pi e + 
Tell it the char 2 — 2 and hiſſing Fhries, 
Tell it the — — nn. 
To thy pleay' 1 pre NN © 5 17 


7 NI p 14 »3Y ven 11 1010: T2 Ne its * 

4 Ann SEE ;I uus Critander. - pe 1 
45 eb r 25 ee 1 

Seize him; ende x rae this guilty Sword; .. $7 { 


t 
Let his own Hand av the Cri es it actod, 4 5 1 
And bid him die, 4 len le Tie, Son, 
Take him away, " andexecute my Orders. 
Hip. Heay'ns ! how that ſtrikes me ! how it 
TH. wound my Soul t :- F Neu „ 219 45395; 40% 


To thinł of yourunacterable 1 + tnood 
Whenyouthall find: thppolivarwasgultleſs?/ IRGC?! 
Yet when yon know the u doomd , 


Wen yowſhall mourn yout Son unbappy Fate, 


Oh Jelerc Joby ho Loyyouborons + 25 * 


0 LETS. OO OE ETON 


well laſt thou ſhown'the Care thou tak of Theſeny. 


Thy {ypaaured * thi infeRing Load, 2 


N WT 
, 5 > ; % * , N 
p . v7 P * T 2 
1 N ** N * * 1 * 
* Laa * A. 2 A | 
by : * 4 74 
1 3 8 : * 


4 : n * 
A N . 1 
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| Rae dotu rv 1 & 
with my laſt words. n 


On fbrmy Sake fackear totouch ours... 


Nor wound again Hippolitus in 


Let all my Vertues. 8.72 Joy ee, 


Ereſn in yoi r Breaſt She Woes forgot; 

The Woes Which Fate. "and not my Father HA 
Oh! let eder fot ever in your Thoughts, - _- 
Let me be honour d ſtill, but not deplor d. 


Theſ, Then thy chief Cateis Fathers Life. 


Oh blooming Hipocrite 1 oh young Difſembler ! 


Oh all ye Gods | how — — my Fury! 


Themes, can hald m r Hands | 
Tremble to reach t Tos 4 'd 8 > 
Blot not thy Fame with ſuch a Monſters 


* 


Snatch him aa. Up BIDET IRA 

Hip, Lead on. Las A Ifimews. 

Im. Oh l rake me with him, ler me ſhare his Fate. 
Oh awful Theſens !- yet revoke his Doom 3, _ , 


See; ſet the very mpeg err SD 
Tho' Ae Jer chrink, and bid to ſave Kim, 
J. Slaves, Vil | err her rom life," cur 
. — 5 * 


Ifm. Oh! tear me, 25 till my ſever'dLimbs 


Grow io my Lord, and ſhareche Pains heſuffers. 


Theſ. TYRE; aways” 5 

, .Theſ; Away. nor x uin me with thy | loakſome 
«Too The Touch. 00 Ion 4 
of, Woman. 

Im. — 4 51 tell you all. n mae 
Already gone, tell ĩt ye conſcious Walls . 
Bear it ye e 105 * 
Reſound it, Fame, with all your hu 10 Te ; 
Oh hapleſs Youth? all Heavy Ace es againſt JW 
The conſcious Walls concealthe fatal Secret? 


And 


— — Ä Tat 


8 nA 41d 


And Fame it ſelf is mute: . Nay, even I/mens ; ; 
Thy own Iſmena" s ſwornitothy TIE. 


Bur ſtill, whatc'er the cruel Gods deſign, | 
In the ſame Fate our equal Stars combine, Le | 
And he char dooms thy wine, 


> J e. ren 4 


N 
ee eie. be 


a Fpeon. : k "1. * 
Sas Ohl on my Knees I vou; 
By all the Gods, Oh cnmy Knee beg 


A 


Hear nel will youſtand the dreaded Rage of Thea? 


And api W Fame, and work your own Peſiruc: 


Phed, B AID AREA OY andby heedetroy 
Thou Pele Serpent, thou alluring Ficid 
Let ſhanꝰt you boaſt the Miſeries you — l 
Nor (cape the Ruin Jou haye brought on all. 
Tyc. _— it not your Command? Has Farbfl 


per poke, o'er thought , deßgn d, contriy'd or 


Has he — ht without che Queens Conſent 7 
Pad. Plead'ſt thou Conſent to what thou firſt 
inſpir dſt? . 
Was that Conſent > O ſenſeleſs Politician! : 
When adverſe Paſſions ſtruggU'd in my Breaſt, Wh 
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When Anger, Tear, Love, Sorrow, Guile , Deſ- 


Drove _ my Reaſon, and uſurp'd my Soul. 
et this Conſent you plead, O nh Lycon! 
Oh ! only zealous for the Fame of Phadral _ 
With this you blot my Name, and clear your own; 
And what's my Frenzy, will be call'd my Crime: 
What then is thine ? thou cool deliberate Villain, 
Thou wiſe fore-thinking, weighing Politician, 
Lyc, Oh . Fra black my frighten'd Tongue 
recoil dd gener BS | 
At its own ſound , and Horrour ſhook my Soul. 
Yet ſtill, tho piere d with ſuch amazing Anguiſh , 
Such was my Zeal," ſo much Ilov'd my Queen, 
I broke through all to ſave the Life of Phedra. 
Pbad. What's Life? Oh all ye Gods ! can Life 


For all the monſtrous Crimes by which tis bought ? 

Or can I live > Whenthou , oh Soul of Honour l 

Oh early Heroe l by my Crimes art ruin d? 

Perhaps evn now the great unhappy Touth 

Falls by the ſordid Hands of Butchering Villains z 

Now, now hebleeds, he dies. . Oh perjur'd Tray» 

dee his rich Blood in Purple Torrents flows, 

And Nature ſallies in unbidden Groans; 

Now mortal Pangs diſtort his lovely form, 

His Roſie Beauties fade, his Starry E Sint 

Now darkling ſwim, and fix their cloting Beams, 

Now in ſhort Gaſps his lab'ring Spirit hea ves, 

And weakly flutters on his fault ring Tongue; 

And ſtruggles into Sound. Hear, Monſter , hear 

With his laſt Breath he eurſes perjur'd Phadra: 

He ſummons ba dra to the Bar of Mines: 

Thou roo ſhalt there appear; to torture thee © 

Whole Hellſhall be employ'd, and ſuf ring Phedra 

Shall find ſome Eaſe to ſee thee till dieb 
n inch E 3 eee | ye. 


» n 
Eye eee 


hear me: 
By allmy Zeat, b all my afixious Cares mn 
By thoſe unhappy Crimes 1 . to Rove ve you, 
By the ſe old whther'd Limbs, 
BY Alwe Tears, ' Oh'Hear' a 
She hears not my ona vera rh wretched Eren! 
To what art thou relery'd. 1 
1 phed. Refervd to all 


The ſharpeſt; floweſt Pains tharEatth can * * 
To lll I ve on eee e e 


| Lycopcarrica of, 8955 15 2 


Ha. ! 1 Gate m Wer OT . 
| Wen * enen , ou are ela, 
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2 „ ey Ev oat . 
Arlaſt with equal Ardour meet my Vos: 
gas dear bought Boris yet Tl not complain; | 
now m Apel GrieFi is all o'crpaid, . 
* Andonly _ Oy. +, Then haſte, my Ch armer; 
Let's feaſt: our famiſh'd Souls wich ere Riot, 
| With fierceſt Bliſs atone for our Delay, _ 
= - And in a M e we've loſt. . uy 
1 hate approach me, touch MIN 


Far as t n 185 
| Theſe Amazement 1 Death! 7e Gods cg 
1 „ the World, 15 | 
1 What can this mean ſo fiereea Deteſtaton,; og 
| 80 ſtrong Abhorrenge. ... Speak, e Tos 
mentor FILE 
Was ir for this your 8 Summen Ell Amy Ca” 
Wich — » and e Tranſport 


OY 
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ren 


Ev'n 


Ev'n painful Jos 


404 7 non er 
os, and Agoties of Bliſs, ane int. 
Did Ffor his obey my Phautus call, nun 4 wc TY | 
And fly with trembling haters meet her Arms? 
And am I thus receiy d ? O cruel han- Weg 
Was it forthis you rouz'd mydrowzie ul te 
From the dull Lethargy of hopeleſs Love? 
And doſt thou only ſhow thoſe beauteous Eyes... 
To wake Deſpair, and blaſt me wirh 1 7 
Phed.:Oh4 were N allo which the Gods hare 
doom'd ma.. 
Bur angry Heav a has laid in Store for Thel, 2 
Such perfect Miſchief ſuch tranſcendent We, 
That-the black lnage thocks e hy Wy Saal, 35 
And the Words dye on my reluctant I 
Tbeſ. Fear not to ſpcakit i that rats oF Voice 
Will make the ſaddeſt Tale of Sorrow pleaſing, 
0 pat: the 5 1Ng8: «> 3 e 
us in 5 gazing ont Tn: 
I can ſupport the urmoſt Spice of Fate, vt - 
And 132 the Rage of Hear 5 Arne. ay 
| — Sat: © a dan 
Pbad. Of, or I fly «from thy fig dr 
Shall I embrace 3 W 4 ) eee 
Tbeſ. Forget the Villain , drive him. from your | 


Phed. Can Lforger Cant drinfrommy Solt 
Oh! he will till be preſent to my Eyes; AT. 
His Words will ever echo in my Earsz 7. {+} 1 + 
Still will he be the Torture of my Days, aT J8T 


Dane of my Liſe, and Ruin of mj Glo). 
Tbeſ. 58 mine and all... Oh moſt abandon'd 
| Vi ain Ph x R. wt 66. =. 


Oh xg ScandalcoourGodlike Race!” n of (5 
That cou'd contrivea Crime ſo foul as Inceſt, |: 

. r Oh name it not! vs + 1 12 ove, 
Ve mention ſhakes my inmoſt Soul 
eee Manns, — 


| Mufh I ſupporrall this? Ori 


Zut to bepr 


And Hell i it ſelf's Relict- 


e N 
' \\ OT 


7 nA awd 
Nature ſickens at the Found. 1 N 
hou brutal Wretch! chou execrable — | 

Tobfeakthro' all the Laws that early flow * 

From untaughtReaſon, and diſti iſh Man; 


Mix like the ſenſeleſs Herd with beſtial Luſt, - 
Morher and Son p rouſly wicked 1 
To baniſh fromthy Soul the Raverence due 


To Honour, Nature, and the 
And i * e one ſo great, ſo 

Theſ. To injure _ ſo 
Oh Slave? to wrong fuch 


e, 1 7 


Such dazling Brightneſs, lick keg Nei 192 


Fhad. Ertuet alleging Gods, you" know ay 


tegus Heav'nt 
oy Repr . 
rs, I $ 7 : 
3 5 Mow, — hte, 
Ev'n all thy dreadful Magzzinesof Pains, 115) 


Stones , Furies, Wheels are fligbr to what! ſuffer, 


Can't 1 
. Pointed bi 


Thef. What's Hell rothee? 


| What Crimes could _— commit: or we: * 


proaches | 

Cou A Innocence ſo pure a as Phadras fear T 
O thou'ttthe chaſteſt Matron of thy Sex, 
The faiteſt Pattern of excelling Verrue; + 
Our lateſt Annals ſhall record thy Gliey: - 


The Maids Example and the Matrons * 
Each skilful Artiſt ſhall expreſs thy Form, 


In ahimated Gold... . The e Sword 


Shall hang for ever o er thy ſnowy Boſom; 
Such Heavhly Beauty onthy Face ſhall en, 


As ſhall almoſt excuſe the Villains Crime; 


nt yet that Firmneſs, that unſhaken „ / 


As ſtill ſhall make the Monſter more deteſted. 
29288 der you paſs, the crouded way ballin 
Re it 


ras 


117 oT os | n 
With joyful Gryes, and endleſs Acclamativhs: 
And when aſpiring Bards, in daring ſtrains 
Shall raiſe (ome Heav'nly Matron tothe Pow” rs, 
They'll — c6.ooſy $ Great ſhe's True, ſhe's Chaſe as 
Pbadra. 


bad. This might have been... But now's oh 
cruel Stars! 3 / 
Now , as1 paſt pals, i 2 crouded —_— fhall found 
With hĩſſi Dereſtation | 
* 2 keel ſhall record! _ me 5 g | 
when th'avenging Muſe with pointe 
Wou'd ſink ſome i Sich P Ode 
She'll ſay ſhe's Falſe, ſhe's Baſe, ſhe's Foul as — 25:Y | 
Theſ. "Hadi thou been foul ,; had horrid Violation 
Caſt any Stains on Purity like thine 1 | 
They're waſh'dalready in the Villains Blood; 
The very Sword, his Inſtrument of Horror» 
Ere this time drench d in his inceſtuous Heart, 
done thee Juſtice ondorenge: ** 
. 770 


| Enter Meſenger. | 
144 Alas! my Lerd, 


ErethisthePrinceis dead. +.» 1 ſaw Cratander 


Give him aSword... Iſaw him boldly takeit, _ 
Rearit on high, and point it to his Breaſtz _ 
With ſteady Hands, and with diſdainful Looks, 

As one that fear d not Death, but ſcorn'd to dye, 
And not in Battle... A loud Clamour follow d: 
And all ſurrounding Soldiers hid from my Sight, 
But all pronounc d him Dead. 


Phad. Is he then Dead ? 
Theſ. Yes, yes, he's s dead), and dead by my Com- 


mand; | 
Andin this dreadful Act of mournful Juſtice, - 
I'm more renown'd * 10 dear bought n 
E 5 P . 


„ PHEDRAAND 


A Villains Peach: 


N andthe bias Ten, 


* 
id N A-1 
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—_ Then thou'rt renown'd Ns on 
happy Theſeus! 
Oh 4. only . of the ee 5 417 
Ha en, our we ic: FN 
Unite for ever, and defic the Gods roger; 
To ſhew a pair ſoeminently wretched. | 
Theſ. Wretched! for what ? for what the Worl 


muſt praiſe ne, 
hs, 


For what the Nsdtöas Galladore: m 


- Phad; Hippolerar vn! 
Oh! he was all 155 GodlikeSirecou 'dwilh, | 
The Pride of Theſeur, and the Hopes of Crete, \ 5 
Tie: 1 — N eagma brot 3 
read with ſuch ear Paths o 5 g 
1 chis mean? TEL 
Say whence the hifring Guſts ofclaſking Rag 
Why: are thy doubtful Speeches dark and troubl'd, 
As Cretan Seas when vext by warring Winds ? 


Why is a Villain, with alternate Paſſion , 


Accus d and prais d, deteſted anddeplor'd ? 
,Pbed. Canſt thou not gueſs? 

Canſt thou not read it in my furious Paſſions? 
In all the wild Diſorders of my Soul? LEE 
Cou'dſt thou not ſee it in the noble foal © 
Thar urg'd the r Youth to Acts of Honour „ 

Cou dſt thou not find it in the gen tous Trutb, 
Which ſparkl d in his Eyes, and Loeper in his Face 15 7 
Cou'dſt not perceive it inthe chaſt Reſerve? + 
In every Word and Look; each Godlike AG, 
Cou dſt thou not ſee See was guiltleſs? 


Tbeſ. Guiltleſs! Oh all ye C $1 whar can 2 E 


mean? 
| Phadra Mean An the om ismine, that ver. Yo! 


tuous Fhedra, © © Thi 
un 


vun 


E Wivyorinos 5 
* when deny d.. Wich impious e 


Sully d the Luſtre of his ſhining Honour: 
Of my own Crimes aceus d the Faultleſs Youth, | 
And with enſnaring Wiles deſtroy d chat Vertue 5 


Itry'di in vain to ſhake, h 
Theſ. ls he then quilleſs ? 
Guilcleſs ! Then whatartthou? and oh Juſt Heav'n | 
What a deteſted Parricide is Theſews? 

9 N I? what indeed but one mor 

ac 

Than Earth , or Hell © ox bale! O horrid Mixrure.” 
OfCrimes , and Woes, of Patricide and Inceſt, . . 
Perjury , Murther; to armtheerring Father 
Againſt the guiltleſs Son. O impious Lycon | 
In what a Hell of Woes thy Arts have. plung'd me. 
. Theſ, Lycon | Here, Guards, . Oh molt. 


abandon'd Villain! 
ewe, him, ſeize Ms, 448 Wee Meal 
hither: 13 
| rie, Ge, 5 5 
0 Who has, my Lond, e your i big 


rhe, wh 810 Gods, but perjur'd Lycon? 
Who can it be, ye Gods, d Lyc 
Who can inſpire ſuch Storms of Rage, but Loew? 
Where has my Sword left _— black, but Lycon Þ 
Where! rates Et Theſens! in th 2 Fg Bed and Heart, 
The very darling of m Soul and 
Oh beauteous Fiend 1 bur truſt not er Fort, + 
You too, my Son was fair, your manly Beauties 
Charm'd every Hearr 1 O Heavens 1) To your Deb 
truction. 
Lou too were good, your vertuviis Soul abhorrd 
The Crimes for ur} Bis youd'yd. Oh.impi eie 
InceſtyousFury 1 Execrable Murrhereſs | - | 1 
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„ PHEDRA AND 
En endleſs Torture which thou ſhalc not fuſer 1 © 


Ol werethere Vengeance equal to my Crimes, 


Ev'n now! fall a Victim to thy Wrongs; 


Andglut my boundleſs Rage. 


Not ſo the loyely Louth thy Arts have ruin d. 


Jo ſee the Fears that ſhake thy guilty Soul. 
- Enhance thy Crimes, and antedate thy Woesz - 


; Wa * FP dy 


* 8 
Is there Revenge on Earth, or Pain in Hell, - : ..., 


, 


Can Art invent, or boiling Rage ſuggeſt 4 


ſuffer ? RR YT 


Thou needſt not claim it, moſt unhappy Youth; 
From any Hands but mine: I avenge thy Fate 
I' court the fierceſt Pains , and ſue for Tortures; 
And Phedras Suff rings ſhou'd atone for thine; 


Ev'anowafatal Draught works out my Soul, 
Ev'nnow it curdles in my ſhrinking Veins 
The lazy Blood, and freezes at my Heart. 


Lycon broaght in. 


Theſ. Haſt thoueſcap'd my Wrath? yet, impious 
_Lycom? re „ 


Onthce Ill empty all my hoardof Vengeance, 


ye. O! Mercy, Mercy. 
| Theſe Bk thou ſhalt find as thy beſt Deeds de- 
J erve,; F 
Such as thy guilty Soul can hope from Theſcuʒ 
Such as t 5 ſhew dͤſt to por een | 
_  Lyc. Oh chain me! whip me! let me be the Scorn 
Of ſordid Rabbles, and inſulting Crowds 
Give me but Life , and make that Life moſt wretched, 
Pad. Art thou ſo baſe, ſo ſpiritleſs a Slave? 


r * 5 


Not ſo he bore the Fate to which you doom'd him. 
. Thbeſ. Oh abjact Villain! yet it gives me Joy 


O! how thou It howl thy fearful Soul away; _ 
While laughing Crowds ſhall echo to thy Cries, 1 
| | 1 Tas n 


 HIyFPOLITUS 7 
1 And make „ ; Haſte hence, "wy 


Dra him e Forancnts Ein Gin tarnidh, = 

Let him be rackt 8 impa _— 4 

Then let the mangl'd Monſter, fixt om high, 

Grin o'er the ſhouting Crowd, and Gr their Yea 

ance. 

And is this all? and art thou now appeas d? N 

will chis atone fot poor Hippolrems r: 

Oh ungorg'd Appetite! Oh rav nous Thirſtt 

Of a Sons Blood ! What not a Day, a Moment? 
Phed. AN Day a Moment! oh! thou ſhould'ſt 


have ſtaid 
Years, Ages, all the rotind ofcieling Time, 
E'retouch'dthe Life of that conſummat᷑ Youth, 7 - 
Tbeſ. And yet with Joy I fle to his Deſtruction, 
Doaſted his Fate and triumph'd in his Ruin. NE 
pious Not this I promis d to his dying Mother, "Oe 
NwWben in her mortal Panga fl bghing gave me 
The laſt cold Kiſſes from fer trembling Lips, 15 
And reach d her ferble wand ring Hands tomne; 
terch When her laſt Breath now quiv'ring at het — 
ds de Implor'd my Goodneſs to her loyel y Son; 
To her Hippolitus; © He , alas! deſcends 
An early Victim to the lazy Shades; 
Job Heaven and Earth ' by Theſoue dass-d; 
"OR Thad: He's doom by The bar ac 
3 P os N 5 
etched. Bbadra,; T TEM 
By Phadrat Madneſs, andby Lycon: Hatred. 
Yet with my Life I expiate my Frenzy, 
And dye for thee; my Headlong Rage deftroy'd; 
Thee I purſue', oh grearill-fated Youth l 
Purſuethee ſtill, but now with chaſt Deſires; 
Thee chro thediſmal waſte of gloomy Death; 
897 hee thro the glimm ring Dawn, and purer Day, 
cs» re all u Eise Flair Orighiteous e 


And Elyſias 


2M PHAD * a 
El e There he and his I 

| 8 ſport for ever, ſhall for ever drink 
Immortal Love; while L far off ſhall 8 


In lonely Plains; while all theblackeſt Ghoſts | 
Shrink 5 the baleful fight ofone more Sale 


more accurſt an the. | 
* 70, bee wal, 
I too mult once more We Shoar 
Of livid Acberon and hlack Cocyras, 


Whence no Alcides will releaſe me — 1 3 , 
. Phad. Then why:his ſtay? voy of bert 


A ther: Ur 
See Hell ſe 


ets wide its Adamantine 8 
See thro the ſable Gaesthe dee 
” N Circlesrowls its fiery Waves: r 
hear the ſtunning Harmęnies of! gs 
Tbedi of rat ling Chains, of claſhing Whips, 
Of Groans, of loud Se gr. ls 
That wide thro: 1 of md algo 
How huge Meparaſtalks! w 
Blaze . 
In horrid 4 
Now , now. the: 
See bow the . 
Look ſtedfaſt Hate, 2 
2 Minor turns awa 
122 bis nu Words 


append 10 { 
Then am l ſtillon Earth e . il . ' 
7 my v 


hat, Lycon ret G 2 Villain! 
A Fury now, aScou 'd for E 
See the juſt Beingso 3 


enge ance 
That impious plays. ede Lycos; for e 
| Thanks e Nee Tüte Ka 


HIPPOLITUS. 79 
©, +147] © "Phad, My Lond! O equal Hearn! 
Muſt — 7 portentous Moment riſe in Crimes, 

And ſallying Life Nene 7 it 

Then truſt at thy flow Drugs. Thus ſure of Death 
. $447 [Stab, — 5 

Copley an Andifibis lullce note 


Thou , Minos a do the Te At 1 FI 

T7 | þ ength dds 
And Eant mow bears norfuch a Weeach ax Thoſe 
Yer I'll obey Hlippolitus, and live: | 
Then to the Wars; and as the Corybanrines, Wet 
Wich cla Shields, and bray ing Trumpets drown'& 
The cryes of Infant-Fove. ., | I'll ſtifle Conſciences 
And Natures Murmurs in the din of Arms. 
But what are Arms to me? 1 n Ni 
For vhom [foughe?. for whom ry Age 
N Glow'd wih the boiling Heat a A, 
krieche, How then ta drag a wretched al Liſe beneath, ER 
An endleſs round nd of — returning Woes, N 
„ And all hegnunwi Pangs of van Remorſe. 3 * 
cu What Torment's chis? annere, © gray. | 


"Pb thought : BY ET FN 1 5 

may Therefore do Juſticeon thy ſelf, Alle; 142 f 

e nne rear} 
r ne 16 it:: 0 ' 6d 

Led l | 8 Ne 1 Uimena 23 n 8 
nenn too... Nay, chen a avenging Heav'n 

Ws las vented all its Rage... O wretched Maid! 

* Thy doſtahou come to ſwell my raging Grief? 


by. add to Sorrows, and emhitir d Wocs? - <A 


by do thymourmful E aid Guilt? +21 0 
hy thus tecal to — —— 3 
he ſad Remembtance of mf God He Sea 1 al mo 


1 Counley hp ont - 1 
Im. Ruin dil eam OawfulThes- 
e y 4 * * DF? 4.95! IE 1 2 {> 

KY $72 Say, 


P ˙ -A ˙ 
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80 EAA AND. 
Say, Mee Lord ſay, whntGhas age 


Oh ſpeak! the Fear diſtracts the. | 
Fbeſ. Gods! Cam 1 peak! 
Can declare his Fate to his 1ſmena N 

Oh lovely Maid Cou dſt thou admit of Comfore 
Thou ſhou'dſt for ever be my only Care, 
Workof my Life; and Labour of my Soul. 

For thee alone, my Sorrows lulld, ſhall ecaſo; 

Ceaſe for a while to mourn my murther d Son; 3 
For thee alone my Sword once more ſhall rage, 
Reſtore the Crown of which it robb'd your Race 1 
Then = your Grief give way to Thoughts of 
At thy own 4bens reign. The happy Crowd. 
Beneath thy eaſie Yoke with Pleaſure b bow 

And think in thee theirown Minerva reigtiis. 
Im. dy I chen reign Nay , muſt live without 
| im? 

Not ſo, oh Godlike Youth you lov eee 3 
You, for her fake, refus'd the Cretan Einpire, 
And yet a nobler Gift, the Royal Phadra. 

Shall I then takea Crown, a guilty Cron, 

From the relentleſs Hand that doom d thy 1 Death? 
Oh ! tis in Death EISSN NE eaſe, 


And thus I find it. een 
| Eater Hippo 
Hep. © forbear lasse 


Forbear, chaſt Mail, tenden thy tender Boſomʒ 
Oh Heav 'n and Eartkl ſhou'd ſhe reſolve to die, 
And ſnatch all Beauty from the widdow'd Earthr? 
Was it for me, ye Gods, ſhe'd fall a Victim: 
Was it for me ſhe'd dye? Oheav'nly Virgin * 

See, ſee thy own Mippolitus, wholives, at . 
Gs Os thee, 3, 


_ Im 


$'d 


ak} 


Im 
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"» 9 
4 "=. 
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_ HIPPOLITUS. vi 
Ke Ee Ifm. Hippolitus! 


| Am 1 alive or dead? Is this Ely/cum? 


'Tis he, tis all Hippolitus... Ar't well? 
Ar't thou not woutided? e. | 1 
PTr½yheſ. Oh unhop' d for 

Stand off, and let me fly into his 2 Jo, 
Speak, ſay what God, what Miracle preſerv'd thee? 
Did'ſt thou not ſtrike thy Fathers cruel Preſent, 
My Sword, into thy Breaſt ? | 

N Hip. I aim d it there; 
But turn d it from my ſelf, and ſlew Cratander: 
The Guards, not truſted with his fatal Orders, 
Granted my With , and brought me to the King: 
I fear'd not Death, but cou'd not bear the Thought 
Of Theſeus Sorrow, and Tſmenas Loſs ; _ 
Therefore I haſten d to your Royal Preſence z 
Here to receive my Doom. 

| Tbeſ. Be this thy Doom, 

To live for ever in 1/menas Arms. | 
Go, heav'nly Pair, and with your daz ling Vertues z 
Your Courage, Truth, your Innocence and Love, 
Amaze and charm Mankind; and rule that Empire 
For which in vain your Rival Fathers fought. 


4 
eee e eee ! 


Am ! poſſeſs d at laſt of my Iſmena? 7 5 
Of chat Cœleſtial Maid, oh pitying Gods! 
How ſhall I thank your Bounties for my Suff rings; 
For all my Pains, and all the Pangs I've born? 
Since 'twas to them I owe divine Iſmena? 

To them I owe the dear Conſent of Theſeus. ' 


Let there's a Pain lies heavy on my Heart, 


For the diſaſtrous Fate of hapleſs Pha ddra. 


Theſ. Deep was her Anguiſh „ forthe Wrongs ſhe . 


did ou 3 
She choſe to dye, and in her Death deplor'd 
Your Fate, 1 | ſe 
Oh | iÞ» 


8 
Nie .Y 


As | P H DR A, fe. 


= 
Hip. Pvcheard itall, d 
0! had not Paſſion fully d her Renown, | 5 


None e er on Earth had ſhone ith equal Luſtrez | 


Sogloriousliv'd, or ſo lamented dy d. $4 
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5 In thoſe 1 rene the Gallants, | | # 
Yertha Temper, Cokn, as well: | : 
As 2 her gr , 
ben och Berks hood; io ede, s | il 
without the leaſtdiſturbance to my teſt. 
eee le 
On the great „ W 
Of Lovely Perce, I donclude, that au | 
10 Wiebe well have lepr 25 aodiftarb'das 1. 1% 5 | 
Henn. Sir, eee . | 
But you know well, n 1 
| To the Invaſion of audacious Men, 2 [ 
„And to the Malice of their envia Sn 
You muſt confeſs the Conſiaes oi their Fame! + | 
Are ne ver ſafe, till guarded 1 
"Tis true; diſcreet Nelations oughi touſe 
pre ventions of all kinds; hu den Carlos, ; 
fe Blemiſh once recrived, no Waſh is good 
8% I For Stains of Honour, butrh'Offcnders Bod. 
Carl. Mart too ſevere Judge ef point of Honour. 
fen. And therefore having n — 
The News, n | 
Is likely tobe here his Night from n, 
To whom my Siſter, by Intervention | 
O' th' Marquis om is cantrafted 
Ile got cloſe theſe Eyes, till Khewſan 2 2602 
I Her, and my Cn afclodg'd within his Arme. 
Car. I — Tee Cen hate not owe 
Of chat innate Soverityzo Women, , 114 * 


rarl: 


THE d ADVENTURES | 
VU 4 y as a National Reproach .. 
ore ca The reſt o th ks. 
Lament that render Sex amongſt us here, 
[oe only re rr ggyr —.— \ | 
The greater Quality, t er kept. 
| Which Crueleyi is reveng'd upon our ſelves, 


Whilſt by immuring thoſe, whom woſt we love; . 


We ſing , and ſigh only to Iron Grates. 
As cruel is that over · cautious Cuſtom 
By Proxy, to contract Parties unknown: 
Io one another; this is ouly fit / 
For Soveraign Princes, high Qualities 
Will not allow of previous Interviews 
They ſacrifice their Love to Pablick God, 
Conſulting Intereſt of State , not Blood. 
A Cuſtom ,, which as yet, Ineverknew + 
Us'd among Perſons'ofa lower rank,  +- 
Without a ſequel of fad Accidents. - . 
Sir, * Sake 
By way of Prophecy z Iamno Stranger 
To Don antonio Reputation 
Which I believe ſo juſt, I no wan doubt 
Your Siſters being happy in him. 

Henr. Don Carles, let us quit this Argument) 
I amnowgoi eee 
And Kinſman dor , — | 
| If be'll oblige —— | "bt, 

Army Siſters! Wedding ; — 8 ' 


5 8 ay; — ſoon as _ brought 
My Siſter hither, who given Ry 7 
—— 


Hen, I have ſomebulneſs, Colin, bythe ways 
I'll go before, and wait you i th' Piax x. . 
Your Servant, Sir FEW. [ Exie Carles. 


rique waits en bam ro he Porr. 
1 "en. ito boſom Friend, and yet 
| OfallNenliving, male from i 


My 


* 
, 
] 
] 
. 
4 
L 
"4 


That ĩt miſt break, unleſcitfinds relief... 


Would nöt diſpleaſe you WR whil'ſt tt wait 90 


ll” 
-Y ; 


--OF/FIVE'HOURS:7 
My deep reſentments/ofhisSiſters corn. 
That ebe aid, e 


Then cloſe her Ears againſt my juſt op wore N 
But though as yet I cannot heal my wound 343 


I may by my revenge upon m Rial! way L ; 
Divert the pain; and I will drive it heinns © BY 
There tin Revenge a Balm, which will * — 8 


* 


enn „ and time cure the diſcaſe. 


F.3- 4 * # © + 1 1 N 8 81 , e Henrique: 


l 9 * 
21 51 6 nee, vb A 42 
„ # * * i 0 : LE S 4 WAN * * 


. 4 2 C - 4 : 8 
36 . en Porca. | id 4195 A dna 
2 
7 N 13132 144 e 


Porcia. My neee pere, arte. 


The kan Hove , isforc'd to fly my fight, -- | 
And like a partbiam; kills me in a W nE OY 
One whom I never ſaw, Imuſt embrace; 
Or elſe deſtroy the honour oſ my Race. 

A Brothers Care, more cruel than his Hate |: - 


| Ohow perplexrarethe lenrigues of Fam vd 


13318113 5 4 F109} 318259161 21573) 
Eater Carlos oder . 
Sh 


ch Coubin ; I thoh den / Siſters compan e * 
Your Brother in a Viſit. © os 
Port. Sir, You oblip egen welcoine favour 
I rather ſhould have ſtifd it Charity, © BI we 
Tobring a friend to her Whole cruel Fate i 
Has robb'd her ofher ek as Wr ws 

Cam#t. Methinks, dis pit) Werd Wyatt, | 
The Houſes two, of Friends ſo intire] Lone, 

As vou, and I., and gur d eder . 8 

Pore. Tfit be true; that Lovers live e 
There g het Love ba N My RY Breath, 


F 


Ibeg it of yomboth. 


| Where freely breathing ovemp Gri 


Sat tem 

Why ſhould leaſe, bythy — 
| Compedb 

And to condois ba Pains ay Drfing. - 


' Hopeleſs to Hold, „unable to 


Howl 
ror ſery wes ae, 


The al Hope 
© Couſin; Allthis you 


We had our — . werep 


u THE ADVENTURES. 
No Walls can ſever us. waze ill rogerhes; : 


Carl. Miene I not ranch engag'd , Ted. 
So ſweeta Conuerſaion ; bus ,/ — | ak 


At my Return I I wait upon 
1—— For this 8 

Carl: ee — an youts. - 
\Porcia throwing ber felf on Camillas Neck, 


Pore. My dear 1 — Llong'd to have thee, 
» I might 


Some Mitigation from thy Pity find. 
emerrep Pwr without Pan, nne 


Camil. Ah N i 


IJ 
will fall Revengaia tho a bad etards, 4 dan 
Sbould I, . 11 
We 25 mine doe feder 

orc. 
Our Fatesare morcally 'd an Families. 


(np 10 — dex ang lcoming Age 
nalen Sight? bm h  .. 


2 197555 Camilla, Fexe your Fats lihe mine, 


* 7 


Cam, Lers tell our Stories n let, 
e eee e, 
ow Conti, Aprny- 1 0 1 ws | 


OE. 15 1 8 
2 2 ö 


To ſuffer g 
The paſſion 


Whom z Not 


. OP FIVB HOURS. + 20 

d Addxeſſe 7 tet kak 
—__ e nr 

Cam. —— wakubing, | 
Pore. —— ö 


My Brother paſſing by Hen care, 


With his great Friend and Qanſident 
Did chance to ſee the . | 


% 
In your Balcony, ener 11 
7 NON 

My Back being rowgede him 

Enrag'd with fealoukgy ce — | 
(To vhem all Moderation js ES” 


ae al lets of him, 
s pp er — = beart- £13 


They rake their Grands th th ona fone eas 
And ger ſame ſhore dime, cf aue 
Free from ws Bein of ill, | 
Retires; 1 afault —— and ins gen aasee 
He kill Dan Fedre x andiofore d l. 


To cover 


ich the ——.— of Don Nang and fſpic =—_ 


1 Cam. — this he ſum of your rp ou bras? 


N aulyi 
The T vill follpw, This Brother | 


T L. impetuous Will, my decard Parents 
May their Souls reſt in peace] having cordemn d 


 o andy Fogrpaes meat me likes Slave; 


_ Tas ADVENTURES: 


No Walls can ſever 65, v/ae-ctill rogeches; - - 


Carl. Weze L not ranch engag'd . — a 
So ſweets Converfazjon; hut, -Sifher, 0 


At my Ret urs IH wait home. 

Porc. For this night, —— 
Ibeg it of youboth. . - 

cari. def, wearborh youts. - 


1 — 
| Porcia thrown g ber felf on Camillas Neck, 
por, 2 Camillyhow io d to _ thee, 
Where freely breathing owemy Gr „I might 

Some Mitigation from thy Pity find. » 
| But fneavhere'cnerrep Pity without Payas 
. bycky nee 
1 Povega . oppo rt r 
And to condele bs Pain « ay Deſtiny ng 
Will full Revengeia the Gompkindothord 1 ' 
Should I, buzwy . 
And you but equallyparticipate 
Porc. If yours. ane. Bete 


Our Fates are more ally d chan Families. 
cn Ae Þ HF den, and blooming Age 


prove 
An eee be, bus Loe i 
Porc, Tias txne. . our Fate like mine, 
| 3 , bt A on ane 
Cam. our Stories er 
Which of us two excells nd * | 
Port. r 
Cam. Do you begin th 
a 5 as C your 
Ho lo 


a The al in; Allchis you vip 004 MES. 
e ard 
. To 


: We had our Interviews; where you w 


- OF FIVE HOURS. 20 
To ſuffer feign'd Addreſſes to your ſelſ , | 
Tocover from my vateb fal Broches $6yc9 


which a f far me, 


Cam. 


memory in this needs no 
Pore. —— — engl have) 


My Brother paſſing by 1 


_ g . — ro Carla . 

With his great Fr 

: re hai 
—.—— 


ba: 
Did chance to 
In your Balcoy 
Whom z NOT 
My Back being 


vac Octavio, | 


Rm 


25 


4 


Free — — w_ SST 

— 85 aſlault —— and in ebe, 

He kill Dana Fedres and is ſorc d 59 flis. 

My Nesher erally purſurt him till 

With 9 — afrer Ravanges , 

Oy 8 4 quench. 

| Nature con 3 

25 the Reſentment of Don Pedros death, 

Cam. - this whe ſum af your re Poycya ? 

0 71 


Porc. Nos Bo» Camille, is 
The T will fallow. This Brother 
To 0-4mpcruoue Will, my decard Parents 
( 1 their Souls reſt in peace ) having coridemn'd 
and Fertune; mente me lila a Slave; 
Sg from uff rin me to make-wy choices, 5 16 
That he denounges il rofulss 
And now to fruſhreceall hopazas ns. 
Has very lately made me fign 
aer lu , 
B 2 And 


Toon in H, hom 


CPF 


£6; - nE ADVENTURES. © 


And is thisnight ( theyſay ) expected here. 


Cam. Is ſuch a Rigor poſſible, dear pate Wwe AQ; * 


Porc. Was ever miſery like mine, Camilla? | 
Reduc'd to ſuch Extreams, paſt all Relief? © 
If Tacquaint my Brother with my Love 
T' 0Favio', the man whom qe moſt hates, 

I muſt expect the worſt effects of fur. N 

If l endeavour to fotget Ocrasss, PO e 
Even that Attempt renews his Memory, 
And heightens my Difquier ; If refuſe 
To Marty, I am loſt; e ECT 
I caſt Octavio, and my ſelf a wax, 25 
Two ſuch Extreams of Ill, no Choice Ar OT, 
Each ſeems the worſt; on which Rock ſhall L qi T. 
Since if I Marry, I cannot ſur vive 
And not᷑ to Marry, were — on 2M ing 

Cam. Your Story I confeſs1s y moving: 
Vet if you cou'd s Wen with honey Hf 
In Seales of equal ſenſibility, 
You would not change your Safferings for wine. 
Porc. What can there be in Nature more lg 
Than to be torn from th* Object of my Love,; 
And fore'dt' embrace a Man, e muſt hate? 
Cam. Have you not known that * or Jour 
Cove; 

And ener the Perſbivyou eſteem? 5 N 
Have you not heard, and anſwer'd to his Sighs? 
Has he not born his part in all your Gare? 
Do not you live, and reign within his heart? 2d? 

Tous doubt no more his Faich chan my hard 

| te, © | ST £7 

Cam. Tell me, Jeareſt Rede , ift eo” 

Whom ſhall never ſee, ſuff ring as e ; 
Without the means of e er expreſſing it; 

As what I ſuffer is above Expteſſionn ;; 
If all my Sighs wandet in fleeting Air, 

ä And ne'er can reach his Ears, for — form 


3 — 


Wn... 


#Mm ff. . cc bo ca cc cg = co fol 


1. ed 
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«a» hoy rot 


OF FIVE HOURS. 2 
If all my Paſſion, all my killing Cares 
Muſt be for ever to their Cauſe unknown; ; 

If cheir ſad weight muſt fink me to my Grave, 
Without one Groan, that he can ever hear, 
Or the leaſt Hope , that I ſhould e er obtain 


Faſe by's Pity, or Cure by his Diſdain; 


If this the State of my Mis fortune be, 

As Heaven that has decreed it, knows it is, 

Say, deareſt Porcia do you envy me? | 
Porc. Whatover-cruel Laws of decency 7 A 

Have ſtruck you dumbihave you miſplac d your Love, 

On ſuch a Party, as you dare not W? 
Cam. No, no; the Cauſe is worthy of th' Effect; 

For though I had no Vaſſion for this Perſon, 

I were n „il ſhould not give 

The firſt place in my heart to ſuch 180 Merit. 
Borc. If he has been ſo happy to deſer ve 

Your Cove, why are not you ſo juſt, to let 

Him know it?: 3 i 
Cam. Tis impoſſible, Ah1 chat diſmal word 

Cleetly ſtates the difference of our Fortunes. 

You, in your firſt Adventure, have been croſt, 

But I, be fore I can ſet out, am loſt. 


1 


Pore. Pray make me comprehend this Myſter x. 


Cam. Tis t open my wounds afreſh, dear horcia 
hut you muſt be obey d. Alter a little pauſe. 
His Excellence the Conde d' Quiate, 11 
Being ſent Ambuſſadour to th. Emperons , 
We having th' honour to be near ally d 


T' his Lady, went with him; my Brother Je 


Was defir'd , by her, to make that Journeyj: 


Whoſe tenderneſs for me, not ſuffering him 
Io let me ſtay behind, Iwas engag dls- j 
And treated by th' 4mbaſſadreſs, my Couſin, - ++ 
With more reſpect, than I could ever merit. 
Porc. She'sa Lady, fam'd for great Civility, 
Cam. We had not paſs d much time i'th* Emperors 
Court, 33 When 


- = THE ADVENTURES. 
When my dear Brother, unen , : 
By urgent buſineſs, was eall'd ny Nen. o 
In our return { paſling tos — — | 

Ofth' Enemies ) our Convoy yas fut priſe , 

And routed by a Pat a de Hare e 9h, 
Porc. Camilla, n to raiſe my art | 
cam. We being — were 7 feruit away 

To — — where my ill Fate 

Made me appeat tov pleuſing to the Mees 

Of their Communder z who ; ut firſt approac by 

Pretends wparly ina Lovers Style; 5 

Proteſting that iy Face had e dur Fortunes, 

And him my Captive made: But finding foon 

How litle h ad v ame d iti his Defign 885 

4 E bmiMon; | 


By Flattery, and by his fe 
his Prifotier 


. He —— - calls 

And ſwears my Virgin Treafare was bis Peive 7 ? 
Bur —— he had much racher 6 ir 

To 3 — than his own Good Fortune 

bh Roms and Onhins ey the vial 

Purſues his Geurſe to his aceurſed End. 

Bur ſiading me infletible to his Threats 

As well as 3 reſvlves to uſe 

The laft = ry 

Of jmploys Men in power, Force 
Pore. Alt poor Camilla, whete was yout Brother, 

At a time of ſuch Diftreſs ? 
cam. My Rocher! He , a, was long before 

Born away Bon me, inthe rſt Eneounter; 8 

Where having gallantly beta ved hirgfelf, 

As well beca his N w and his Name, 

RNemain'd fot&Wwownded in anechter Houfe. 
Porc. Prithee abe Rat . Gn — gt. 
Cam, TheBture approaches , 2 i 

Endeavours to a A his Intent. 

I invocate my Guapdiam Arygt! , and tefiſt, 


eee, eee 


"Thoſe 


, 


ſc 


With hisown — I 1 wound the 


To che forlaken Chunnelwof any 


oF FIVE HOUR RA 23 


ThoſeSp rits, ages ese 5 
a 25 {av ee 
ee ke! 
8 or me at oofuge 
Savage Bratt. | 
He, at the ſtuie, wnſcizedane., in 
So Guile prodates Cb dien i 
The Dagger pointing w ney Becalt ; 
Villain, of, orf ma dof 
Pil be my ſelf both Sacrilice and Prieft 2. 
I boldly now defic chy Lailt and Hate ? 
whe es 2 9 
Pere. { Love Envy at once 
cl. 


{ Para re tober and 
Go on brave Maid, ; 
"> Foros” edimelyaieDeuticand Traps found, | 


4 cry to Arins . 
To Armtt 0 r Weta 8 


„ 12 


1 


- 


1 


Fix d with andipomenites the Mafble _ 5 


Holding my Quaediari Dagger up aloft, 
As if cy Reer ad se ad fill 


Perc. Ii div, — in — 


e 
to een, 6. {, 
When ſhe had rb: Fove dF his Thunderbolt. 

Cam. names — TP 


That they; Whoby their orderly. 
Would bh ſup kite, by Th 
Oerchargid wth Joy 4 T fell nun “ 
And that which happen d dutiagNh in Inter val, 
Ie not within che Circle of he. 
porc. Yhave ria d metro migity Spectation: 
Will the Ad entute urſwer it. Cum? 
Cam. At my return to liſe, Ne y eyes „ 


Think, deareſt Porciay ' how was oni | 
34 Te 


mY THE ADVENT ars 


To find chere kneeling by my ſide, a Man a7 
Ofa moſt Noble a ; re bowing as: | 
Madam 25 he) yarewelcometo the World; „ 
Pardon, 15 » the Boldneſsof a — | 
Who humbly ſues t- continue in it: 
Or if you 85200 will leave us, ſtay at leaſt 5 
Until I have Reveng'd your wrongs, and then 
I'll wait upon you to the other world. | | 
For you with-drawn, this will a Delartſcem, Nan 
And Life a Torment. | 
Pore. N 6 Gallanttys Couſin ) or the firſt 44. 


Cam. Iwas ſo ſurprizi thatm Confuſion: 
mT; wr reply 3 but . — ele 


Did ſpeak e Language of my heart; 
For I perceiv fa n Airof Joy enlighten | 
His Manly Face; but, Oh ! how ſoon twas clouded; 5 
By freſh Alarms; We heard the Soulgers _ 95 
Where's Antonie ? The Enemy is rally d, 
And coraing on to give a ſecond Charge??? 
5 He ſtarted up, and with a Meen, chat mark d . FA 
The Conflict twixt his Honour and his Love; 
Madam, ( ſays he] the Soul was never yet old 
With ſuch Convulſion from the Body torn,  _— 1 
As I from you; but it muſt ne ex be ſaad. 


That Don Antonio de Mendoua | 
Follows in Dangers, whom he ought to head. 
Thus the vanquiſh'd Conqueror diſappear d 
Leaving that Image ſtamp d upon my Heart 0 
IJIo which L all the Joys muſt ſacriice 
Oſ che poor Remnant of my wreiched Life: - 
If properly to live I may be ſaid, R 
When all my hopes of ſeeing him are dead. 
| Sbeputsber Hanlkerchief to . gel. 
Pore. Though you haye kept Wis et of _ . 
venture 
Cam. And * every Body a” ati 


 - 


| Poſt fr 


* 


- OF FIVE HOURS: as 
Porc., Thave obſery'd che Signs of mother d Grief; 
I'veoften ſeen thoſe ly 2 much ſwoln; 


9 


Thoſe are true Tears, C „ whicbare ee. x 
Bur what ſaid you was his name Camila? | 
Cam, . .intonto de Mendoza : * 


Kerr. OHeayens! 4 de Mendoza! 3 
3 AS gn " 


Buer Henrique. 


Hen. Tmpleav#to find o peaking of your 
Husband.* 
Cam. What's cat L heard Her Hinband ? 4 
- Henry, Have you the Letter ready, Idefir'd you 
To vrit to him? ['ll ſend a Servant with it, 
To meet him on the way; twill ſhew ReſpeR.  * 
Pore. Lou know my obedience Brother. 
. In. els Siſter. | 


| a t Silvio. | 90 | 1 $7 8 
- Gilp wel here's Serv of Don PR | 
Newl r the Gate; he's come . 
Maſter, charg d with Letters for you. 
© Bide I could not have receiv d more wellcome 
News; 


_ Go, be 4 owe Str youay withdraw. 180 1 


0 1 dene ee 5 


5 Sen TINY 
ou Enter Erneſt and. Sylvio. 5 4." 

1950 Sits Don Ante Kies your hands 41 

RET ro preſent this Letter to you. 
-[ Heg ives a Letter ro Don Hen 

| Don H. , ique opens t, nd having rend ro . 

0G | 
Henr, „ Pmgladtofndby's leber heals 
3 5 


' TY 


„ THE ADVENTURES 

Yetritethitiks, Friend he writes but dubtfally , | 

Of's being here, this night, as I expected. 
Ern. is Lerter, I ſuppoſe Sir, ba purpoſe. 

Herr. I N anfwert, ard difpach you preſenti 7 ; 

In che mean while go make him welcome, Sytove. 

sent Sylvio #24 Erneſto, 

I wou'd to Heav n he werearriv'd; Igrow | 

Each minute more imputient : As Bodies 

Near their Center move with more violence , 

4. ben u. approacbeke Ends of our Dafigne, 

Our Expectations are the — 2 Er. 


2 ge of all croſs Events. _ 
TRI 


: Enter 2 Erneſto, Geraldo , Pedro, Bernars 
dino , Jagos wahfome wah four Tapraf Chocolace. 


Ol. Methinks Camerade, 52 ſoop of Chocolate 
Is not amiſs, after atedions = 
Your Maſters Health, Sir. | He drenkg. 
rn. I'ldoyou reafon, Sir, 
Off. Pray how long irs Arother, fave you leſt 
| Spas 
Era. 'Tisnow five yearsnnd upwards ſince went 
Hon om Sev, wi = Fear gh randy en Subjes 
The Ki | 
Given to Fighting ret. are caught theuſeof Arms , 
And notably 2! in Breath. 
Hl. Your Maſter, 1. arm ſure, has got the Fame 
To be aper'lous Man in chat rough Trade. 
Ern. He's abrave Soldier, Envy — 
pve dr. It ſeems los faith, kace meerly by the farce 
Ofhis great „he can tahe 
Our bright Miſtreſsin without a 


Ern. If I miſtal not, ſhe 2.545 
Onhim, e'r long, 1 farc 
| Ped, 


Other rare Wir -and Beamy . 


OF. FIVE HoURs. 


; Brocher, itraddus« little, © 
| — — fo land, 
That is fo much talk d of, and fo muchfowughr for? 


Ern. why, friend, "tis a huge Ship te of 5 


With aſort of Creatures made up of Ter, 
bear. Pray; Sir , what do they du in chi ; 


Country? 
'Tis faid , there's meirher Fountains there, for vines. 
Ern. This is the Butler, ſure; by his . 
| Afide. 
Friend, they drink there a certa muddy Liquor 25 
Made of thaiGrain, with which you ſeed your i wakes. | 
Pedr. What, Barley ? Pray canthirJuice quench 
their thirſt? 
Beu. Toa d ſentee believe iteou'd, didyou but ſee 
How oft they drink. 
Peay. But methinks, that bond ande rhemdrunk, 


Omerade, 

5 Ern. Indeed — Strangers are of char opirion; 
But they themſelves bene e it not, becauſe 
They are — drunk. 

Oer. A Ni, bur of walking Tuns; the world 
Hs not the like. 

Erw. — Friend, chere is but à great 
t 
Berwirt them und jaſt ach anottier Nation. 
Iftheſe Good-fellows wou'd but joyn, and drink 
That = r Hic hands. "3 
ns rat Friend, extirheſe Durch grain 
ight? 


egen vel. for they mE 
Dat her pry Sid hey gamer erg 


Erw, 
0 that can 


8 THE ADVENTURES 
Er. Oh Sir, they have a thriving Myſtery; 


They Cheat their Neighb ring Princes of their Trade, 
And then they buy their Subjects for their Soldiers. 


a Boxes 
Out of the World. 


ys Methinksour Aon ear theſe Butter. 


Ern. Truſt me Brother, th yl ſooner bear our | 


ak Armies Sans 

out of their Countrey; Why. , onde Money, Friend, 
Will do much more, in Camps, as well as Courts, 

Than a ready Wit, I dare aſſure yau. 

Cor. Methinks, Camerade, our King Wend have 

more Money, 

Than theſe Dutch Coakbers: : he 8 Maſter 0 th Indies 

where Money grows. 


Ern. But they have Rug, .  Eciend, which] 


aaſſure you. 
Are worth our Maſters Mines. 7 lj. 

Ger, Herrings!' why what Devilat they grow 
In their Countrey ? ? 

Ern. No faith, itheyfiſh'emon the Engliſh cool. 
And fetch their Salt from France; —_ Rog pickle 


\ WS. 


And ſell em all o er che world. La 
Ger. 'Slife theſe Raſcals live by pes ry. 
5 r This is the codled Cook, I've found him oũt. 


4 de, 
Bere. What kind of Beds Sie have they 3 that 


Countte 
Ern. 2 1 Gare fwear's 's theGroom 0 the Cham: 


Sir, chey have certain Niches in 9 Walls, $ 
Where they climb up a-nighrs, and FREE) ſtew 
In their own Greaſe, till Mofning. 
Jake. Pray Sir, give me ade to ak you one 
/ queſtion: 


What manner of Women we they in that Countrey? 


n 9 Ern. 


axe] 


* 
y 


. 


0b FIVE HOURS.” 4, 
Ern. The Gentleman Uſher upon my life. l Aal. 


pray excuſt nie, Sir, wanne 


Value out ſelves upon our Civility* . TR 

To that ſoft Sex; and in faith, they are 

The ſofteſt of that Sex, Lever met wit. 
Jago. Does any of o our Spaniards ever _—_— 


With emed PRADA 


Ern. Yes ome lean Familie, that have mind 
Tomte Na 
yl. Wong i 4 Gods name, wald come — 
i eaads £7 
Ofthis People, ANET ee +I] 
Ern. Why Religion, that came intoheir Heads 
A Gods Nammmee ... 2 
Ger. Bur whara Devil made the Nablemen. {7 
Rebel, they never mind Religion? - 36,1 15 8 
e his Parma which —_ "the Devil himſelf 
"Rebelyr e e 9:100 105 ee 


4 'L WP 
Atbitions: GRASS oe Lhe hen IS ] 


Syl. Thisisapleaſarie Fellow: Is 5 


I find youGentlemen 2 2 0 Not 


Ern. Not when w are well paid Sir; but wers ſo 
ſeldom td? 4 GRIN TOUT 2s 


| end chat Gerigheriianwebheraeialiar'ie!: = g we 


A Soldier. Your C very good, 

— Dif "IP 268.0 
Pedr. Will Jon not mend 2 ght Nen 
* ry Sir, | 1 pee 3 
All, Lour ſervant, r, ates y =_— [ Exennt, 


©1333 090+ Fr 1 1.5 N 


$ 


Enter Camilla, Poteiaz Flora. * i hag 
Pert. Wüste Dinger lis to ine Camille? Bs 
Cam. Was e er Misfortune Porci#like to my 
Porc. That Fmuſt ne ver ſee Ocravis more. | 
Cam. That I again muſt Don Anromoſee, 
" | | et 


Let ne yer ſec him mine. 


© Pore. Lou have awaken 


3 THE ADVENTURES 


mee 


Pore. I, 10 be marry anche ded Tham. as; 
Cam. . And, tohave rhe Map | love, torn om 


Porc, wo per We aig Friend.» undane. - 
Cars, I, for not hind ring oſthe Theft, am oſt. 
Porc. Ye Powers „who theſe intangled wriunes 


ag he — to Die „or bann Liz, Labem 
Can. Couſin, when: we e r 


Complain 
* 2 ons PA the Air i vein, 


r 


Ler _ the Remedy; you know, oui den 


This Honour bears bm Men, in — 
Of Love, never want 


give rene Vail, 
Quickly, dear Couſin quickly; and yau: Vlora, 


[ Porcia rakes off Camillas Yasl , and puts is an ber 
Jun preſently, and ſee whether my Brother 
WM ſetled ro-dilpatch Antauias Man. "Le Harp. 
Fan. What mean you Para? e 
Porc. If once my Brother be ſer down 10 write 1] 


 Imay pon wr ———— 
For he is ſo extra 
That be Ditruſtcr — A . 


And will weigh 4 Subſerip tription to a Scruple 
Leaſt he ſhould wrong his Family by his Lale; 
Therefore Lil fervemy 1 


Ta ſee 0daws , — nas 


That all our hopes are ready to — „ 


| Unleſs he finds ſome grampt 
Fot our Relief. 
cam. Ln ee — to {peak 
Pore, * where belies con- 
Ar owe obs yer 


"Tis 


"AF FIVE HOURS. It 

Tis not fareff, and | will venture thigher. 
Cam, D'you know the way ? 

i] Pore, Not very well, bas Man's cu. 


ae. 


3 Flor. O Madum1 he's comj 8 : 
Pore, Ah ſpiteful Deſtiny 1 come ler's retire > 

. — Couſin. 

0 - [ExeuntPorein aud Camilla, 


| Buſey Menriquo and Breſt, 


Henr. Tfyoudeſire taſceber, Friend, — 
Err. t fou be glad roacquaine my Matter, 88. 
; miu; 5 | 
3 Hen. ere's Faru „ n be f 
Flor, She'sin her Chamber ; Sir. tac vx 1 
Heur. Tell her, ame Man amends ber de, s 
To do his Duty to hen, 'r he goes. Fi ern. 
A. Stay here; you'll find her with a Kinſwoman 
In her homedrels , without a Vail, bur you - 11. 
vibedg A, by your Relation » forthisacceſs; _ 
Il go diſparchmy Letter. "Bak Henrique, / 


Enter Camilla, 'Vorcia, , and Flora. 
[Erngftaaddreſſe alli Call ' A. 
0 1 bold: 
ot e e he 45 bord 


More welcome to my „umpreturn. 
Forc. A rart mA» harther it, dear Camplin 


TM knowy hat ibi Error may produce. 
Ne e 22 


[is A "IM Ern. 


2 


3 THE ADVENTURES 
Ern. As happy as the hopes okbeing pant: 
Could make him, Madam. 
Cam. I wou d the Maſter en deceiv'd, 
1 [ Aſide, 


Ipray preſent my humble ſervice tohim; 35 
Andle t him know, that I am very glad 
He has paſt his Journey ſoſucceſsfully: -'' 5 -, 
| Give him the Letter, Flora, farewel Friend,” 
[ Ex. Camilla,, Porcia, — 
Een. Now by my life, ſhe is a lovely Lady; 
My Maſter will be raviſh'd with her Form. 
I Thopethis blind Bargain, made by Proxy, 
May prove as happy a Marriage, as thoſej 
Made aſtet ibꝰ Old Fathion',” chiefly for Love:: 
And thatthis unſeen: Beauty may ba ve Charms, | 
To bring him back to his right Wits again Wall! 
From his wild Ra vings on an unknown Dames. 
_ Whom, as he fancies (once — 
He recovcked frame Trance; We 
| Fram a ſound Sloopy: ee makes bim Dreamer 
ſincte 15 ee 
Pl haſtencobimmiachi hates eg. 
1 Py: Rock e 3 2753. + Oi ien Lern Rmele 
„ Sunküt zb Na en Han dlib . 
Enter Camilla Ly , Flora. | 
+610 Yuw EMBO 7, RI SK 
cam. My. Melancholy could hardly hinder me 
"Yeo laughing ar the formal Fools miſtatle. 
But tell me, did pot I preſent your perſon | 
Wich rare affurihee? The way for both ro thrive, 
Is to make me pteſentative | 
Pore. Moſt willifigly 1, and Iamconfident, 
When ou; your Charms ſhall to his heart riy, * 
Tou all your Kivals ſafely may defie. | 
Cam. wilt Fcoyldbe vain enough to hope it. 
Nut Couſin, my Deſpairsarefocxmeati,, 
| An tems "_— bur ina Dream. 


Flor. 


de, 


, 
Ser 


ſto, 


__ » OF FIVE HOURS) | a3 
Flor; Madam, do we go, or what d you ttſolveon. 


Hare. 1muſt reſolve, but know not what to chooſe. + 


Cam. Couſin; tale hecd, I am afraid you venture 
Too much; your Brother cannot tarry long; 


And if at his return he finds you miſſing. .. 


Perc. I have „ th' *opporrunir les. 
What ist a Clock Flora? 
Flor. Lthink near Seven, for the Clock ſtruck Six 
jult as Camilla entered the Chamber... 
2 Quick then, Aera, ferchyour Vaily you 


Il carry 


M — there he'll And 


Alea, and Place where I would . meet. 


ns i Exit Flora. 
Cam. 'Tis well reſolved 3 bur wheredoyou. defign 
Your Meeting ? 
_ Porc, In the remoꝛeſt part ofall che Garden, 
Which anſwers, as you know, to my Appartment 3 
And Nora has the Key of che Back door. 


Gm: As: the Cale. fand, Jo: chooſe the burſt 


ke. en ell 15! ? vat] .w 


[logo eee. 


Cam. CA » Miſtreſs Flora; _ this 8 
May chance to ſceyour faithful Lover, Diego; 
| Flor. Hei is a faithful Lover of himſelf, 1 


| Withour a Rival, Madam. 
Cam. Damſel, Tour words a and thoughts hardly | 


For ls ſee Kiel 1 in Tour Re A 
'T would be a fairet far, chan e er his Glaſs. .- +5, 


. Flor. Madam, Lam not yet ſo old ü 

That 1 ſhould dot. 5 1 7 
Cam. Nor yet ſo very ut you may OVe.z 

Dore and Lore ach ge mans , Flora. 


Flo. 


. . — 


C Tur ADVENTURES 


. Flor, Yes when we love, and arenorlov'd aghirr; 

[ moling, 

For elſe, I think th! are not ſo hear a kin. 
cam. i bavetouch d Newle and have ſtun wy 


Porc. Makeall che haſts youean, ben lies, I 
Flor. Mayen: I'll flie. * 5 5 Fa . 1 
Should I not my part, were to blame, | Aſidt. 
Since all my <a tans une 2 
Madam, has Offers the other. Key - 
Belonging to the Tablets ? 
Porc. Yes, yes, I pr make haſte. la Flor, 
Cam. Couſin, no n 5 and let her 
Divert us with a So 


: Porc. Who waits th | 


7 8 Bid Mivebel come in and . ; 
With his Lure, and ſend in ſome body with Chairs. 


Cam. Pray Couſin, PNAS e 
| Pore, What you pleaſe. 


Cem. Tell me, prethee, whoſe 3 


| was it? 
Perc. Gueſs, and Til ell you tive. 


Cam. och. Pre ate 
| Pore: F; arei'th'r right. N I 
4 | Enter Mirabel and Florider.. 20 
Pore. Mirae ing Mi Suben 2. 5 
| TheSong.” | 


ca Luciamira ſo miſtalę 
To perſuade me to flies 


% 


QF-FEVEHQURS: ; 37 


in; * , "_ kind , for my own ſake , 


. Like ehoſs 2 A themſelves of breaks; 


ny And die for fear * 3 

i Since Lone $ the Priviciple of TI 

by # he Ofject ion ds A AIC 
ita, end 75 41 11 00 „0 


de. SE 
. Lee. * 
Dem 208 z are 
Baut here we 7 fr es: 


If the ce ror who would prove 
Souls dy bor Bodies 


MH ad, wt reſpec} , 1ell 75 0 | . 
"The Pa roſe the Blood fe 46 hy 
Th' bad Suffer 4 Bodies to 51 f had their ports | 


"— Love Cel Heart, 12 — 
ps Wenz Maſi when he 


— 


Untun d by bear part. 1 
Cam. br af ontens dy remain x7 
Fit 4. foms W VO Rm 1 


A 

4 
1 
| | 
 TY- 
| þ 
1 
T's 
SF: 

| 

41 
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SCEN E the als 


Emer Don Antonio.ond Sancho in Riding 
Cloabu. 


| os Sancho, | bee 
IR, vo are arri d in very good time. 
| 2 did not think i it 13 have been ſo io 
Buy an hour atleaſt , but Lovers ride a pace. 
Why ſmile you Sancho? 
gan. Faith at the Novelty of your Amours. 
Jo fall in love with one you hardly ſaw, . 
And marry one, you never ſaw, tis p 
But we poor Mortals have another Meth 
231. Y are very pleaſant Friend, but is not % 
The Market. Place behind the Facobins ge 
San. Les Sir. 5 
An. Tis here I charg'd Erneſto to expect me. 
San. Since you are here, Sir „earlier than you 
thought, 
Why might you not go ſhift you at the Poſt bouſe? 
And be return d, before Erne o come; 
Howe'er, tis better „that he wait for you, 
Than you for him in the open Street. 
An. "Tis well thought on; Come let's go then. 
[ Exeunt, 


T4 ITY") 


Enter Don Odo Diego. 


Pe 


Ocfa. Come, Diego, tis now time to quit our 
Dens , : 1 , q And 


— 


Burl have ſuch a piergi 


Andgobegin our Chaſe....,. 
Dreg. Of what, Sir ba, or oeh, ebe 
Sun's ſer? „ 4% 0 


Call you this making of Love? Why mange FR 


'Tjs more like maki of War; 1 0 ee 
In Arms as if we deſi 0 a 


The Enämies Quarters, 16751 3 e 
Oct. oy; would, nor'you venture as much for 
ord | 


Die. Noi a tel Gal eowreenonghy 
Fre fad, cg) IL ran no hazard, 
By my good will, before-hand. © - 

KS That's from your fear, not prudence, 8 

Bie. Sir, you may call it what you pleaſe 
Dare boldly ſay, there lives nat in the Lexr a e 
A qpore Valiant Man, than I, whil'ſt 7 . 
Keepts its due Diſtancez but when . 
It peſſes on, then, I confeſs, tis true, 23440 26V7 
I have a certain tenderneſs for lik, :.. 
Which checks my ardor „ andencliges mypy 
—_— WIG 8 

{t eis wa ouscivilt our; 

How you — — harſh word, Gall e 


0 uz i% 1177 


fot 
MN 


 Burrhe danger.isnoratways videne , P 2270 


When yon are pleas d my tiend, to run „ 15 
Die. It may be fo, Sir, . oo 
Diſc p. ils of ot ers K ig ts 19ysS 2857 
1995 er Our ot k ro thi JJ Gf DMG 
ee eee * 
re tꝰ encounter; Ant 175 
* unwary world d, taken for Courage. 
Who's truly valiant, will be always ſo. 
Die. Who's wiſcly:v 


3 
'4 


align; will avoid the Foe. 
oct᷑. You have more lig t. Diego, I ſee than heat; 


But I'll alleu/ your Wir and Honeſty- 5 Ae 
To come tCompolion fat your YI » 1 7 'K 77 151] 


Of Cougape. - - - AW e531 1413 299136 M 
or 0 3 ; Die. 


ob FIVE HOURS: 1 


\ 4 


THE An 


Die. J have COurege.cno enough fot che Profettivir * 
TU which my Parents did deſigu we. 
OF. Why what was that ? | 
Die. AnAdvocnt; Lehe ed beter 
In my Clients ſight, and When his ee 
Have hugg d the Lawyet of adverſe Party ; ; 
And if I miſtake not, they ſell 4 
Much dearer than you So Kaiets your Block. 
*Tis true you gerl ahr; a Lge, light food. 
Forde berthave Oo 
Known Hom Cari of ng Stauch Mee 


4 —2 
1 


You were not BAG l — 

Die. Aer I had 
My Father, Arch 
Was utterly unde ne, yk , 


With whom we frigdt dür Chiltern, 
BE. ne pan 5 Hot Was 1 
r un! 


Ds a de been git on this ſidè fie 
Rrantze dat WH und Pre ſhould ity 
nid! f ö 


Of 11 55 one Serge e 
Have beef Ae fame all' the 27 


To my Amours! I trifle re 


5 


Was ever Lovers Fate ſolide e mine ? 


Condemn'd to Darknefs; MENG to — my Head, „ 
As well as Loe? And And to yt 
Fortune h Contradictions tre by (65 7 Pages E 
4 ee dend. 50 Ceo, v ” 
n 11 . 
4 Ae, wee ee. HoT YO 
An. Methinks Ein g 111221 


If not already come; dunthe Neu ee you? 510” 


The Street chere juſt — us? Where yolſde:0-- © — 
Lon 


DF FIVE HOURS. 39 - 
1 [| YonGemilemanwitctihisGloako'erhis cer © 
I have loſt all iy theafartsofrivis Ten. 
San. I. am 4s much ro ſeth as you, Sir. 


3 an. Let us got him, G. n e nA 

T He has u no Nen; I nerr 

7 oct. Unleſs my . me, 
That's Don Antonio; if it be he, , my 
_— mhivknowingus: IT 


Tis He [Oarivive/ſalli — of 

v0 An. You injure me Oœaoio, tobe fo long 
le. A knowing one, who's  imtirely yours. "9% 
1 { They embrace. 
ef as e Neble 4ndom#o , 
14 Was o [ | 
unexpected, d in: 


A ——_ es; When 

Fo m. 1 an jolt now artiveil. 

& 1 od. I joy to ſee you here, bur hould have thought 

It ee ede heard of your Coutr, | 

Ant, Thati ie ro — — 2 
{ eien Sabi, 3 5 : 

iis But not to ſeck Regard; chat 

1 The DigniryvFVirtut ; iffrinces, 

Por their owninoretds; Will not adumce 

beſerving Subjects, — ant Ie chomaſehves, 

I Byabraveco Fortune. ; 

110, oct᷑. Rig' rous Virtue i Adee euere, 

et ſuffer che uegled af choſe weer ee. 911 

3 Ant. Virm m Invereſt, hu wovegardly 

a Nor is it Vimue, of eh u 

© OF. If for their ferviee — . 

Is no pay due to Valourant Savcefs? 

01 Ant. When wegave up totheir Will, 

„ I Wegave wich thoſe , our Valoa, Ferrane , Skill. 

* 8 + : 


© THE ADVENTURES 


Oct. But r eee e Fr no? 
Kings ſhould adjuſt Reward and Puniſhment. 

Ant. Kings are the only Judges of Deſerts „ 
And our Tribunal's ſeated in their Hearts. 

Oct. But if they judge, and act a miſs, hat then? 

Ant. They muff account to th' Powers abovenet Mew, 

Oct. Then ue muſt ſuff¶er. 1 8 

Ant. Les; if we reje&t wal] * 


TRE Power as too great; ve muſt erect a od 


Agr eater to Controul them; and thus ve 
Inſtead of ſhrinking , (well the Tyran. 
Oct. W'obey for fear tgen. ' nk 

Ant. True, Tits only above | meg 4 
Where Power it Juſtice and . 

Oc. I'm glad to find, in you, - ar 07 
Of ſteddy Virtue ; may they bring forth fruit 
Fit to Illuſtrate, and Inſtruct the Age. 


0 Let me once more eta en 5 Welcome bray 


Man, 0 
Boch the Pelighe , and Honourof your Friends. 
¶ Embrace. * 

Ant. You will give me ee » Sir, to diſtinguiſh 
Berwixt yout Judgment, and erg | 

Oct. Hehasnotliv'd 7'th' reach 
Who is a ſtranger to your Character. 
This is my Houſe , — Sir, to E Fach! 


And make it yours ; though truly at pre 
| Tamburin anill Condition nen 


To receive the Honour of ſuch a Gueſt 3 2 1d 
Having by an unlucky Accident De, 
Been forc d of late to keep my Glfconceal'd..; 

Ant. I bymbly thankyou, Sir, bur canno yer 
Receive your Favour, fox I muſt ſtay here x 
Expecting the Return of one, I ſent 
Before me to my Brother · in- Laws. on e 

Oct. Have you a ce _ e 
You TO me mu. 


Pablo 5 


18 
ws 
Ani. 


RD am. 


__ "TT Cn 


OF FIVE HOURS. | — 
7 Ant. It is moſt true, Octavio, I come hither. 
1 1 IE DO UNI” ah” wine. 
O ince it imports you not to your _ 

Ler us ſtay here ——— he comes; 2 
And then go in, and reſt yourſelfa while. 1 
„ | But, how go our Affairs in Flanders? * 

Ant. I left aur Aumiesin abener State, , | ; 

Than formerly ET enn * 

6 on Andy — bp. ue, 

1 uppoſe in Reputation? 6 5 
11 Ant. The — Hon Country. ; _ the Terror 

Of others. Fortune conſulted Reaſon, + 

| When ſhe beſtow'd ſuch Favours upon him. 
2 And yet tis ſaid, he loaſes gr ound at Court. > 

is, poſſible, Linder a Jealous ern; Ad 
Phone 54s rote » A- an evil Fame. 5 
Oct. They ſay he's cruel, even to Bardaziry. | 
Ant, "Tis Mercy „that, which they call Crueey, 
Ina Civil War,, in fertil Provinces 111 
And the Sun ſeea nat richer, thanaretheſe;) 80 
The Soldier, eſpecially th' S e yen... 
Whoſe trade it is to fight for Sala; 
5 Is brib'd by gain, the Rebells lives ene 
me; That — — may prolong the War 5 11:4 yo, 
Till chis low Fever has conſum d their force, 
And then, they'll fall to our Rival France, of courſe. 


War made in earneſt „ maketb|War 19 ceaſe, VL 
And vigorous: Þ roſecutjon baftens Paas. fiend 
Oct. Y'ave.made me comprehend, his Conduct; 
He's g. n OA 2 
421 As greata Politician , 65 Schaben edit. 
jet Ant, _ $1his Canter, 1 his Circamirence 
WTI” | OrY 3 {of TIO > ' +34 3% 
TY And t aſter Ages, he'l ſhow ſhow grearinfogy. WY; 
oat Oct. Andoug good friend e Column, 
| In high eſteem. 
TEL Ant, "of our Armed he has exceeded 
„„ Cs - 


N 


4a THE ADVENT URDS 


Hope; 9 

645. T e erz 
Ant. Tou mean (as | ſuppoſe} bj p νj,jj˖ 
O'ch' Germer army led by th n 
Indeed his Oourage , er e 

Were very ſig nal. oth 29h 

Oct. You't mach oblige um. kran pes care 

Your Ser vant here, I might learn from A 


Some few. Particulartof your own -n; 


Fame ſpeaks loudly of hen, but. 
nr. Fame, — — ä r, 


And lets the wep do not wie 
To ſpeak in che — bur If eee. 
Will have a Sterytoſll u the time, 


I'II tell 


Adventure of wy owns - 


| Where you'll nd Lovefo l „ 


That, 1 awrcotifidett, tent raiſe yout — 


How bei 4 wich ſath amen, | ; 

I 22 9 Daaden metro n e! 
44258 vu m0Ww'you νE,m ; . 

AL ben eee At 

08, The Perſons 1 the . Sir z both 


* = 
: 
0 4 — . 


i thur glorteus 
Whercin the Buy of Alen Vanden Dare, 
ainſt the — — fore Here 
To cover the Limbeary Frontiers abe e 

o cover the Limbour Frontiers mu ; 

To th' * Enemies int. My Troops fester tody 4. 

Treoeied 7 that a 

Of th' Enemy, about two hundred Horſe, 

wu 1 tu Village three | 
r wiodpe: mee, 

w e ſounded to ys, — and March d coi Spins 


* r brenbef ty Their 


5 


1. 


** 


Stretch'd ali al 


DF/FIVE HOURS; © * 
Their Quatetts-were on e 1 
Oct. e 10 your wy 
That Diligence in Exocinion, ii 


Even above Fortune, Miſtreſs Gf Swockls, | |. 5 0 
Ant. They b e form wes 


ſlain, - 
Some e inche Birey 


Merhinks Laney 8204 
As pale, and un, avfroinhcit Dorwitories / 
Thoſe the laſt Trampitaiiroane; 3 gin, 
That thoſe de ev ive, butt het 
Oct. —— No 212 ; "4 
Ant. Ao moreRKeliftance , 1ocwehade 2 
To a loft „ which; Werde, 
Was the likelieſt —— -* ; 
dy Dede tore 


Led thitia 
Him , from the Solviererae a, That tee 2 > 
Ant. N — tow! — 


Od. A ct nt wott 


when, —— a Pavillion i'th- Gardeny 


amr ey > — 
ongupon dhe ut or. dai 100 
Oct. 1 eafity candrrinchowk atm | * 1 60 2 
As harbour a th hee : ba 
May ſuffer at ſofa Spe@aete})/ . 1 afl 
Ant. At the firſt aue eee 
Yet in that Stade; f Al (Oe m 2&4 
That I approach'd her; whvhass — egn 
As if theo Aανẽũůꝙ,qN -u! 


That Body , e tua, are 1 


I found & 


7 
4 
* 


ſeem'd. ; *y 'F a 
Bur as the dun om dar korisan gone, 1 Ai 
5 Beams do leave a Tincture on the Se, 1 


Which 


"*% 
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Which ſhews it was not long ſince hewidblrews; | 
So; in her lovely Face, there ſtill Y 
Some ſcatter d ſtreaks of thoſe Vermi a6 > 
Which us'd t irraditate that bright Firmament. 2 
Thus did I find thatDiſtreſs'd 3 A2 
Able to wound a Heart as if Alive, 
Uncapable to Cure it, as if Dead. 8 
OF. I no more doubt your pity, han your N 
Ant. My Admiration did ſuſpend my Aid, 
Till paſſion joyn d to Pity, made me bold. 
I kncel'd. and took her in my Arms, then bow d 
Het Body gently for ward; at which inſtant, 
A ſigh Dake fro from her ; O th raviſhing ſound { 
Which being a Symptom of remaining life 
Made 2 „ that twas 2 4 of Grief. { 
Ar lengrh he faintly ight E yes; 
Sopreaks che day 3 = e doal — — 
Dr as I did, at the new - born Light. 
But as the [dean who adore the sun 
Are ſcorch'd by's Beam, er half bis Racebe hn 
So 1. who didglantherrifing Eyes,” - 9713 1 
Found my ſelf wounded hy thoſe Deities.” . 
EY 0 biss r eee » pray. deliver 


Ant. From her Rair hand a blood y bonierd fell, 
Which ſhe held faſt during her — as if, 
Sh' had only needed Arms, whilſt the. did Sleep 
And mn ar 1 her Eyes. — broad \ 
What I ſaid to her, — a production 1 
Of meer Ex taſia, I remember not: ks 
She made me no reply, ou Ldiſcern'd | 
In a Serener Air of her pale Face,. 
Some Lines of Satisfaction, mix'd wieh Bear, | 
©... Such looks in ſilence hayean Eloquence: | 
But pray y goon, 
Aut. ee the nie and wher fre 
: ON: 3 Detus. 1 


. 


r. 


fres 


—_" 
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I ſtept a firing diſtance back ; as well! 5 


To gaze upon that lovely Apparition, 


— tos expreſs — wo tthat —.— 
The Trumpets ſound a C my Soldiers cry, 
Where is our Leader? — s Antonio? "9 F 
My Love a while dif with my Honor: 
But that being the longer ſerled Power 
O'er came. I joyn'd my Troops, leſt in W 
As they were ready to receive a Charge 
From divers Squadrons of freſh Horſe, whobi 
Quarter'd'm\Neighbouring Villages, had — 
Hotly th' Alarm, and came (though then too late) 
In ſuccour of their Friends; Honor and Love” ' © © 
Had ſo inflagi'&my Heart, that L advanc d 
Beyond the Rules of Conduct and receivꝰd 
So many Wounds, that I with faintneſs fell. 

Oct. How can this ſtory end? 


Ant. My Soldiers beat the Enemy, and brought 
me off, | 


Where Surgeons quickly oe p 


But the remembrance of that Herome, 
My inward Hurts kept bleeding till a freſh, 
Till by the buſineſs of the War conſtrain d 
T attend mycharge i th Army; my deſpait - 
Ofever ſeeing her again _— 5 
With the ſtrong perſuaſions ofOlivera; 


I was at lengch, even forc'd to an Enga 


Of Marriage, with a Lady of this City, 

Rich, Noble, and, as they ſay Beautiful. 

And ſoyou have me here come to Conſummare ' 

Thoſe Nuptial Rites, to which my Intereſt, 

And th' importunity of truſty Friends — B.A 

Oer · rule my Judgment, though againſt my Heart. 
Oct. A wonderfull 2 pray, — * 


May I not take the liberty to ask you, 


Who may this Noble Lalybe, o wom ) 


—_ have — ſo much — ? 1 


Ani. 


So; in her lovely Face, there ſtill 


n 1 
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Which ſhews it was not lang ſince — 
r? 

Some (catter'd ſtreaks of thoſe Vermillion Beams, 
Which us'd t irraditate that bright Firmament. 


Thus did I find that Diſtreſs 1 Scl 


Able to wound a Heart as if Alix, 
Uncapable to Cure it, as if Dead. 175 


oct. | no more doubt your pity, chan your wonder, 


Ant. My Admiration did ſuſpend my Aid, 


_ TillPaffionjoyn'd:to: Piry., made me bold. 


Ikneel' d, and took her in my Arms, chenbow'd 
Het Body gently forward; at Which inſtant, 
A ſigh ſtole from her ; O th raviſhing ſound | 
Which being a Symptom of e lte. 
Made me forget, that twas a | 
At length ſhe faimily.opeans her kn bye 6. 9505 
Sopreaks the day: py (x doall the — : 
n as I did, at the newborn Light. 

ut ast 


So — —— — 511 19") 
Found my ſelf wounded by choſe Deities... / 
Og, 1 A bigg wiarapeRtation, „ ban deliver 


3 Kir banda bloody Poniard fell, FW 


Which ſhe held ſaſt during her Trance, as if, 

Sh' had only needed Arms, whilſt the. Giblep» | 

And — herEyes». when ſhe 8 

What I ſaid to her, ha a production 

Of meer EAtaſia, 1 remember not: 

She made me no reply, ou Ldiſcern'd -- 

In a Serener Air of her pale Face. 

Some Lines of Satisfaction, mix d vieh Fear. | 
oct. Such locks infilence have an Bloquemee: | 


But pray go on. 


Aut. Rais d . the nds and wher fre 


ud, 25 in 
33 a h 
14. : AV 0 
L "a 
— 


e ladiant who adore the sun ; 1 0 
Are ſcorch'd by's Beam; er dec Racebe Run; 


— 


een vDe nee 
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I ſtept a fitting diſtance back ʒ as well 
To gaze upon that lovely Apparitioͤn 
As to expreſs reſpect; when at that inſtant 
The Trumpets ſound a Charge; my Soldiers cry, 
Where is our Leader? Where's Antonio? 
My Love a while dif with my Honor: 
But that being the longer ſetled Power ON 
O'er came. I joyn'd my Troops, leſt in reſerve; 
As they were ready to receive a Charge 
From divers Squadrons of freſh Horſe, whobeing - 
Quarter'd\mNeighbouring Villages, had taken 
Hotly th* Alarm, and came (though then too late 
In ſuccour of their Friends; Honor and Love” ' © © 
Had ſo inflam'd my Heart, that Ladvanc'd 
Beyond the Rules of Conduct, andreceiv'd' 
So many Wounds, that I with faincneſs fell. 

Oct. How can this ſtoryend? no! 
Ant,” My Soldiers beat the Enemy, and brought 


. 


** 


5 — me off, a 7 
where Surgeons quickly cured my ourwatd wounds: 
But the remembrance of that Heroins ss “ZN 
My inward Hurts kept bleeding ſtill a freſfrn. 
Till by the buſineſs of the War conſtrain'd 
T attend mycharge i th Army; my deſpaiir 
Of ever ſeeing her again conſpiring 
With the ſtrong per 3 liber; 

I wasat length, even forc'd to an Engagement 
Of — Hi a Lady of this Ciry, 
Rich, Noble, and, as they ſay Beautifun. 
And ſo you have me here come to Conſumimate © | 
Thoſe Nuptial Rites, to which my Intereſt, 
And th' importuniry of truſty Friends 
Oer · rule my Judgment, though againſt my Heart: 
Oc. A wonderfull Adventure! but pray, Sir, 
May I not take che liberty to ask you, 4 
Who may this Noble Lady be, to wum 
Fates have deſtind ſo much happineſs? "Wy 
% 3 | * 


TAE ADV ENTURES / 
4. I have ao uin er pe. 0 bs" 


"Tis theSiſter oß .. " | 0 

Zajeo Erneſto, — e Or 

bus face with bus Cloak, | Ar 

| Antonio wading 19 Oftin, ——£ | 

It i is my Servant, Sir, | p 

a . Sepro nan, Diegs — Ho 

Q MON, © 

Aw. I will immediaccly; Well, Zenefls . "MX 
3 [ Diego goss 20 T and whiſhrs 

What good news + ſpeak freely. * 1 

Ern. Sir, e dme, Ladd yoar Brother 1 


in- Lau 
1 | chought youhardly could be there this Night. 
s your hands, and bad me tall you's 
That he enpects your coming with Impatience, - 
This Letter's Fom Don Henrich, th — from 
Your beaut eus Bride, che mat 8 
ever ſaw; my being of your train 
Gave me the Priviledgeofa DomeGick 
To ſee her in her Chamber · dreſe, a 10 | 
A Veil, either o cover Faules, or hie 
Perfection. 
2. Tell me truly is ſhe fovery handſome? | 
Ern, Hanſomer farin my opinion, Sir 

Than all thoſe Aruaele Beauties, which youcall 
== finiſh d Piaaas hue L ſay no more?: 

e our on eyes inform you. Here's a Key 7 

f rhe Aparement, that's made ready for you 3 

A Lower Quarter, very nobly furniſh d, 3 
That opens an Saint Fincense Stree . A: 
Au. Giren meg and goto the Poſt-houſe, | | 
And take care that m 2 from thence. 2 K* 


A — e ies ke Thi 


& 1th 
© 3 2 


"OF FIVE HOURS.” I 
And be a witneG of niy firſt Addreſs? | 135 
od. Sir, Nau chuſe in me an ill 
Of Lovers Interviews, ar Nuptial Joyes. 
One whaſe Misforeuncs to fuch ſad Exereames 
Are heightned,, that the * mentioning 
Of Happy hours, ſerves anly io lnb, 
The Memory om laſt 
Ant. So very deep a ſenſe of your Micorcncs 
rn 


| Buyer Flora in. 


rb. Where's year Mater. Diogo # 
Die. Theve's ill towards, whes this Bird 


appears. e. 
Do you nor fic him d y "have liv'd too long a Maid. 1 
we du, 1 ö 
od. What new Aceident brings you hither, Flora? 
| Flo, Theſe Tables vili inform you » Bir, 
Damfal 2 


Die. Will you 

Flo, wilhyou noo lay foran not > Quelipn, De. 

Die. Short; and .fweert , Nora. 

o Good Fleruftay a minute Imuch fear 
his ome new mkfortune. 95105 

Des. Nay, Sir, you abe ſure ris (we Diner, 
Par would nor have coin ſoeatily, 

And fo unfopg ht for. 

oF. will you allow me fora moment, Sir, 

ann Houſe, and read a Lester? 
| Bo wing to Antonio. 


none. 


- — 


bis Theſes 
Than all vhe F 
Thixis ſome} 


Ne is Crnfarers A 
ve fem Herome., © 


It is the Method of their dear Romances, 


A word, Flora, or a kind glance at leaſt, 
What ? Grown cruel ? Diego, no Body w you! 


If ſome wandering Knight ſhould chance to aſſault 


Engaging your known Valour, Goodnight. | | 
| I Exit Flora. 


— 
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If it ends not in Fighting PIl be hang . 


And Perſons of their Rank make Love by Book. 
Curſe of the Inventor of that damn d deviſe 
Of Painting words, and ſpeaking to our Eyes ! 

Had Ia hundred Daughters, by this Light, 

Not one of em ſhould ever Read or Write. 


* Enter Flora, and ſeems to go away in bucte. 
Here ſhe comes again. Tas a quick diſpatch. 


Flo. This is no time for fooling, friend. _ 
Die. Nay, if you be ſo ſerious, fare you well. 
But now l Lb better, LI do th Honours 
Of our Street, and bring you to the end on't. 
Flo. I ſhall be well hope up withſuch a Squire. 


G 2 „„ wid; ww 


Abe your Damſel, What would you do? 
Die. I'd ui no other weapon but a Torch z 

Id put aſide your Veil, ſhew him your Face; 

That, I ſuppoſe, would guard us hot. 
Flo. Why, d' you think t would fright him. Diego? 
Die. Oh no, twould charm him, Flora. 

Flo. Well, ſuch as tis, I'll venture it without 


ton a een 
- « 4 Fav 
Enter Octavio and Antonio. 


- | och. what may thisbe 2 Ifwear I cannotgueſs; ; 
The Warning's ſhort, but ſhe muſt be obey'd: 
The Hour draws near; I muſt go ſeek a ſriend; 


Her words ſeem to emply need of a ſecond; W 
T were barbarous to engage. amonio, Neal . 


F 


ew!) 


war” 
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Nevis ait d and comeon ſuch an Errand, 
Add Anon 
Noble pH wh my conuion's 12 3 * 


Jo tell you thus ab * — s AT 
Ty oc 2 1 2 le. 7 
Ant. I muſt — og Sir; . owl -- 

The Lawsoſ Honour, do deſett you now:. + - RD 
When perceive m Fagan is diſorder, ++ 
Andall the marks: is call'd to danger. 

To leave him thengg—-- n 
Oct. Itis a Summons from a Lady. A Se 
Whom l have lov d with Paſſion and Succeſss/ : 
To meet her i in her Garden preſently: 
All is propitious on her part, and mine; 
But ſhe's ſo Guarded by a T. Nur roher >». 
80 naturally Jealous, and fo incens'd © 
By a late Accident which I ſhall tell you, 

That to afſire yqu there wopld be no danger 


In this Adventure, were, Sir, to abuſe you; 


wein 
F:5 # » 


ES 


Nolte yori your kt, 53 


Ina bufineſs fo dire 
Tothe occaſion, which 1 — — you eee 
Ant. like the dates at my-firſt arriv 5 
To have ch. honour to ſerve ſb brave a Fr ade” 
Oct. Youfromalife of Perils , hither come 
To find a Nuptial Bed, not ſeek a Tomb. 
Ant; My friend engag'd; it never muſt 
Antong'left him ſortogotobed. . Wu 
oct. are marri d, and e what's not your 
„ eb) n. 0 e 
Ant. Wedded to Honor, her muſt yield to none. 
Oct. Honour makesme re fuſe your Aid) "ve maſt 
As well to friends, asrooprſclvesbe juſt. 
Ant. He ought not to nd to Frien | 
Who reckons not himſelf ; and Friend the ſame. 
Oct. Friendſhip vu 


. — 
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Thar works babe Minn nan Ft” ba 


| * receive, 1 
oF. Sogreat's your 
oppreſs; 


9 n+ WY 


"OS. Tind, deen 
Ant. I owe m 2 to m my Oval 


Camille ES na — Mi 


Sete beta 


- l , 7 | 
; ＋ 1 2757 s TONIC > 


Mor for When e er N 


. 


Totsset Juſter , EE a 1 1 05 


. 
Pray, Coun, wheaOdewmrihallarmive,”! | Bar. A 


No Ser manmh bene within; 
For if mp cruel Bracket fou fuprize us.. 15 
282 hs 9 


—— 


14 
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OF FIVE HOURS. 51 
Flo, I'm confident he's abroad, and will not 
Suddenly return; for I heard bim ſay , { | 
He'd paſs th Evening at the Gorrg#dors 3. : 
And . you _y on comes home 
earl 7). 


Enter Antonio , Odavio, and Diego, with thert. 
J— #ertberr Faces,and their Sword. undraum 
13.9155 in their banda. 


4 knte dmaligeh for Advencores 

Of this Nature? + 

ocf. Tis the Hour ſhe a ppointed. 

Aut. How dark geen och ſudden , chere's 

| Star appears in all the Firmament. | 
Die. So much the better; 3 725 | 


I cover no Spectators of my Proweſs. {4 
ö Oct᷑. Stay you here, Antonio, 1'1l ſtep before, 
F And give the Sign ; When — hear the door open, 


Enter at the b Srage Henrique and 
fs Carlos. | 


Hear. The Corrigiors is a feet place. 

Carl: The Walks and Fountains ſo intice me I ſtill 
Weary my ſelf, before I can retire. 

es chan we 


And therefore ler's gohomeche ſhorter wa a 
The Back door of my Garden's here at . 
Carl. It will be better thaut — . 
| pere. Would he were come, L fear the Riſing Moon 
Win give us lictle time. [_ Above im the Beleove, 
oy (Octavio knocks apa the Hilt of bis Sward.)- - 
wo, [hear his adler; 8 


Oct. 
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Ock. Tis J. 
Porc, I hope y are not alone, 
Oct. No; here's Diego wich me, * A Prlend.. 

_.. Porc, Tis well; I'll open che door preſently, *' 
Henr. Come; we are now hard by the Garden Gate. 
Ok, Let's to the door; ſure ſhe s there by this time; 

Be not afraid Diego. 

Die. You had as good command me not to broth, 
oc. Come on; what are you thinking on? 

Die. That I ſee Company, or that my Fear does. 
oct. Vare i' the right; ler's to avoid ſuſpicĩon, 

Walk on at large, all they are out of diſtance. | 

The noi ſe of a Lock, 

Car. I think l heard your Garden door open. 

Hen. I think ſo too; Ha l at this time nn ? 
Why what a Devil can this mean? Tis ſo. 
Aut. They have open'd this door; tis time for me 
To follow » 1 urely Octavio is gone in. 
1 Antonio goes towards be door. 
| pere · what tay you for? 
I. Helding the door half open, 
Henr. What's that l bear 2 Sure tis Porcras Voice. 


Pare, What mean you to r Come in 1 


ſay. 
Her. Hell and Furies ! 
He goes to drawhis Sword. 
Carl. Be patient, Sir, and you will make a clealer 
Diſcovery of your Affront. 
Porc. You may come in ſecurely „ octauio. 
¶Herting open the door. 
I have ſer thoſe will watch my Brothers coming. 
Ant. Madam, Iam not Ocasio. 
Pore Not Octauio? Who are you then? And who's 
That ſhadow there? 
Heur. I can hold no longer; 3 I'm thy Deſtiny, 
Vile Woman; ne Enemy. 
( Draws bee, 


— > | 


To 


. 
ul. 


Ant. Ha! my Mortal 
Hear. Yes, Villain; whoe' er * art > thou r 


pay 
This Treachery with thy Life. 


Ant. Vain Man; whoe er thou art, know the lic r 


thou 
Threaten'ſt „is guarded by a ruſty Sword. | 
Carlos draws , and they all enter the Garden being. 


Hen. Make faſt the door. [Te Carlos. 
* art ſome deſperate Villain hir d to Murder. 


2 vio and Diego come to the door. 
nt. Hir d by riendſhip, and Honour's my Salary. 
In the Garden. 

oct. That's Antonios voice within the Garden z 
[ Runs to the door and finds 1 it ſhut. 


| What! the Door ſhut! my Friend engag d, and L 


Excluded ! Curſed Fate! this Tree may help me 
To climb over; if not, I'llflie to him. 
Ae climb up. 
Die, You may do ſo; your ſprightly Love has 


wings, 


And's ever ledge; tis molting time witk mine; 
Yer lll up too; the haxard's not in climbling , 


Diego climb be Tree. 
Here I will fit, and out of a | 
Eapect the Iſſue. 


The SCENE changes to 4 Garden, out * 
which they iſſue fghring. | 


od. Courage , brave Friend ; you haye Octave 


by you. 
Ant. So ſeconded, a Coward would orow 18 


Henr, What! is there more of your Crew ? Then 
tis time | 


To call for help; Ho! Hino, Geraldo, | 
D 3 Pedro, 
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Pedro , come forth, and bring our Torches with you, 


Enter Sylvio with bis Sword drawn. 
Hl. Here am I, Sir „ my Camerades will follow 


[They fight. 


As ſoon as the y haye lighted their Torches. | ©: 
Ant. Howl [deſpiſe theſe Slaves Octavio y | | 
Having you by me! 
Die. Their Swords do N in the dark. 


| In the Tree. | 


/i. Pm ſlain, [ SyIviofalls. 
[ Henri ue fteprng back alle over Sylvio, and boſs 
S\vord , and Carlos rams inte hm. 
Carl, What! are you hurt? 


Hen. No; I fell by ebener: Help me to find my 


| Sword. 
Of. What ? Do you give back ? Tou do well to 
take breath, 
Whilſt you have any left; *rwill notbe long; 
[ The Riſing Moon appears in the Seem 
Now that the Rilins Moon lends us ſome light. - 
Porcia runs oui 10 O8ario 
Porc, OOtavro! let not this moment | 
To free me from my cracl Brothers Fury; 
Or never hope to ſec me any mores , 


Amongſt the 5 
Octavio leadsber away by the Arm. 
Oct. Ah! Noble Maid, he chat is once poſſeſs d 
Of ſuch a Treaſure, and deſends it nor; - 
Let him live wretched , and deteſted die. 


Where's my brave Friend? 6 


Amt, You have me by your due; lead off your 
Miſtreſs, 


PI ſecure your Retreat. 
ö Die. 1 t doubrleſs isr my Maſter , who viaorious 


kee Tree, . who ave porng off. 
Is 9 marching off w ak his fur Prize "a 
TU down and follow. 25 


Carl. 


I ha - door Ne none here | 
Although the Night's much brighter than it Was. 
Pll fallow 3 and pong Villen if tan 


To their Dens; man while take entre bf your Sildar 4 
And, pray, till my tethen be eder 
Hen; Hew | Moderatiem, in this caſe | ele 


Geraldo ;/ obs * Reus 
e * al cha er 
Geral refit in; — Pedro looks 
To kis h Poreba | Porter” n 
[ Excxunt Heariqu ler Geraldo; Pedro forks 
var Sy xv fi aig wh be dart. 


The SCENE, changes 19 the Sant of SE V IT- 


bu Oder Pena, kntonio, pads lira Aer 
Diego, and after ibem Carlos. 


Die. Sure, eee 


Sir, th'are but juſt before; my Mz 
5 rpg 


Fo 


 OFFIWE HOURS.” oy 
Carl, But Ar Ivas engag d to ſuccour you > 


Tin Dy ho up Heim | trique, 


„ I 
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| PPP ; WE. 


8 
enn, 


7 SCENE che ve age 8 
„ Hoi. aue 


e Was chere ever ſucha Diſaſter, 1 
Sure, th' are all dead, ſo great the ſilence; 
Poreia l Porcia! no body anſwers. 

Flo. Madam, let us go down into themes: 

Cam. Excuſemez that were to involve war 
In this unlucky ſcandal; *tis poſſible 
Affrighted wi the ſcuffle, ſhe's return d 


Into her Quarter by the other door; 


Let's away thither. 125 go down upon the Stage 
Flor. Oh L Madam, 1 t, and Don Henr 
enge = this way with his Sword drawn; wharſhall 
ce 
gam. Peace let us hide our ſelves behindthe door, 
Tillwediſcoverhisinteations. 
Tk [They gobebind th do 
Eater W and Geraldo with a Torch, and Pee 
webs Eight ; Dn ate 
. 8 4 


Fade. Sir 1 have ſearch all che Rooms Sake 
Sus a 


a 


Hear. Baſe Nik Ins Wot i may beſte? 66 | 
Tothe Quarter order d for Antonio, © 
_ Ped. tdoor is lock'd, and's Servant has the 


"Hen, 1 ndt thus to rob 
ABrocher ofthe Fruits of his Care, | He flamp!. 
And caſt this ſtain on th Honour ofour Houſe, 1 


But ] 


%% 2% i ate T ß 


K -+ 
. 0 4 
> a * 2 = 
* 


| | 
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-Parifenrzeiihe Fagitive' RAE $88 " 

Mens or ons Pit facrifice her Blood , . or | | 
| 


To the offended Spirits of my Anceſtors. . | 
Flo. Madam, d'you hearf | 
Cam. Yes; andtremble, Flora. j 
Hen, Call for her Woman. 
1 7 . hear Flora ns þ 

| Enter Flora. b. 

Flo. My good Angelguarmeprar s your pleaſure 


i 
Hen. * $ your Miſtreſs, Hofſy? | | 
Flo. She told me, Sir, about half an hour ſince | 
She would go down into the Garden. [ Ex:r Flora. = i! 
Hen. My ſhame is certain; ah! the ſad canin 154 
Of us Men of Honour! How uneq 1 a 1 
Our Croſſes, and our Comforts mingl'd are. 10 
Our Orphan Siſters are no ſooner grown wt || 
Above the Follies of their Childiſh'4gez + t | | 
During which ſeaſon, Cuſtomdoesexat © | 
Our Watchful Caution over all their Actions; 
But they are Grafted on ſome ſtranger Stock PV 
Where they do change both their abodes and Names 
Without the leaſt Reflection on their kindneſs, | 
| Who pain d themſelves to cultivate their wan 
tie Or elſe remain to exereiſe our fears. 
| Ounjuſt Heavens | whyſuffer youtharthey , 
Who to out joys of Life ſuch Bubbles are, 
d Should add fuch Weight untoour Griefs, and C wer 
the AP pigs. Porcta!.. ESW- 7 


Ent er Carlos, 


mp! Carl. Don. Henrique, if 1 am not much mite, 
Ihave in this ſhort time made a great abe 
Þot Tera your Redreſs; * * 
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The Villains, who have done you this Affront. 
Cam. It imports us to be attentivenow. . 5 
Hen. Oh you revive me, may I but once enjoy 
The Pleaſure of my Revenge, though the next 
Moment were the laſt Period of my Life, . 
I ſhould deparr contented are the Villains 
Within our reach ? 1 TI REES 37 
Car. Be patient, Sir, and I'll inform you fully; 
You were no ſooner up, bur Ipurſu'd | 
Your flying Enemies, hoping the night 
Grown ſomewhat lighter , might help me to difeover 
The place of their Retreat; one oftheir Party, 
Who was behind the reſt, miſtaking me 
or one of his Camerades , bad me come on; 
Saying his Maſter was but juſt before 
That he had born his Miſtreſs bravely off, 
And put her Champion Brother out of Combat. 


Henr. Inſolent Raſcal 1 "Io x: 6 3 
Carl. We had not paſt above a Street, ortwo, - 
Before he ſtopt, the ſecond Houſe, 


Beyond the Church, in St. Fagos Street, 
He enter'd, 2 8 
I, making a ſtand; hegrew ſuſpicious, -  ' 
And.frous my Glade icfling his miſtake 
He ſlipt inte the Houſe , and loch d the door. | 
When I had weltobſerv'd the Street and Hou, 
I came with ſpeed, to give you this Account. | 
Flor. Oh, Madam, this is Don 0ef#vios Houſe Z 
Without all doubt, they ve catr / d Porria thither. 
Cam. Peace Flora, and liſten to the ſequel, 
Hen. Come Couſin; we loſe time; Heigh , whe 
© waits there? ih 
I will beſiege the Houſe ; if they refuſe 
Io render; I'll reduce that Theater 
or ee and make their Fort 
Both theirs, and its own Sepulclite, There are 
Such Charms in Vengeance, A as es 


t. 


or FIVE HOURS. 


Iti is reſery'd for him who fort d the Thunder. = 
Carl. Have patience, Cu, and comſuft your 
Reaſon; | 
'Twill ſoon convince you bow unpraQicable 
And vain your Propoſition is; tarrettipi , 
At this time of the night, à Houſe ſo guarded , 
In a well · govern d City; that woald 6 
Very like Thunder, ich the C deſtroys 
Wherein twas ſorm'd, ig only noiſe. 
What can the lſſue be ; but roalzrm hey 
The Town; . your — Fortune 
To th Rigor of the Law z publiſh your ſhame , 
And fruſtrate your Revenge for ever 7 
Hen, What i would you have me e till theſe 


Villains, 
Who have invaded my Houſe, dp 


My Perſon, murdet d my Ser vant, . 
Me of a Siſter , may evade * 
Car. No; fear not that, — 
4 certain way to hinder cheir Eſcape. | 
2 1 to the Corri = 5 
is uthority ; | 
To ewe ch theſe Criminals for the pteſem; 
That 1 by may pride, 4 
Hen. A 1 eam yo; tn 
That I'll ſubmite a Perſortdl Injury FF ; 
To th' tam Decifion of the — h Law? 
And having been: affronted by the Sword, 
To pray the Aid of the long Robe, and take 
An Advocat for Second? retiev'd by Law? 
Card. Sms we all parties ave in mubim Lau, 
We muſt not Judgesbe in our o] Cauſe. 
We hold itinfarwous to break our Words , 
Yer cancel chi Great Charter with our Sede 
Hen. They by their inſolence the Laws mvade. 
Car. Bur yo, by youy Revenge, the Lats Deyrade. 
Hen. Hono me to take Revenge. 


ur obli 


* 
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Car. Honour is juſtice, ri ightly underſtood; 
Your Idol Honour's only 22 Blood. 
Hen. Honour's Opinion 1 which rules all the 
World, 
Car. Opinion, Henrique , only zoverns fools 
Reaſon the Wiſe, and truly Valiant rules. | 
Hen. Reaſon's Opinion, forevery one, 
Stamps Reaſon on his own Opinion. Fa 
Car. Then by your argument, when People j joyn 
In making Laws, «nv they all 1 N 
Laws are Reaſonable, and bind us all. 
Hen. Curſe on your Sophiſtry, to werte Friend | 
With Figures that's raging in a Fever? 


Lou may as well pretend to teach a Nan {7 


To ſing his part, that's ſtretch d upon a Rack. 
No, Sir, I'll ſooner loſe this irkſome Life, 


bes Than e'cr conſent to publiſh my Diſgrace , 


Before I have Reveng'd it; To aſſiſt, 


At the Funeral of my own Honour! ul He flamps, 


Car, Whata wild Cecarurpis a Cholerick Man? 


1 Aſide 
"Tis far from my Intent; all my beigen 
Is only how we ma 9 your Shame, 
Till we have got theſe Villains in our power; 


which can be brought about by no ſuch means, 2 


As by demanding Juſtice againſt thoſe, 


Who did aſſault your Perſon, and have „ 


Your Servant, à very plauſible pretence. 
Will this content you? truſt my Conduct. Coulinz 
Is not my Intereſt the ſame with 4 
Hen. Well, ſince it muſt beſo, I pray y make haſt 
Car. Doubt nor my Diligence; by this ['1l prove 
Friendſhi ip has Fire, and Wings as well as Love. 
N | © fle; you'd move with too much 
eiſure 3 
Ab}. * Minutes which e does meaſure! 


L Carlos. 
N 5 By \ 1 7. 


\ 


Me 


_ ZOF FIVE HOURS. 6 
Flor. ne] Py aver heard their f miſchicyous 
cn Fn 185 5 Fora z out of n Porcia's chard 5 

And if che ug her, ſhei is lo for ever. | 
Flor. III try to hinder it, though L were certain 

Toperiſhinth? Attempt; Lm confident 

The Houſe at preſent is in ſuch Confuſion, 

I may run thither without being miſs d. FRY 
cam. Tis well thought onz in the interim l ll retire 

To Porcias nr Ore [ Exeant 1 behind the Door, 


Enter Geraldo. 


Cer. Sir, Don Antonio hut nowarely* ONS, 
Hen. Ha l What's that youſay,' Sirrah 7 
Ger, That Don Antonio, Sir, your Brother. in law 
Is without, walking ich Hall, and bad me 
Give you notice of it; ſnall he come in? 
Hen. Antonio artiv'd! 0 Heavens! this circum: 
ſtance hd | 
Was only quitting to complete my lamm. 
When he deſires to fee his Wife , in 
My ſelf, inform a Perſon of Quality, „ fal 
That ſhe is run away? Where ſhall inne 
A Heart, a Tongue, a Voice, or Breath, or Face, | 
To utter this unparallel'd Diſgrace ? 
Othis fantaſtick ſenſe of Honour! 
I at my own Tribunal ſtand aſſoil d i 
Yet fearing others Cenſure am l 
Ger. 'Whar i is your pleaſure; , Sir? —— 
That Don Antomo may thinłc it! 
Ser. IM on him 1 wy re ar t he fame time aa 
im bp / 207d: BIG : 
You cahnot And mei Iwill leave 5 Houſe © 
And the Diſcovery of my ſhame to Fate; 1 19 
And any Ceaſure rather undergo? | 
* my own 


\ } 


Till 


a. atone 
Till firſt I have my Ne r ſompaid,, 
ſn the Vile Bloodof this Perd aid. 


i _ [Exh Henri 
Ant, My A re Ea 237 Lodz N 
And free from their Adyenture: Lis now fit On 
2 mind my own Engagement. But Erneſto » As 
W hat can the meaning he of this rude uſage? 1 
In ſuffering me to ſtay without thus long , 
2 f Come, * 5 


Into the other Rooms. 8 ; 


Ern. I ſwear, Sir; Im ama d at thisgrear Change: L! 
Tis not above two hours, ſince l — = 
numerous, and wellorder'd — 2 E oro " 
n all appearance: now I ſee the Pages | ; 
Boult out of the Doors, then ſtart back again 
Into their holes like Rabbets in a Warren; wi 
The Maids lie peepingatthe Garret Windows, , 
Like th'Upper Tyr —— f 
All looks Alorder d now; nor can 1 
What may have caus d ſo angleeraion 
ing eee . 1 00 
; | Enter Geraldo, | 


Ant, "Pain Where's aer: 

Ger. I cannot tell; Sir. 

Ant. Where r * 
Ger. In truth I know not, Sir; lb 
Have little to do in the Ladies Dan Zxit Ger. 

Ant. This looks but odly; are you ſure Symeſfto, 
Vhave not miſguided me io a wrong Houſe? 

Ern. If you axe ſure, Sir, Wen eee, | 
ein R 


Whercin ti Alena, I u, and Hoke wth 


"_ 


. FIVE HOURS. 


To her 3 An 
ne. E ſhould be 3 if akeer all 
This Negotiatian, anda tedious Journeys. | 
| I My Pains, end Patience ſhould be caſt wax 


On ſome ſuch wither'd $941, far a Wife, 
As her own Brother is a mid to ſhow me. 


Ern. Tau! ae from that frar, Sir.. 
woo ecard heck 
Ant. * "4% 
128 Becauſe I ſee ber inthe Inner-Room., A 
Lyingalo her Couch, and p:< fe 05 
Her — is turn d the other way but yet * "if 


Her Shape, and Cloatesafſure me tix the fame. 
Ant. Art certain that tis (he# , 
Ern. Thete are not many like her. 0 
Ant. If thou he ſt ſure tis ſhe, Vie veneureiny * 

Without her Brothers Preſence t introduce me. 
Ern. She OT Teeny 5 * 5 10 


Cam I have teaſan, Oi ds and au belleva. 
The Woman, who fuffers ber ſelf to love, 
* lib wiſe to prepare her ſaij to faffer- 
{ $be ſhuts her Book, al e 
Ther was great Power in your Charms, A,, 
enthrall a Ladies heart at fitſt approach); 
Ind make ſuch garly, and ſuch deep Impreflions ;« / 
100 r e could e er deſacc. 
Get: $! pot Dette 
48 Antonie ſceinę bar farts 1 : 
. 4er. O. Kae What's that I ſee e Or all 
| ream? 
ssl e "or 'T : 
Ofher, who's always preſent to my Thougbesz 1 


Who. 
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—— 


Whoſearing my Re volt, does now appear” 
To Prove and toconfirmm Conſtaneyu. 
When firſt I ſaw that Miracle, ſnie ſeeni d 
An Apparition; here it muſt be one. 

Ern. What fit of Frenzy'sthis ? Sir, Us; Poreia 1 
Alovely Living Woman, and your Bride. 

Ant. The Blefling is too mighty for my Faih. 
Ern. 8 Nel er am Jour fn, in chis Ocs 

1 
Je ex herboldly; F ;Niri 1 andteeuſtyvür ſeiiſe, i 
Ant. As when we Dream of ſome Tranſporting 

Pleaſure. $ | 
And finding that we Dream, we e 
Leaſt Senſe ſhould rob us of? our Fancies Trealurs, 


And our Delightful Viſion from us tage. 


Bleſs'd Apparition, ſo it fares with ne: 

That very Angel, now, once moreappears y- 

To whoſe Divinity, 12 nce, ILraisd 

An Alter in my heatt; Were I have offer d 

The — Sighs, and vowe. 

My eyes are open! yet dare not truſt em: 

Bliſs above Faith 5 paſs for an Illuſion. 

If ſuch it be, O let me ſleep for ever 

tlgpiy y deceiv'd; but Celeſtial Maid. perk 

If this thy glorious Preſence real be, © 

O let one word of Pity raiſe my Soul as 

From Viſionary Bliſs, and make nee 

with real Joy inſteadbtExcaſie. 

Speak, ſpeak, my Deſtiny , for orgs divjck 

May warm my Heart, or cool it into Death. 

— 'Slife i heꝰs in one of his old Fits again; 

Why what d' you mean, Sir, tis Portia her ſelf. 
Cam. I am that Maid, who to your Virtue owes 

Her Honour then and her Diſ quierlince:” | 


Let in my Pain, I cannor but bepleat 

To finda Paſſion, 'cenſur'din our Ser, ” 

Ai by fogrear * „ Ba 
i 


f 
1 
-T 
1 
* 
F 
E 
I: 
C 
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H 
A 
B 


Tis 


Tbat having ſuffer dall which mighty Lo x 


ne 
= = «1 9 
4 „ N * 
= I 
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'Tis true, I bluſh, yet I muſt own the Fire, 

To which both Love, and Gratitude conſpireG. 
Ant. Incomparable Creature l can be? 
Did e er inſſict, Ino ſhould be repaiddu 
With as full Joyes, as Love could ever give. 

Fortune to make my Happineſs compleat 5» , 
Has jõyn d her Power, and made me find a Bride 
In a Loſt Miſtreſs; but with this Allay ;, 
Of leaving me no means my Faith to prove, 
Since Chance anticipates the Painsof Love. 

cam. The Servants Error has miſled the Maſter, 

He takes me too for Porcia; bleſſed Miſtake! + 
Aſſiſt me now Artful Diſſimulation; ¶ Aide. 
But how can that conſiſt with ſo much Paſſion? 
'Tis poſſible, the ſenſe of my diſtreſs cd 
Condition, might diſpoſe a noble heart 
Jo take Impreſſions then, which afterwards 
Time, and your Second Thoughts may have defac d; 
But can a Conſtant Paſſion be produc d 

From thoſe Ideas, Pitty introduc'd? i 

Let jour Tongue ſpeak your Heart, for ſhould y abuſe 


+ 


* * . 
4 « * 


4. C3: 5117 5 88 
[ ſhall in time diſcover the Deceit: 
Tou may Paint Fire, Antonio, but not Heat. 
Ant. Madam... EY A * U 
Cam. Hold; be not too ſcrupulous, Antonio; 
Let me Believe it; though it be not Tru; 
For the chief Happine ſ poor Mads rete wo, 
I, When themſelves they happily deceiue. 5 
Ant. If, ſince thoſe Conquering Eyes I firſt beheld, 
You have not teign d unrival'd in my Hearrz: © - 
May you deſpiſe me, now you are my own. 
Which is to me, all Curſes ſumm'din one 
But, may your Servant, Madam, take the boldneſs 
To ask, if you have evet thought of him: 
Cam. A Love, ſo founded 3 grateful pag 


* 
I —ͤ —-— 8 * 
—— —— — — — — 
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Blas need of no Remembrance, Autonio;. © 

u know your ſelf roowell; hoſe ofyour Trade? 

Have Skill 16 hold, as well às 2oInyade. 
Ant. Fortune has lifeed me to ſuch a height 


Ofhappineſs, that it may turn my Brain, 


When Llook down upon the lower — ? 
What have I nom to wiſhbur Moderation 


To temper, and to fix my Joys 82 


Cam, I yield as littlet you, noble Autovi 5 
In happineſs as Affection; but Kill - | 
Porcia muſt do, as may become your Bride. 
And Siſter to Don Henrique; in whoſe abſence I. 
Alonget Conference muſt be excuſed; - 

Therefore I take the Ca — 
Should I have ſtaid untill Don Henrique can, 


His preſence would have marr'd my whole deſign. 


[ Ifide. & then Ex. Camilla. 
Ave. Where Beainy , Vere , and Diſcretion joyn, 
?Tis Heaven, methinks, e r 


Enter ts colojeg 


Henr. Sure „Den Antonio; having le re ech 
Found out th infamous flight of my vile Si 
will be retir d to meditate Revenge * vel 
Upou' us both: ah Curſc ? he is there al; 4 


[ He ſees bim. 


Fl flip 2way.- But. it i; now rolae, 
He has perceiv d me. 
Ant. How, Don Henrique! Avoid your Friend? 
LON That' <a: 4 1 = ry 
ong a Journy t embrace you c 
Himſelfar the Feet of your fair Ster . 


Henr. Noble Antonio, you may well e 
The trouble I am in, that 7 ſhould find 


My Houſe in ſuch Diſorder, ſo 8 n . oh 1 
4 L121 N 


ny 
ne. 


* 2 


To 


With what 1 find , I lil 


aM HOURS.” 8 


To receive th Honout of ſo brave a Gueſt::· 


An, Th true; Den Henri 


— aach gn 
Your Siſter Porcis ſhould ha ve Deen. . 

Henr, Oh Heavens! Tam dell; he has dikorgrd 
N all. e 4 A a Le. 
Tis not, Antonio, in a Brothers ebener n 

Io make a Siſter of a better Paſte, 5 f 
Then Heav'n has made herr 

Ans. In your caſe ſpecially ; for vnhout 1 , 
Heaven never made à more 285 Creature. 

Henr, What means the Man? let . 

Ant. I come juſt now from entertaini her 
Whoſe wie 7 and beauty ſo excell all hoſs 
Ofher fair dex, whom Ihave ever known," n 
That my deſcriprion-ofhet wouldappear -* © 
Rather Detraction, chat a juſt Report 
Ofher Perfections. 

Henr, Certainly he mocks me; he never could 5 
Have choſen a worſe Sufferer of Scorn 1 If 1 
But Iwill yet contain my ſelfa while. 
Jo ſee how far heꝰl drive it. Say you, Sir, 

That you have ſeen, and entertain d my Cite. 
Ant, Ves, Don n and with fuck” fu 
Contentment, gs * ws 
So rais'd above Expreſſion , chat! ir 
The Pains, and Care of all my former Lie 
Rewarded withExceſs, in the Delight 
Of thoſe few Minutes of her Converſation. 
Tis true, that ſatisfaction wasabridg'd 
By her well-weigh'd Severity; to give me 
A greater Plealure , in the ee 
Ofher diſcreet obſervance of the Ru 
Of deceney; not ſuffering me, though now. 
Her Husband , any longer to enjoy 
So great a Happineſs, you not being b. 
Henr, I am confounded 3 ＋ L muſt übemble 


Ky | 
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My aſtoniſhment, till Loan unfoleg  f Aſede. 

The Miſtery; She might have ſpar d thar arg ) 

But l ſuppoſe you'leafily forgive 
An Error, on the better · ſid e. 

Ant. Sir, I have ſeen ſo much of her Perke&ion 

In chat ſhorr Viſit , I ſhall ſooner doubt 

Our Definitions in Moralit ), 

Than once ſuppoſe her capable of Error. 


Hen. This 1 makes it more does Kh 
lade. 


0 1 
4 N 


1 muſt get him away „Sir, lot not time 
Ty wait on you to your Chamber? It's late, 
And I believe that you have need of reſt. 

Ant. I ſhould accept your offer, Sir, with thanks, 
If Iwere not obliged, as late as tis 
To ſee a Friend before I go to he. 

Hen. 1 P11 bear you company , if you'l give me 

eave. 

Ant. Ihumbly thank you, Sir, but can't conſen 
To give you ſo much trouble; I'llreturn, 
Wich in an hour at fartheſt. 


h er you pleaſe; 7 are wholly Maler 


Ant. I never ſaw a Man ſo diſcompos d „ 
What e e the matter is, LA. 
Erne to, I muſt make a ſtep to ſee 
A Friend near hand; bid Sancho follow me; 
And ſlay you in my Chamber till come. 
[ Exennt Antonio , Erneſto, 
[ Henrique ait on bimto the door. 

Hen, Your Servant, Sir; This ſudden Salley hence 
At this time of the Night newly arriv'd | 
From a long Journey, and not to ſuffer me 
To wait upon him; does imbroile me more. 7 


But now vill not long be in ſu 55 ; 
el to 1 * en Chamber, _ 


Enter 


” 
* 


eee mee nee dae 


Car. 2 7 Den Henrique : near „ All's pre 


deen ec, dat is read 500 T 
With a ſtron dof na RY eo | 


| Hen, Spe lofty ; Don Antonio isarriv'd. 
le, And ſome of his may over-hear us. 
Car, . e Rs} 
Your Siſter's miſſing ? 
Hen, I think not yet. 
ks, Car, Come let's away; we have no time to loſe. 
Hen, Pray ſtay a while; I labour with a doubt 
Willburſt me, if not cleat*dbefore I zo. 
we Cor. What Couſin! Will you loſe an e 
Never to be recover · d Axe voνq mad? 
ſent I Will youp ertnit the Villain: to eſcape , 
nd laugh at us forever? Come away. [ He pulletim, 
Hen, $72) » Imuſt go; an let time make it out; 


aſter The wor E ate of Human Life is Doubt. Testen. 


* _ * 
1a 1 Keie 3 
; a ks © ; - een. 1 ' . 
. * 174 1 * 
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Vie lu Le 
Vir was won 15 — hy 4 dit? 
ett thee nat. rain 33 717075 
Porc. Was — BO. Accident? a bi; 
Oct. Why Traytor, * 8 — not let me know i, 
As ſaonas Mee or Houſe ; 


Die. What e e done i you had known i 


oct. I would have Sally d ont, and kill'd the Rogue, 

In whoſe Power thou haſt put ĩt to deſtroy us; 
Can it be doubted, but that long e'r this 
He has acquainted Henrique where we are? 
From w hioſe black Rage ve muſt immediately 
Expect t encounter all the worſt Extream 
Of malice, ſeconded by ſseming Juſtice ; 
For the Unortunate are l th wrong. 
Curſe on all Cowards ! better far be ſerv' d 
By Fools and Knaves: they make leſs dangerous faults 
Die. Am I in fault, becauſe I'mnota Cat? 

How could I tell th' dark whether that Raſcal 
were a Knight Errant , or a Recreant Knight? 


I thought him one of Wy and true to Love * 
TOA | Were 


) 


h 
7 
T 
F 
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Ex 
( 


wlts 


Were 
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Wereitnot for ſuch Recidents as theſe 


That mock Mans Fore taſt, ſure the Deſtinies | 


Had ne'er lacda the Deities. 
Oct;  cowardly'S! e dard unn fiat 
7 the Rogue, 


Are you grown Sententieus Did I nat far 

To ſtain my Sword withfuchbaſe Blood, Taler 

Thy! I. out with it at a thouſand Wounds. 
Die. Why then a thouſand thanks to mybake Blood, 

Forſaving any good Fleſh; 7 
oct. — 5 my deareſt Miſtreſs, this Exceſs | 

Of Paſſion in your Preſence. l 


Porc; What hall wedo Octavio? If'we ay here, | 


We are urulone for ever: my Brother 
will be inſtantly upon us. Aas! 
Myown Life I value not Octauso, Yo 
When yours; my better life, fuch hazard runs, 
But Omy Honour! Omy Innocence: 
wy there's mydeepeſt ſence. 


Kefenble Hell, it ĩs not Blackenough 1 4947 

Tecaſt a ſtain upon your Virgin Innocence. 

Sure two ſuch diff rent branches ne nat ry Vl 

From the ſame ſtock; To me t ſeems veryftrange;' 

Our middle Natures korm dof fleſh and Blood, | 

Should have ſuch depths of Ill, ſuch hights af Good. 

An Angel Siſter; and a Devil Brother. 
Porc. He's my Brother and lers nodefence. 

For injur'd Innocence, but Innocence. - 

fly, fly, Offavia, leavemetomy fate. 


ſelf; 
To ſave my life you Counſel me tolly 
Which is at once to bid me live, and ria x BO 
Pore, ny then, for Heavens ale W 
to 0 F | | ul 6 
0 64. 


\ 
— 
7. 
os. 
» 
TA : 


a once yur Khan 


Oct. Your kindneſs generous Maid, confines it 


wk 


1 THE ADVENTURES 
oct. I muſt reſolve, and ſuddenly, but what, 
I ſwear I know not; there have been ſuch Turns 


In my Misfortunes, they have made me | 
. . 


PHPorc. You muſt determine, 

oOcf. Madam, if I ſhould lead you 70 the 

Streets, 
And chance to 2etihe Officersof juſtice, gu 
Inotdaring toavow my Perſon , LIP 
For that unlucky Accident you know of, 
You might, I fear , by that means, be in FN 
We muſtnorventur't; Run, Raſcal, and fetch 
A Chair immediately. 

Die. A pretty Errand at this times · ch night; 


Theſe Chair · men are exceedingly well · natur d, 


Tlrare likely to obey a Ser vants orders 
After nine a Clock. F e gon wo Diego, 
od; Xe Powers above, why do ye lay RS) 

A Weight on Human Narure, and beſtow | 

Such an unequal Force to bear our Loads? 
After a long Purſuit, through all thoſe . * 
Which Hell- bred Malice, or 3 Power ofEae | 
Could ever raiſe, 't'oppreſs a Noble Love; : 


Tobe at length poſſeſsd ofthe Rich Mine, 1 

Where Nature ſeem d to havel N d all her Treaſure 
And in an Inſtant have itraviſh'd rr a 

Is too rude a Trial for my Patience 


To ſuſtain ; I cannot bear it. 
Pore. My ſenſe of this Misfortune equals yours, 
But yet I muſt Conjure you to ſubmit 
To the Decrees of thoſe, who Rule above; 
Such Reſignation may incline their Juſtice 
Th' impending Miſchief to divert; Beides 
In humane things , there's ſuch viciſſitude, 8 345 
Where Hope ſhould end, Wweba#dly can conclude, 
Oc. Weak Hope the Parent is of anx10us Care, 
And more tormenting far, tan fixt Deſpair. 
28 makes us turn 1 « 
Tuba 


„11414 


„ 


re 


3 


That 


That langui ſh rwixt Deſire and Diſſidence. | 


8 uſh for ſhame , when ſhe ſhall | 


Her beſt aim d: Darts can ne vet touch your Mind. 


Od. Ah Porcta, though my mind be far above. . 
The reach of Fate, tis le _ unto Love; 


Urge it no more; le die a thouſand Deaths . 
kre I conſe to part with you. { Strikes bis Breaft. 


Porc 


forc'd , - 


To ſeparate, yer we * not Divore d. 


Od. Whilſt our Souls act b Organs of the ene, 
Tvixt Death and Parting , there's no difference. 


Porc. Conſult your Reaſon, then will compl ; 
Making a Virtye of Neceſity. Th —— : 


02. Ab lovely Maid: T fog allow'd to Jove » 


To bold at ane bus un, and bye lee. | 


age : kater Diego. 


Die. rieche; Sir, juſt as Texpeted, 
Oct. Where is it 351 


Die. Even where it was; they are deeply engag d 


Alas Pintas, and will not leave their Game, 
They ſwear, far all the Don in Seuil. 


Oct. A curſe won. mee e ru make em 
come, 


Or make cheit hearts ake. LO gare. 


Die. Madam, though I een 
To y own Perſon, IL am ſo 8 3 
At the Diſquiet, my Miſtake brought you, 
That cou'd [doit conveniently, faith, TC be 
would even cudgel my ſelf. 


Porg, As nen » is dees 1 


X - , 
rn E 5 Euter 


ſhall be always rau for though Ware 


OF; FIVE HOURS: 3 5 


% 


— 


"ne THE apvenruRes 


1 e 


Ant. Whereis wy noble Friend Otfavio ? 
Die. Did jou not meet him ar che Docr , Sir? 
Ant. No. . 
ov. He went out, Sir; ft as you dame i in. 
Ant. Addreſſes himſelf ro Porcia] Madam e 
Di have gone lo Bed but net 
To Reſt, vithout returning to inquire 
Of yours, and of my noble Frien copdicion; 
And once more to offer you my Service. 
Parc. I take the boldneſs in Octavio abſence 
To teturn his, wich my moſt humble thanks, 
For your late generous Afliſtance of us; 
And for this new Addition to our Debt. 
Aut. Tho I have hot th hondur to be hon ryous 
The Service of your Sex in their Diſtreſſes, 
Ts the firſt vow of thoſe of our Profeſſion z 
And my conſtant Friendſhip for Octavio 3 
esl olda Date; that all occafions, 
* on I may expreſs the fervour of it, * 
an dae = __ * bh 


| Emer Flory art hf,” 


[5 


.\Porc.” What accident Tora bri you hither ? 
Flor. 'Afadone, "Madam requiring _ 2 
To give you riniely 1 notice — . Don Carlos 
Aſbitedby che lighr o th riſing Moon ge 
And by a miſtake of ſome of your Train „ 
| Hastrac'd you to this Houſe, and in my hearing, 
Inform ꝰd your Brother ofche Place, and Manner 
Of your Retreat; who is now coming hither - 
Accompani'd with the Corrigidor, 
To! err on 6 Abe found 


Within 


Tg | 0 Ne out ofbreath with inning, 


1 chin cheſs, Walls upon prezenee of Marder.: 
he Oh cruel Accidenel 10 2 72 et 16H # 


Flee; Madam » make haſt, ger our at the back 


Or you will lena) be met with. — 
Porc, How vile a Creature am loow become! ' 

For though in my own Innocence ſecure; i: 
To the N world 6 wha like falſe Glaſſes | 7 

Min eir irregular Figures, 

Mis rele che Obie T all 39 

Some ſinful Woman leld to Intim bio 2: 
Ant. _- * 88 mind s Glass, whichey: 


Relleck you alk, imine; Madam, 615 (7+ i 71 
— bappy thew when all our jus, 27 2 oy 1 
Flow f from our ine not fromthe Peoples voice. 
Flor, Madam, they'll instantly, be here. 
5 Porc. Oh e Nee ſhould juſt now beabſent | - 
ut to expect t return were Madneſs, _ 
Ant. Jo Reaſon , Madam, and Er 
tru (71 #5 26 a 1h. $37 x3 .4 $3 
Your Perſon to he CondaR of a Stranger » 
pon my Honour, Lady, Tl fecure you, | 
Or periſh in.ch*Azempr;.. 1 , dikes.” 
' Porg.; Generous Sir, How ſhall a wreiched Maids 


= 


Abandon'd by her Fate to the purſuire * a4 345“. 

Olf an Inhumane Brother, cer. be able m_ 

Either to merit, or requite on Fayaurs? ? 5 
Ant. I am th! Oblig d, iE tightly, tend, A 


Being o'er-paid by, 'jo y of doing gad. 
5 A 921 . ſelf to your Barett, 
with equal Gratitude and b 
Ant. Coe Madam, 2 ; 
Diego, out your Ma al. 04 et 
An tell him, chat the 87 nocallowing 
Our ſtay till his return, I ſhall erte 


His Miſtreſs Safely 10a Ng. «0 50 
| "ou 


— 


or FIVE HOURS: 0 * | 


ie * 2a dk 


_—_— 
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6 THE ADVENTURES 
Pere. And Flora, ſtay you here to bring me word; 
What he reſolves to dom her 
Condition. \ e Diego. 
Flor. Madam, 1 mall. - 
Ant. But ſtay; 1 ſwear, I'd like to have committed 
( Gomy' ont refgrne, 
A foul miſtake; the Monaftery Gates 
Will not be open d at this time o' th night 
Without a ſtrict Inquiry into the Cauſez+* 
Beſides , tis poſhble, that once big ebe, . 
She may be out of my Friends Power ox mine, 
Ever to get her thence, if it be known 
{ He pawſes and thinks, 
It muſt not be I have thought better ont; 
I will conveigh you to my Brother-in:Law's 5 
A perſon of ſuch Quality and Honour. 
As may protect — you with his Credit: 
And there my Wifemay have the ha 2 . 
I' accompany you; and pay the Off 
Due to your Vertue and diſtreſſed Condition, 
| And going to a Houſe thats ſo much mine, 
Make account” TOs; tis to your own Home. 
| leni to Sancho, 
Sancho, Stay you here „ toattend'O&av4o 1 
And guide him the next way to my Aparement z 
Here is the Key; 1 ſhall have little — my 
Having Erneſto waiting for me there | 
One word more, Sancho, Let Otavie know | T 
"Tis my Advice, that he come « op ob 1 If 
He by that means m . Wo gel E 
Examination, if he ſhould be met with. v 
Porc. Flora, I pray do you continue here. * ae Y, 
And if by any accident, Octavio | 
Should be hindted from coming after us 1 
Obſerve his motions well, and where he Trl 225 
Then return home, and [ſhall find ſome Gr. 
. to vou, to inform *. 1 


Fs, &# > X« _ 


Rand ww 


ll ons fans 6 


Flor, 


\ 


7. 


2 DEFIVE HOURS.” U 
Flor. I ſhall not fail Cobſerre Jour Orders 

Madam. | 
Ant, Madam , I am ready to tend you.. 


| Pore, Ah cruel Brother! Ah wy dear Oel 4 
h How am I rorcur'd hetwixt Love and Hate! 


Anl. . bad berrer Suffer , , than Deſerve our Fate. 
| *- [Exeunt Antonio, Porcia: 
Sanch, 'Tis no ſmall eren my Maſter 
makes 
Your Lady, wither Galiane, at this time 
O' th night to quit his Brother in Laus and leave 


80 fair a Bride as Porcia all alone. 


. Flor; What is his Miſtreſſes Name Porcia too? 

SCanch. Yes, and if ſhe has as fair a Handmaid 
As your ſelf, I ſhall ſoon forget wy Damſels 20 
In the Low: Countries. „ 

Flor. If your Low-Country Damſels nn, 
You would not be put tot to forget firſt. 
Bur I believe that you are ſafe enough; 
have not heard ſuch praiſes of their wit, 
But that we may ſuppoſe they Tn 


Enter Diego. 


Die. Is ot my Maſter yerrerurn'd? | 2. 

Flor. No. 
Die. Well; now Wh wean Honourable Canſe 
To wear the Beadles Livery ; faith, Flora, 
If your tender Sex had not been priviledg' d 
From this harſh Diſcipline, how prettili 
Would the Beadles Crimſon Laceſhow upon 
Your white back. Seel 3 

Flor. 'Twon't do ſo we ason ground; 

ide. 


Iwill ſuit much better with your tawny 


San, 1 pray, Camerade, is it the Mode in Sevil | 
To be whip'd for Co 


Die. Oh Sir, « elder Sadr will get 


2 
2 7 
* * 


5 a 


78 Tat iDvantorts 


Such a Civility to an old friends 

3 a Second, 25 . 

To Paſſi ve "4 0 
Sun. 2 ben our Backs: 
Die. Not to your Enemies; but; Sir, — 

Will prove your Friend, for you r Blood being 

With Riding Poſt, che 'Breathingof a Ve 

B very requiſite . 4 
San. Would t "Heaven chat 1 were i rde Cam 

again, 


There we ate never Ripe ll weare Dead. 
Enter Octavio, and the Chait-men a appear « at the Door 


* re 


och. Be ſure you ſtir nor thence till rerun. 


| lr. * Chair men. 
Sirrah, where's Porcia? | 
Die. She's fied'away Pth'dark, wick a young Man 

Of your acquaimtance. 4 
Of, Raſcal, leave your — 
Die. There's none 10 0 ir, tis the viſeſt 
| thi 

She ever di had ſhe Raid our return 
Sbe would have fallen into thoſe very Clucches, 

In which you will immediately be grip d, 
VDnleſ⸗s you make more haſte; Flora is comme 

With all the ſpeed ſhe could, to let you know 
Ih re coming with Nw pert ro lay hold 
Of all within this Houſe; pr be quick, 'Sir, 
And fave your ſelf.” She's ale in eh; 
Conducted thither' by Antonio, - * 


Oct. Peace Screech-Owl 3 z Fire conſume that Ton- | 


; "gue ofthine, ' - 
What layſt thou Villain? in aer 1 
Poreia in a Nunnery? O Heavens! norhing 
* this was der ſe make medeſperate; 


Whar'liope's'ther eyer whether chene, 


We 


15 


a. Send - 


Fas ! ij Jr) A „ 


T 


After ſuch Accidents as theſe made publick >_ 1 | 

Ah Flera, is it true, that my dear Porcia 

Is gone into a Nunner y? 3\ D 
Flo. Once, Sir, "Twas ſor, d, and Diego ſent 

To give you notice onꝰt; but aſterwards, 

He being gone, they chang'd their Reſolutions: 

There's one can tell you more... {Porting to Sancho. 
San. My Maſter bad me ſtay, to let yuukno 

He has convey d her to his on Apartment, 

In his Brother - in- law's Houſe, a Perſon 

That the ingaging him in her, and your 

- Protection, Sir, may muchavail ye boch; 

N Beſides, ſhe Il have the ſatisfaction there 

| Ofbeing treated by my Maſters Bride. 

L Therehe'll expect you, and Adviſcs you 

To come im a Chair, to avoid Queſtioning 

n In caſe of any Encounter. | 

Oct. I'll take his Counſel , he's a generous Friend. 

Come Chair-men away. Pray Friend, do you guide 

[Te Sancho. 


with 


Io your Half Trot. [IE. 


The Chair is carried over the cage, Diego 
h Sancho, and Flota fal. iq 
[ 4 noiſe within, Follow , follow, follow.] 


Enter Carlos the Corrigidor, and Serjeants, 
"IN wr ſuing Sancho, Flora aud Diego. : 


Die. This isone of Don Capids pretty Jelts. | 
Ware ſtruck upon a ſhelf before e coul 
Put outta Ss: i NH 
Carl, You find,, Sir, my Conj 
Zgͤ⸗etounded. 


# .. 


* 


. - {[Torb:Corrigidor. 
Corrige 


A , 
8 * 
After 
#2 * 


1 a | 
Die, Upwith youtr Burden Braſts , and fall forch- | 


6 


0 
a. * 


-—_— 
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90 - THE ADVENTURES 


Corrig. What are you ,'Sirrah ? 
Die. A living Creature, very like a man. 
Only I wanta Heart. 
Corrig. Vate pleaſant , Sir „pray Heaven your 
Mirth continue. | 
Who is that Woman with the Vail! a 
Dieg. Let her anſwer for her ſelf, ſu has a Tonga 
Set it but once agoing , and ſhe'll tell ; 
All that ſhe knows, and more. 
Corrig. Make her uncover her face. | 
| [ One of the Serjeants goes t life up ber Vail. | 
Car. Hold Friend; Couſin, if it ſnould be Porcin, 
It were not fit to expoſe her here. 
Turning to the Corrigidoi, 
Corrig. 'Tis very well conſider'd So youroher, 
And ſpeak to her in private. 
| [ Carlos, yoes toward: Flora, 
Flo. Tis iSir, Flora » who being n 
By my Lady... 
Car. Speak ſoftly, prethee Flora, tis ; enough; ; 
I underſtand the reſt, and pity her: 
Bid her fir ſtill i th' Chair, dm beſt 
To ſave her fromdishonour. 
Flo. He thinks tis Porcia there, 1a good 1 
Ir may ſecure Octavio fromthe hands 
= this rude Rabble; Ai. 
| e you ſor my Miſtriſs, Sir, Ge ſtill, 
low the Chair, and watch all Occaſions 
To further your eſcape. [ To Octavio in the Chair. 
Carl, We have found our Wandiring Nymph, Sir. 
Corrig. Was it Porcia? 
Car. No, Sir, twas her Waiting Woman Flora 
Following the Chair; where in they were conveying 
Her Lady to ſome other place. . + 
Corrig. Wearriv'd luckily, had webut laid , 
A moment longer they had all been fled. | 
Ker. Will you have us ſee, Sir, who's i'th' Chair 
| Corsi. 


Tor oneof ſucha pia, would ne'erbrook: ' 


81 


OF FIVE HOURS. 
can nn lr ne 
Her own follyis | = £ mon 


T' a Woman dfhev „ Wt 
Our adding that of Publick Shame. 


Car. was happily — — on . 


Don — — usat 

For had he dome, ws eee 

Thad been impoſſi = to have — 

His Paſlion r 5 
whe kin —_ 


Carrig. Inaud 


The ſi gr of thoſe had done him rhefo affrones.' 
And's better tha a buſineſk of this Nature, a 
Eſpecially twint Perſons ofſuch 5 
Should be compos'd , if it oro po bless 
Zy th' Mediation of ſame choſen Frichds, 
7 an brot apublick Trial of hs aeg, = 
Or, his end ſome Barbarous 
Car. This Fellows, if Lamngr much mi 
Is Don Ocfavios Man. L Lookeng upon | des 
Gar. Whe . Riendd 
Die. ro no body, Sir. 5 2 
ae 


Do not you ſerve ? 


es$ir ;” but yy! Maſter is not bit ſelf. 
— Tots 'his Sword from him, Seele. 


Die. a Ad "By other hand 
W Dh ile HnowFien „it is a 


o ſuch dire Execution, that * not N 
Give ir up bactb the bands of Juſtice, = 


th: .. eus of hi. Verjeantse 
Prayealiore, Sir ; aſſoon as you come home, 
Mies t up in your — then ee, "TIE 
$ bold BrogorSwor $OMmMmay it be 
Ever from Ruſt, as tis from Slau hter fte 5 
* Thowara cata a „ 


ar eur gas- 10 tate away werd. | 


tor revives the ö, avitgives 


ee ie ee CCC 
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- $2 . THE ADVENTURES 


Die. FaithSir, I never pain my felf for Love 5' 


Or Fame, or Riches; nor do I pretend A 1 ; 


To that great Subtilry of Senſe , to feel . 

Before I am hurt; and for the moſt part, 

I keep myſelf our of Hlatms wax. 
Carl. The Definition ofa Philoſop¾ae.. | 
Corrig. Come, leave your — Sirrah bebe, 

= Maſter ? Act | olg Sir 
Die. The only way to leave m „ 

Is to leave my Maſter for . doubt 

Whoe ver has but the leaſt Grain of Wit, 

Would never ferve a Lover Milit ant; 

He had better wait upon a-Mon#tebank, ' ©: 

And be run through the Body ewicea Week, Ken 

Io recommend his Balſam. | Liz 
Corrig. This Fellows an Original. e Ny 
Die. But of ſo ill a hand, I 1 ce 

The hanging up, Sir, in my Maſters em, 


| Among the worſt of ane 16 core 


Enter Serjeants with wo Toa and 90 M 
SGervants. 


Serj. Ant pleaſe your Worlhip| „ve hs rh 
1 the Houſe Cy 0 | 
From the Cellars to the Garrets, and theſe.” 

Are all the living Cattle we can find 


Corrig. Friends, take Aa bed care of char ane 


| Varler * 
And the Waiting Woman; we well find: Away: T8 
To make them tell the Truth, 1watrant yo” 
Flo. O Diego! muſt we be Priſoners together ? 
Die. Why, that's not ſo bad as che Bande of 
Wedlock, „ Flora. 
Corrig. Come ler 5 I 3 bur whetherroconmey 


To © heron: ante 7 ccruinlywaenorks 75 by 


Tr 


vey 


or FivEHoURS: | 


83 


Becauſe of her incenſed Brother. 

Car. If you approve ont; Couſin, W 
To mine; 3 for ſince we 84 <ifpoſlible . - * 
Jo compoſe the Buſine che will be chere 


With much more decency and ſatisfaction; 
Being in a Kinſmans Houſe, and where ſhe'll have 


My Siſter ro accompany her. 


Corrig. This Buſitieſs cannot be ine Hand}, i 


Than yours; and there 11. leave! it, and bid you 
Good _ 
'our Seryunt Coußn „I wiſhyou well at 


Car. 


home. 


You may be pleas'd to take 
They'l be enough to 


And with leſs notice, 


Corrig 
Car. We 


Le 


[ 45,the Corrigidor goes dur. 


ir Serjeants with you; 
There are without two Servants of Don Henrique's; 


Iam glad ve did not find OFavjo here; 


For though I mightjuſtly pretend Ignorance, = 


guard our | Priſoners ; 5 


Come, Serjeants, Follow ie. . 
ell ye may goabour ye ur done, Friekds 
Footmen x 


14 r 


* 


Iwould not have him ſuffer, though by chance. 
— Wa © + 4 Servants, 
4 Well, 1 am non ſufficiently inſtructed; 
And ſince there is no notice ta en of me ; 
111 fairly ſteal away, and give my Maſter” 
An Account ofthis Misfortune. 
Carl. Take un che Chair and follow me. 
. "Wk | They take up the ch. 
Die, A Lovely. Dame they pear 3 * us ttue, . $ 


ſothething 


i 1 


— abolit the C in; 1 but that, 3 


Aſign of Strength: 


che 
It tickles me to think 


How like an Als he II look , when op'n 


rette 


$3}, 
— * 
* . 
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The $CBNE 1 to Don Antonlod 
Apartment in Pon Heyriqu es ene 


. 
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3% My. 1 8 8 — 71 be eb, 
And the att 


Porc.Is her Ns — Fs t e 
| ARTE: Fare. te 2 
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While Qua 1 on YA IN 


Po his i 7 " 
1 5 44255 » OH ave en eee 
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Than now, e hon Ag 1 
Enter 88 {ne e ee. te 


4 Madam, r wait Natz e are 


Pardon, wat pi Jpeg ere pe 
(LE {Aon 


| 8 Nau ler in hops e TER 
Pagen ie 
length 1 ut 
 [ Looking about ber _ 


4 


* 


r Pier dns 3. 


Am 1 — bf is l az MAGS 
Bleſs * it Fot 1 0 Brothits Houle mo 


n 
4 — is n AN 


NT: 


3 Ko itn 
: J v8 and 7 to or 5 


Atbitets of Pe. 
At4s Rave done, 


To merit this ee 
Hat HOw kante | Hete? 555 CM bnd, 


Oe; dn Whole Vertue, 1 d 10 lie, l 
e 7: 5 . 
an he betra ure 

Pet [tt ſuſpieten !! 
Crs i th Mah e we. 

"Tis poſſihle his Prien Bier 6: re et? 

But, ro nit th{fobNe 4 Fe erh 


* noc £6414 Ke TY 


I. am confounded wit th 3 

Gch Mere thethbrez 1 
The 22 I can —_— „ 

Ts only's EVI 45 Wert in 


ately this E ü ace 
dae os With Fate? Sifice A, 


de 
| My. hat | e. 
nt Abionio nd Emil. 


Cav3, | Witt With What Lad hls cn, 
Antonio f{iEtieiohs bie 
Ant. Pardon, f | betcerk you Madam, 


* oh gi red 95 4 BGRs- 
is 
Witch rats, Hört He: Fall a 


Into 3 Mkt 960 vi 
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THE ADVENTURES 


Oblig'd to him, who giyes you the occaſi "EP 
T exerciſe thoſe ae which only 1 CONT? 
Others, but reſide wich you; This fair Lady. JI. 
Bur fe will beſt relate her own ſad Story; 
Whilſt I ſeek out Don Henrique, and engage him 

T. N his Power and Int reſt for her ſer ice. 
I Exit Antonio, 


V 


85 


(vpe Camillas approach Porcia Talęs che Hand · 


Erebief from her Eyes. 
Cam. Ha! what s chat ! ſee? Stay, ſtay Antonio. 
[ Sbe runs after Antony. 
It is not fit Don Henrique... but he s gone » | 


And we are loſt for ever. 


Porc, O Heavens ! Isthis Antonio, the ſame Man 


To whom I am betroath d? then my Deſtruction 
Is inevitable. 

Cam. Are you an Apparition? or are you 

Porcia her ſelf? 

I may not yet believe you. 

Pore. You well pay doubt, even what you {es 

Camilla: 

Since my Diſaſters are ſo new and 

They ſever Truth from Credibility. 

Cam. How is it poſſible you "aA 

Fiorc. I know not how ; only of this 'mſure, 

' IT have not long to expect the diſmal end WT” 

Of my ſad Tragedy ; Pace t tis evident, 

The Perſon has hath led me to this Plage , 

This fatal Place, is the abus d Antonio; 

Who. has conſpir'd with my unnatural Brother, 

To take away my weetched Life, and choſe 

This Scene as byteſt for their Cruelty 

And thus, ſtrange Fare 1{ chrounhien nor; anceberray'l) 

I have ſought Protection from the ſame e a, , 

Whom I have injur'd; and have made my Husband 

Th' only Confident of his own Aﬀeont: - 


Who to in his too juſt Revenge, 


As 


ſpeak, that when * ſaid it thrice 


1 


. 


or renn, 27 
As well upon my Family, as Perſnn 
Gives me up — by my Brother. 
So, whilſt I'm branded as a Faithleſs Bride, 
He'll be geteſted as a Parricide. . 
Cam, Prodigious Accident ! but wer't thou blind 
Not to know thine on Houſe, unhappy Porcia> 
Porc. Alas, how could 1? in ſo dark a Night, 
In ſuch confuſion, and ſo full of fear 
Beſides, he brought me in by the Back- way, 
Through his own Quarter, where was neither Light, 
Nor any Creature of the Family. OY 
Cam. Although 1 cannot comprehend the ſteps 
Of this your ſtrange Adventure, yet dear Couſin, 
Your caſe, as I conceive, is not ſo deſperate. 
Porc. We eaſily perſuade our ſelves to hes 
The things me wiſh, | N 
But Couſin, my condition 
Will notadmit ſelf flatter y; and what 
Can you propoſe to temper my Deſpair? 
Cam. Don't you remember, how this Afternoon 
Antonios man finding me in your Quarter | 
Without a Vail ( you having put on mine) 
That he applied himſelf to me, and I, 
By your command, afſum'd your Perſon. 


Porc. Yes very well. 1 
Cam. The Maſter ſince has by the Mans miſtake 
Been happily led into the ſame Error; dat 
I have not difabus'd him yet, in hopes 
It might produce Advantage to us both. g 
Porc. Oh! he has ſpoken with my Brother fince , 
Who ſure has undeceived himlonge'r this. 
No, without doubt, they having found themſelves 
Affronted both, have both conſpir'd my death. 
Cam. How Couſin can that be? if Don Antonzro 
Has engag'd himſelf, in your Protection 
And is Off aro Friend. MR 
 Pors, Couſin, if you impartially refleq+-= 5 
of LH On 


8 THE ADVENTURES 
On the Affront which L have done , 
You will not wonder much, if he recede 
From the ſcarce trodden Path viright Hotdut 5 
To meet with his Revenge; and t chat end : 
Provcegs thus cautch ys r | 
ws not me; that he r | 
Both to Ocrauie and to all che wor 
Th' Infamy of Bettaying a poor aid | 
To loſs of Lic and Honour. 
Cam. Misfortunes tnake you faves this wa 
| cion 
Is incvaſiſtent with Antonio, Fatnes £ 
You may as well believe, that Nature will 
Reverſe the Order of the whole Creatien; 
As that Ani, a Manwhoſe Soul 
Is of ſo ſtro 2 perfect a Complexion, 
Should c'erdeſcendtoſuchsflayiſhbn. 
[ Spokets wia Bail, 
And if we bat choleafure, I could give you 
7 Reaſons te conyince ybu of your Error, 
hat you would beth acknowledge and repent ir. 
Pore. Alas I I had neee 


For Antonio. [ * 
Pardon and pity mo Camilisʒ 
My mind is ſo diſtracted by AﬀiiGions $ 


I know not what Fhou'd 5 or ſhou d not Fer. 

Cam. [ pity thee with all my heart; but Oouſin, 

If Antonio, not knowing you, nor your 

ren ſhould: chanee te find your Brother, 
Or erage all that hs paſs'd; , 

And that h has breyghe tht diftrefs'd Parry hither 5 

| Heh cently Imagine it is you's _ T 

And then, 1 — twill be impoſſible 

(Though, he ſhould interpoſe with all hin power) 

To ſtop t he Torrent, or divert his Regs 

From breaking in, and executing on us 


T os enn Parritide, which, though coo late , 


lt 


Or FIVE HOURS: % 
le tray be 


de hinſe}f would exerrart; 
Port. Theiksxowaneli ground for * , 
.Canbils3 
a Bur if ! cond dead en Eten mighty | 
'Tis very pole; har te wiorrow 
| we mighten 1 and . dene 
To fia ole Expedient co reh ye 


cam. Were cow wehe omeky fot you? RUG 


| 74 
, 


This night, 1 
For that. 


Pore. Which way my Deareſt 2 

Cam. Why what dots hididee us from making uſe, 
On this occaſion, ofthe ſecret door 
By which ; you knw, you ola. 
e — z up 
By this we ſha n 
Off ſafety from —— 
And time to tr 
May be —— 
And I have caùſt to think you et find - 

5 Antonio {6 implacable as you 

eats, Imagine. 

170 —_ f conceive you Conf 2 

| 0 think a n you? $ 

Should Cer dne mother Virgins Prize, 12 


alin, WH. Ears ARGS. 


15 . 81 atel a Gueſt ifs Houſe 1 Bets onde fo. 
F r! 
or On ſuch abuſineſs! amd ndt yet come Hume | 
a There's ſomething i in on eompretiend. ale. 
Madam, I han't as yet found ett your 3 
Bur ſire 'ewillnGt be long; et he returi : 
Then I'll acquaint him with the Accident 
Has made hi Hottfe this Eatdies Sariuarys 
Porc. Here is a of Comfort, en : 


— 


gs THE ADVENTURES 
He takes my Couſin for Don Henriques Siſter; ¶ Aſide 
O bleſs d —— „ ſo. luckily continu'd ! b 6 
Cam. I am by his permiſſion Miſtreſs here, 
And ſince that l am-pleas'd Sir, tis enough, 128 
Without our troubling him with the Account 
Of her ſad Story. n 5 
Ant. True, Madam, as to her Reception here, 
Bur yet twere very fit he knew it too 
That we might ſerve our ſelves of his Advice, 
And Credit for this Ladies ſervice. 


Enter Henrique. 


Hen. Though I did promiſe the Corrigrdor - 
Not to ſtir from his Houſe, till his return, 
Yer I could not obtain it of myſelf; [| 4ſide. 
I'm ſo impatient to unfold the Riddle 

Of Don Antonios ſeeing of my Siſter , + 
And entertaining her in her own Lodgings; 

I ſhall not now be long i th dark. O Heavens! 
| : [ He ſees her 0 
ITis ſhe, her ſelf, and Camilla with her: 5 
als all my ſervants mad; or all agreed 
Tabuſe me in affirming ſhe was fled ?, 
Bur Don Carlos, was he mad too, to ſwear 
That he had trac'd her ro another Houſe ? 
Certainly I or they muſt be poſſeſs d; 
Or ſome Enchantment reigns within theſe Walls. 
Ant. O here comes Don Henrique, now 1 Il ac- 
quaint him 1 | 
With your ſad Story, Madam. 
Cam. | fear we are undone. 
| Ant. Don Henrique 600 . Yves BY SOOT 
ny... I'm dead if he proceed, but how to hinder 
m... ö — 7 8 
Ant. Here's a Lady with your Siſter Porcia, . 
Hep; Les, Sir, 1 ſee Who dis. 4 


or FivE HOURS. og. 
: Ant, Since you know her, Sir, you will the eas er 
" BY Exciſe my beldneſs. Sp 
Hen. Boldneſs | in what Sir? 418 
Ant. To have been th occaſion of your finding her 
Here, with your Siſter, at this time o'th' night, - 
Hen, Lord Sir, what do you mean; 
Ant. There was in truth ſuch a neceſſity in it, 


% 
=— 


| That twill , I hope, excuſe my humble ſuit ro you 
| In hers and my behalf. ein 
Porc. Now all comes out. | 
Hen. I underſtand you, Sir, ſhe does deſire 
To paſs this night with Porcia to aſſiſt her 
Inth' ordęring of her Nuptial Ceremonies : 
Let her ſtay a Gods Name. A 27 
Pore. Ik he does not diſſemble, my Condition 
Is not ſo deſperate as I imagin d. 5 * 
Id.. 


Ant. I hope you'll pardon his great Liberty; 

So early a Confidence will need it, Sir, i 
Hen. 'Tis more than enough, that you deſire it; 
Th' oecaſion too does juſtify her ſtay. 15 

Ant. Tis moſt true, Sir, th occaſion did inforce 
me 1 
Thus boldly to preſume upon ygur Friendſhip. . 
Hen. Hz . for Heavens fake, 575 Novelty 
Think you, for Porcia ang her Couſin- Germain, 
To paſs a night together ? Ty LNG 
Ant. Is ſhe ſo near a Kinſwoman ofhis? 
Strange inadvertence in her, not to tell me. [ Ade. 
ac Her Relation to him, when I nam'd him firſt. 5 
I'd made fine work on't, had I told him all. 580 
Henr. She knows I owe her many a good turn 
Upon Octavio ſcore , and hope et long. 
Jobe able to repay her to the full. W 
ader : | Lookgng on the Ladies, and fpokgn aſide , 
Py that Ant, migbs not bear bem, 
Pore, Can he declare his mind in plainer terms : 
| Cam. 


le, 


Ant. 


THE AD EN runs 


. It HN rel wich 
Thoſe words _ e be * . et | 1 
hog ones tn cart al. 

Hite is [6 lape; TY 
e Ir e Pp 
My Biothtrs Wo ne e 


Impl N But 1 Hiatt Se eme 
. ware l 


I'm confident he counterfits 

To cofet fis No e FR until Aaron, 

And the reſt if Ralf ic are go to —. 
Cam. But we ne 

— continue the wht > 7 pp 

Fn _n > ofthe Se due! en 

»Tis ut. 


2 Nook [think on't, Flora went that way, 
Pore. Cond? lexegtits 3 31 dope Feavtn wil 


Eak that doot ens elit 
1 bee ah bern. 
Ant ! : | 
And chef ff mo you 1 epic , 
— W 


_ ny Ie 12 
been drone} yen — Fn Wedgie vi; 


Hen. Whit bind he, 
ERS Som 
As ont 69 Lvdg 
As 1 directeti Hf. 5 dend 
Hed, Head! nd thete c hex l f 
Don Carlos he Affltm A kfrat thoſe M Gu a nk 
hen — d Porcitti3Wvafy 3 + Hal Whew -_ 55 
th —— Nen, f fad Ber itlihe ; 
Te fecotid this ; Her Waiting Woman Flora | A 


Er — 5 
to 


QF FIVE HOURS... 93 
Into the Gardens, < gtgutg 1 por! Wo th 


Affirms that ch faw and enter zin 
in her gw bergen; where {now oc 


e And c Cami with her : What can "this be? ? 
Theſe ſure are Kid levopolean 5 j 
But if, by myowy ſenſe, [ rd 


ongur's ſafe wþich wa Auen do 0 
Mok ne is end 8 abous * 5 
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Enter Gale, 2, Diego » deere. 


ock. J. put! 11 glon l 
ee 178 90 e e 


e ants 


„ THE ADVENTURES. 
Die. Here am I Sir, and Miſtriſs Flora too. 
| Unleſs my ſenſe of feeling fails me. 


i *% 


OF. I can't conjecture where we are; I durſt not 


So much as peep out of the Chair, ſince Flora 
Gave me the warning; but wheree'erlam, 
'Tis better far than in the Serjeants Hands. 
Hor. Though now i' th' dark, I know well where 
Ker, 221 *SOOW. Wel | 
I have too often walk d the Streets, Octavio 


From your Houſe hither , upon Capeds Errands, 


Not to know the Back - door of Carles his 
Apartment; tis there I ani ſure w are now. 
Oct. Curſe on thee, Flora: had'ſt chou loſt thy 
—— 1 oY ; ki” an { 
oe ttm ret 2 8 : 9 
Die. A Cypſie told me by my Palm, long ſince 
A . Gould be my 2 
Flo. 1 a while your A 5 Sir; 
You may eſcape before the Candles comez 
The Door was wont to open on this ſide 
If not I have another way in ſtore. IE 
| rh goes to the Door, 
Od. Flors, I cannot make the Lock go bac. 
[ pedro unlock it on the other ſide, and coming 
in with a Candle, meets with Octavio, — 


* 9 


farting back and frumbling ,) lets the Candle 


fall, then running out again, double · loc 
een tbe door. ” : * AO 6 ; N | hy : 25 LY. 
Dis. Naythen, i'faich , ware faſt; I beard him 
| n „ 
Teber en s Ce 
Here'sa fair trial for your Maiden breath , -, _ 
Flora blow't in again, let's owe your Mouth 
More Light, than yet your Eyes could e' er impart. 
Hor. Light's caſt away on ſuch an Oul as you. 
But yet III tr. l | Florablowstbe Candle. 
Die. Thanks ; gentle Flora, to your Virgin E 


0 FIVE HOURS. of 
'Tisaſtrong breath, chat can o recome a Snuff. 5 


h ee J. 4 . 
But L had rather it hadbeen let alone: [ 42 


If l muſt needs be kill'd, unleſs it were * 
Behind my back, I'd have it i' the da rk; 
For I hate tobe kill q in my own preſence. 


oct. What muſt we do Flora? All re hope in 


2s, whave ye ſome" toon for 3 there's f 


Beyond that inner Chamber, which goradown | 

Into the Garden, if the door be open, 

As certainly t is, the way is eaſie. | 

1. W let's Hoſe no time; prethee guide us 
Mer © a LER. 


The 8 © E N E: chars to Don Heariques 


Co 


» 2031 "Eiter Don Renrique! | h 


Hen. As well pleas d as Iam, co find uy Honour, | 
' Leſs deſperate than I thought, Icannorreſt, 
: Till I have drawn from Porcia a Confeſſion 
I Ofthe whole Truth, before ſhegoesrobed ; 
e- Wl She'sin her Chamber now, unleſs by new 


HH knchanements carried thence. 
1 EE FRE 


© Enter Carlos in "RY - = 
4. bes ” eing. A Porcias Chamber, 


Don Henrique 
Vit the Corrigidorsrill we return d: 


4} 


Ohere he is; Nou, hall! taiſe a ſtorm, 
| Which 


Car. fe ] I can't imagine what ſhould. makes 


” E- 3 
One of his ſervants tells me he's ewe. me. 


PP 
„ , 


I dare defier mal 
| Ide dee ths RAS Chet Diſtemper. 


But ſince pare ſuch 3 Maſtaref yourPaſſions, 


ut worth man th e Corr 
ee 10 [na 115 1 8 A 
Was pleas'd Wh —.— = a4 
With a firong Roma 


where I, attended by Tour Serene — 3 


Yon u l there; my Gerke 
To diſcompoſe mg... 


8 


1 HE: ow EN PURE 8 
ke b allay Coon hon a ſhower of Blood ; 


Yer muſt — — . — 


Our Friend gf . 3 
f WW pore 
Happineſs is te Mankinds + | 
a 'dNorigg 1isgycy range, | 
rſt Atlas out, then languiſhing 
Wi tee z SONS wesen ofays Company s' 
ut to Misfortines we fo ſubject ass 


That Nees deen bebe ral 


at Bre Nas 
we. What — abed wants 


Henr. What me ph - oy 
ax; You HF Gon > I fear. . 
* FR Don Carlos, lam now ſo wellceprer'd 
yr 


m'Inquietudes, that for the future, 
Sers - 


Car. Couſin, I mach furpriz d with this gra 
change: 


” 'll ſpare my Etbicts, and proceed ns, we you 
ork he 1 2 ve of Ar at; of 


hy > — Hy If 0&0 te? is. © oo 


Couſin, twas there zit — cart to ſpeak itz 


. AndIconjure ou ſyrungn al your Pevience 
*Twas there I foun 


Hen, Whom , Ru did you find? For ſince 


In your Diſcoyeriey y,.ax& nat ver a 


ec 5 


Car. J . 0 Heaven 


s p 


? 


Jens 


; 


1 


* 
Car. Les 3 Sir, 
Henr, My Siſter ? that's 
Car. Why do you laugh? ls the diſhonour of 
Our Family become'a Laughing Matter? .: 
This is a worſe Extream, methinks, th 


2 DFFIVE.HO URS: 7 


— Siſter. 


97 Ds 
Henr. What's that: _—_ uur Ben cui My 
Siſter there? 


good i faith; ha, ha, has 


than bother. 


mw How can I chooſe but laugh to ſee you 


dream; 


« BEE} een 


Awake for Heavens ſake; "ud recall your Senſes. 

Porcia there ſaid you 
Car. Yes Sir, Porcial favs 3 ybur Siſter Porcis i 

And which is more, twas in Octavio Houle... 
Henr, Why ſure y'are not in earneſt. Couſin. 


Car. As ſure as y are alive l found her there · 
Heur. Then you tranſport me, ann 


Patience. 


K 


ond | all 


Why Couſin, if ſle has been ſilll arhome? . A A 
Antonio ſeen, and 3 nk"; 


Acco 


mpany'd by Camalla ;, if even now - 
] lefr them there within ; Ist poſſible 


You ſhould have found her in Octavios Houſe ? 
To be here, and there too at the ſame time; 
None ſure but Janus with his double face 

Can cer unfold this Myſtery, ( 


Car. Letmeadvife you, abuſe * eit S 


I tell yon poſitively I found her there: 


And by the ſame token, her Waiting Woman. 


Flora was there attending her. 
Henr. Flora? dear Couſin, do not Rill perfiſt 5. 3. 
Thus to affirm impoſſibilities 


Car. Sure you ate ma 
ay my Temper 


ſome; Experiment 
„and would fain provoke 


Tha ho , to ſome ſuch high Diſorders 
t — ſhould ne er hereafter have the face, 


are in your Fits, to play che Sraicks 
es Couſin, I ſwear to 0 upon my Hon 


3 34 741 


8 THE ADVENTURES 
'Tis not above a quarter of an hour a 
Since I did ſpeak with Porcia and — | 
In that very Apartment, andam nos 
Returning to them in my Siſters Chamber. 
Car. And Sir, I ſwear to you upon my Honour, 
"Tis not above a quarter of an hour, 
Sinee I left Percis carryi 2 W985 
From Don Octawos Houſe , and your Man ks 
Leading the Chair-men — mine , — followed 
By Flora, whilſt L came to find you out, 
To acquaint you with this unpleaſing News; 
But fir for you to know as ſoon as might be. 
—_— bee Sin, may be ſoon 15 
Props come long „ her Chamber's not far as. 
Car. And my Houſe bur the next door, ler's go 
* thither. 
Henr, Ton II y 6nd your Error, Couſm. v7 
Car. And 2 donbe undeceived; but ſtaß 
Here comes your Servam, whom I left bo dle, 
He'll inſtancly convince you . the ne 


ARG Pedro. 


Pedy, O Sir! g 1X7 
Heur. What brings you hither , Pedro? | 
Pedr. Give memy Albricias, Sir, I bring you 
The rareſt News, your Enemy, Octavio „ 
I'm quite out of Breath... 
Hem. What does the Varlezmean 3 
pedr. Sir, I ſuppoſe Don Carlo has informed jou, 
That he left me to ſee your Siſter Porcia, 
With Flora, and Diego, Ocfawes Man Wr 
Safely convey'd t his Houſe. 
Car. See now Don Henrique, who wasi'che right. 
pedr. I did as he commanded me, and put thein 


All chree into Don Carter's Anti uber 8 
Porcid 


2 2 
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Porcia in the ſame Chair, which brought herxhicher ; 
And for more ſafety double-lock'd the door 
Whilſt I went down in haſt to fetch ſame Candles. 

 Henr. As ſureas Death this Madneſs is infectious . 

My Man is now in one of Carlos s Firs. 

Pedr, Re with ſome Lights amoment after, 

I no ſooner open'd the door, but Heavens! 

Who ſhould I ee, there; ſtanding juſt before me, 

In the ſelf.ſame place, where I left Porcia, 

But Oꝶauio, your Enemy Octavio. 

Heur. Here is ſome Witch. craft, ſure; whar can 
this mean? 

| Pedr. Amaz' d at this Gohr , Uerthe Candle fall ; 

, And clapt the door to, then double-lock'di 8 
| And brought away the Key. 
) Car, But how could he get in, if yoube ſure 
You lock'd the door, when you went our for Lights? 
' Pedr, I know not whether he was there before 51 

: Or got in after, but of this I'm ſure , | 

3 Thar there I have him now, and ſafe enough. 

| — 1 s not, Don Carlos, now perplex « out 

Nn 

With needleſs Circumſtances, when? and how? 

Thoſe Qaeries are too flegmatick for me; 

If che Beaſt be ith" To il it is enoug bz | 


Tz 


1 Antonio. 5 


Ant, Pray Raucher; „What bee is he; : 
Whom you ſq poſitively doom to dea 
I have'a Sword toſerveyou, in all occaſions, 
Worthy of ou, and me. 

Henr, His intervening » Carlos, is unlucky ; 
ght. How ſhall we behave our ſelves towards him 
em In this Buſineſs, ſo unfit for his knowledge? 

2 I Carlos draw; Henr. aſide. 
cis G 2 Car. 


* 


e 


a N 85 IAI 2 122 A | 2 
Car. Couſin, you ſhould conſider with your ſelf 
What anſwer to return him; he's not a Man -;; 
Jo be put off with any light Pretences | 
Nor yet to be engag d in ſuch an Action 
As bears th appearance rather of Brutality  , 
Than true Honour ; you know, Amonio needs 
No freſh Occaſions tof pporthis Name; N. 1 $ 
Who Dangers ſeek,, are tndigent of Fame. * Nn 
I. Henrique addreſſing bemfelf to Ant, 
Henr. I beg your patience Sir, but for one word 
With this Gentleman, my Friend. 
Ant. I'll attend your leaſurs,. + 
I find my coming has diſorder'd 'em, , [ 4ſide. 


There's ſomething they would fain conceal from me; 


All here is diſcompos d, what e er's the matter. 
Heur. I am a Rogue if Ik now what to do. 


7 by * 


Car. Since the Event's ſo dangerous and doubtful | 
'Tis beſt, in my Opinion, Sir, to teinporize. 
Henr, How eaſily Regt che name of Wiſe f 


To fear t engage, is call totemporize:, _ 
Sure Fear and Courage cannot be the ſame z - . © 
Vet th are confounded by a ſpecious Name 
And I nuiſt ramely ſuffer , becauſe Fools 
Ate rul'ꝗ by nice Diſtinctions of the Schools 7 
How I hate ſuch Cold Coniplexions. | . He fanips, 
Car. Why ſõ tranſported, as if Vehemence 
Were for your Paſſion an approv'd defence. 
Henr. Who condenins Paſſions, Nature he arraigns. 
Cor; Fes whit. penn. AI YEFIE = 
P ²˙  edetlt y adts 
But he whe throws the Bridle on their Necks, 
From a good Cauſe, will produce ill Effects. 
Henr, Be ch Effects what they will, Iam reſol /d 
III AaAdreſſimę te Antonio, 
I doubt not of your kind Concurrence, Sir, | 
Inall the near Concernments of a Perſon 
Ally'd to you, as J am; but noble Brother, 


4 


8 4 
45a 


It 
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It were Sint the Laws of Hoſpitality 
And Civil Breeding, to engage a Gueſt, 
Newly atriv'd after ſo long a Journey 
In an occaſion, where there may be Sm 
| Ant. If ſuch be the occaſion, I muſt then 
Acquaint you freely, that L wear a Sword. 
L Which muſt not be excluded from your Service ; 
: I'm ſure you are too Noble to employ yours 
| In apy Cauſe, not juſtifi d by Honour. 
; | Henr,| Though with regret, I un ons [mul 


To your exceſs of Generoſiy; 


This only I ſhall ſay, on? TIA 
2 Your juſt Reflections; that my Reſentments 
5 Are grounded on Affronts of ſuch a Nature, 


That as nothing but the Offenders life 
14 Can e er repair em, ſo as he the Forms 
by Of taking my Reyenge, t Ae 
f Ofthe leaſt ſcruple. 7 3 
Ant. Honour 'smy Standard, and tis true, chart 
Had rather Fall, than Bluſh for Victory; 
Bur you are ſuch a Judge of Honours Laws, 
That twere Injurious to ſuſpe& your Cauſe. * 
Allow me, Sir, th hondur to lead the way. ; 
[Exit Antonio and ems oof 
Car. If n be there too (as 1 believe 
'Twill prove, I fear, a fatal Tragedy. 
But ſhould ſhe not be there; yet tis too much 
Zus. For ſuch a Heart as mine through Ignorance 
e in To have * d a Gentleman, though faulty, 
3 Into ſuch cruel hands; I muſt go — them; 
| But ſo reſolv'd, as in this Bloody ſtrife, 
I'll ave my Honour, or loo wy E 
2 Claw Carlos, 


— — — 
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The SCE N E changes to Don Carlos's 
Ener Octavio, Diego, Florawith Candle. 


b 95 Flor „ O th*unluckineſs ! 1 VOW t'you Sir 3 
| Il I have ſcarce known that door e er lock d before. 
| | Oct. There's no Remedy Flora, I am now 
| | At the mercy of my Enemies. 2 
1 Dieg. Having broken into anothers ground, 
_ 'Tisjuſt, i faith, you ſhould be put i' th Pound. 
Oct. The Tide ol ill fate is ſwoln ſo high, 
I vill not admit enereaſe of miſery; c 
Since amongſt all the Curſes, there is none 
So wounds the ſpirit, as Privatioůn. 
Por tis not where we lie, but whence we fell, | 
: The loſs of Heaven's the my Pain in Hell. L 
11 Wben l had ſail'd de de ul Courſe of Love, 
| | | Had ſafely gain'd my Port, and far above 
| My Hopes, the precious Treaſure had ſecur d, 
4 For which ſo many ſtorms I had endur'd; - 
ti To be ſo ſoon from this great Bleſſing torn, 
q | That's hard to ſay, if twere firſt Dead or Born, 
May doubtleſs ſeem ſuch a tranſcendent Curſe, 


' 


That even the Fates themſel ves, could do no worſe, W y 

Vet this I bore with an erected ſa te 3. 

[| Since Fortune, not my Fault caus'd my Diſgrace. 7. 

But now my Eyes unto the Earth are bent, © 

7 EY , x 

1 DOConſcious of meriting this Puniſhment : Ye 

1 For truſting a fond Maids officious Care Yo 

11 My life and Honour's taken in this Snare. Fai 
; And thus I periſh, on this unſeen Shelf, T 
Purſu'd by Fate, and falſe unto my ſelf. _ Fo 


Nora, When Jam dead, Ipraypreſent 
| 6 & He pulls out W 
5 | 0 


Tablet. ' 
Thel 
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| Theſ& Tablets to ydur Lady, there ſhe ll ind, 
My laſt Requeſt, with Reaſons whichLgive 
That for my ſake , ſhe would vouchſaſe to live. 
Give me the Candle, Flora. 7 
L Octavio ſers che Candle ona Table, and ſits 
doe uri imb Tablets. 
Die. A double Curſe upon all; Love in earneſt, 
All Conſtant Love; tis ſtill accompany d 
With ſtrange Diſaſters; or elſe ends in that 
Which is — of all Diſaſters, Marriage. 
Flo. Sure you could wiſh that every body living 
Had ſuch a Soul of Quick ſilver, as yours, 
That can fix no where. ; 
Die. Why twould not be the worſe for you, dear 
Nora 7 dx 
You then might hope in time to have your turn, 
As well as choſe who have much better Faces. | 
Flo, Tou, Ipreſume Sir, wouldbeone o th lateſt 
Which Tſhould hear of, yet tis poſſible : 
That one might ſee you; before youſhould be welcom. 
Die. She has Wit and good Humor, excellent 
Ingredients to paſs away the time; 
And I have kindneſs fot her Perſon too; 
But that will end — and poſſibly 
Her good Humor; for I have feldomknown - 
The Husband and the Wife make any Muſick, 
Though when aſunder they can play their parts. 
Well, friend Diego, Lad viſe you to look 
Before you leap, for if you ſhould be coupled 
To a Yoak, inſtead of aYoak fellow , L 
Tis likely you may weat it to your Grave. 
Yer, ' honeſt Diego, now I think on't better, 
Your Dancing and your Vaulting daysare done , 
Faith, all your Pleaſures are three Stories high, 
They are come up to your Mouth; you are no r 
For Eaſe and Eating, the only Joys of Lifez -_ 
And there's no Cook, nor 9 like aun. * 
| 4 : 


md 


{ 
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Oct. — take 7 unte „Hlora; Aurethey'l 


Thy life "—_ thy A dane 5 * for poor Diego... 
Die. Why Sir, they'l never offer to kill me, 
There's nothing in the World I hate like death. 
©. Since Death's abe paſſage to Eternit 9. 
To be for ever happy we muſt die. 
Die. Tis very true; but moſt that die wouldlive, 
Ifto themſelves they could new Leaſes give. 
Od. Me muſt poſſeſs our Souls with ſuch Indiſferenct 
Ag not toWiſh nor Fear to part fom hence. 
Die. The firſt J may pretend to, for 1 fweax 
1 do not wiſh to part; tis true I fear. 
Oct. Fear! by, Deatb's only cruel when be flies, 
And will not daign to cloſe the Weeprng Eyes. 
Die. That isa Cruelty I can forgive, 
For [I confeſs I'm not afraid to live. 
Oct. Weſhall ſtill live, thauęb tis by — breatb, 
By our good Fame, Which is ſecured by Death, 
Die. But we hall catch ſuch Colds, Sir, under 
| ound. 
That we ſhall never hear Fames mes Trumper ſound, 
Oct. Tis but returning, When from hence we go, 
A. Rivers to their Mother Ocean flow. | 
Die. We knqw our Names and Channels hill 
8 W Are here $ | : 
Ware ſwallow d in that dark Alyß when there. 
Oct. Ingulph'din endleſs Joys and perfect Reſt, 
Unch le, i'th* Center of the Bleſs d. 
Die. Hark, I hear a noiſe. | 
[ | Thenoiſe of the opening _ Fa 
5 Diego runs to the door, looks into the next Room) 
| then comes running to Octavio. | 
Die. OSir, Ware loſt, Iſcetwo e i 
Coming moſt terribly upon us. 


od. Avay you en. eee e \ 


—— — — —B̊ᷣmB — 
— COMER 7 je <meta — — -— — —— ————— - . * 
— — 1 _ n — 2 
* py 7 : > 
_ * 4 . 
; a 


; PHaviohite! ; 


Port. Did he not wander too d And get! end 


of FIVE: HOURS. + 0p 


Enter Camilla nd Porcia . 
9 ober with a Candle, | WE * - 


Porc. I'm confident no body ſaw us pa 


From th other Houſe, 


Cam. However, let's 8⁰ through my Brochers 
uarter,, + 
And e e Back-door i into the Street 5 
rug in all ung Chave: a Retreat 
More ways | 
Wes 3 Na. claps bebind „ and both 5e 
Porc. O Heavens ! pur paſſage is cut off 1 
The wind has ſhut the door through which we came. 
Cam. The Accident's unlic 51 tis a Spring- 8. 
That opens only on the other fi 
Pore, Let's on the faſter, and make ſure of ch ot 
[ Seeing Octavio ſhe flarts. | 


- [O&avio bearing them flartrup.. 
' 0. Porcia in this place! may I truſt my Senſes, 
Or does my Fancy form theſe Chimeras 2 
Die. Either we fleep , and dream extravagantly, 
ag 7: 
[ [Flora runs to Porcia. 


. 


Or elſe the Fairies govern in this Houſe. 


Flor. Ah! deareſt Miſtriſs, you all vec ps 


Quit you ſo again. 
Porc, But can that be Octavio? . 
Oct. I was Ofavio , but lam at preſent * 
So much aſtoniſh'd ,"I am not my ſelf. 
Cam. What can che meaning of this Viſion be? 
OK wie approaches Porcia. 
oct. My deareſt N how it's poſſible __ 
To find you in this place; my Friend Antonie 
Having ſo generouſly undertaken 
Jour Rock dien 45 


, 


5 Odtavie 
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Octavio here, where he is more expos'd 
Than I, to certain Ruin; Tam lo 
To ſay tis he, vho has betray d us both. 
oe. Antonio falſe ? It is impoſſible. 
Die. Tis but too evidennnn. 
Oct. 7 5 Slave; he is my Friend, of Noble 
| Blood, ee ag 
Whoſe Fame's above the level of thoſe Tongues, 
That bark by Cuſtom at the brighteſt Vertues, 
As Dogs do at the Moon. e e 
Perc. How hard it is for Vertue to ſuſpect. 
Ah Octavio! we have been hoth decerv d; 
This vile Antonio is the very Man, 
To whom iny Brother, without my conſent, 
Or knowledge, has contracted me in Flanders, 
Oct. Antonto the Man to whom y are contraſted? 
Porcia the Bride, hom he is come to marry? 
Porc. The very ſame. 3 1 
oct. Why did you not acquaint me with it ſooner? 
* Pore. Alas, Ihave notſcgenyou ſince I knew it; 
; Burthoſe few hours ſuch wonders have produt' d, 
As exceed all belief; and ask more tine 
Than your unſafe condition in this place, 
Will allow me, to make you comprehend it. 


Cam. Couſin L cannot blam Nu apprehenſjons, 


Nor your Suſpicion of Antonios Friendſhip : 
But I am ſo poſſeſs d with the opinion 
Of his Vertue, Iſhall as ſoon belie ve 
Impoſſibilities, as his Apoſtacy 
From Honour. 4 5 | 
OF. what's her Concernment in Antonio, Porcia? 
Pore. Othar'sthe ſtrangeſt part of our ſad Story, 
And which requires moſt time to let you know it. 
[ 4 Blaze of Light appears at the Window » 
n aud a noi ſe without. 
| Pore, See Flora, at the Window, - what's that 


Light, 2 


8 c AP; 


-- <= hy ki hy | WA. | 
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And noiſe we hear. Flora goes 0 the Window. 
Flor. O Madam; ve are all undone, I ſee 
Henrique , Carlos, and their Servants , with Torches, 
All coming hither ; and which is wonderful , 
Antonio leading them with his Sword drawn. 


- Cam. —— dream'ſt , diſtracted Wench; Antonio 
falſe? e 7 4 
It is impoſſible, ' Camilla ran: to the Window, 


All ſhe has ſaid, is in appearance true, 
There's ſure ſome. hidden Myſtery which thus 
Abuſes us; for I ſhall ne'er believe 
Antonio can tranſgreſs the Rules of Friendſhip, 
Oct. Friendſhip”s a ſpecious Name, made to decerve 
| Thoſe, whoſe good Nature tempts them to believe; - 
1 The Traffiqze of good Offices monęſt Friends, 
Moves from our ſelves, and in our ſelves it ends. 
hen Competition brings us tothe teſt , 
Then we find Friendſhip is ſelf-entereft. | 
Porc, Ye Powers above What pleaſure ean ye 


take | 
Io perſecute ſubmitting Innocence? 
OF. Retire, dear Porcia, to that inner Room, 
For ſhould thy cruel Brother find thee here, 
He's ſo revolted from Humanity. 
He'll mingle thine , with my impurer Blood. 
Porc. That were a kind of Conttact; let him come, 
We'll meet at once Marriage and Martyrdom, 
| Oct. Soul of my life, retire. 


„ - 


Porc, I will not leave you. 
ia: Oct. Thou preſerv'ſt me by ſaving of thy ſelf; _ 
5. For they can murder only half of m, 
Whilſt that my better part ſurvives in thee. 
Porc, Lwill dic too, Octavio 3. ro maintain 3. 
#* I Thatdifferent Cauſes form the ſame Effects; | 
that Tis Courage in you Men, Love in our Sex. 
ant oct. Though Souls no Sexes have, when ware 
above » ; If 
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If we can know each other, we may love, i 


Fee. Lil meer you there abpe, bete rake. my 


. word. [ Gctavio rakes ber band and Hes ii. 
This Porcia knows the way of joyning Souls 
As well as th other when ſhe ſwallow d Coals. . 
* They retire to th other Room, Porcia leaning on 
Camilla, and Octavio waits on them to the _ 
Die. Nay if V are good at that, the Devil take 
The hindmoſt; 3 tis for your ſake fair wa 5 
Takmg Flora by t L 
I ſhun theſe honourable RY 2 " wn 
Having no Weapon, Sir, tis fit that I | 
March off with the Baggage. Turning to Oftavig, 
[ Exeant Diego , Flora. 
oct. Tm now upon the Frontiers of hs Life , 
There's but one ſtep to Immortality; 
And fince my cruel Fortune has allows me 
No other witneſs of my Tragickend, _ 
Bur a falſe Friend and Barbarous Enemy, 
Il leave my Genius to inform the World, 
My Life and Death was uriiform; as 1 
Liv'd firm to Love and Honour, ſo I die. 
U Draws bis $ word. 
Look down ye Spirits above, for, Fibere be 
A ſoght on Earth worthy of yon to ſee, ö 
Tu abrgve Man pur ſu d by mjuft hate, 
Bravel ely contending with his ad ver ſe Fate. | 
( Paving bis Sword. 
Stay till this Heaven-born Soul puts off ber Earth b 
And ſhe'll attend i to her placeof Birth, 


"_—_ 


Enter Antonio Henrique „Carlos, od A Pedry 
| their n dra wu, Antonio before the reft. 


As. Where is the Man whoſe lnfolence and Folly 
nay miſled him roaffront pt ey 04 


[ * 14 

* C ww + 4 a 
5 ' 
43 


wm =» Oo 


\ doch. Here $A Man thou (Get ate, whom, 


it. 80 baſely. 5 4 N yd. Ne RC Fn ol Wo , 
A Ant. Oh FER vhatiorl ſet Eu, 5 
y Friend. 
en 04 Not th 1 Fiehd; „ e but tis ock, ” 
or. Who by thy Porkidy has been betray d | 
i I Tothisforlorn Condition; but Vile kann, 
Thou now ſhalt pay thy Treachery with thy Life. 7 
nd, [ Octavio makes at Antonio. 
N Ant. Hold Octavio F though thy Injarions Error 
May tranſport wrath it ſhall N beyond 
vio. The Bounds of Honour; Heavenknows [ thought 
Ia, Of nothing leſs, than what Ifind, Octavio, I 
In this place. ae 
Henr, What pauſe is this, Antonio > All ou 
_ Fervour *' | 
In the Concernments ofa Brothet-in-Law, & 
Reduc'd to a tame Parly with our Enemy ? 
Do all the Promiſes you have made to me, 
Taſſiſt my juſt Revenge conclude in this? : 7 
oct. Ds At che Promiſes you have made to me 
Taſſiſt my vertuous Love, concludein this? 
 Henr, Where is your Wonted Bravery. ? Where 
our Kindneſs? ? 
To ſuch a near Allie? 
Oct: Where is your former Hon? Where < your 


＋ 


U 


* 
7 
e, 


Firmneſs? el 
To ſuch an ancient Friend? © ; 
Ant, What courſe ſhall | my biltrattd nai 
ſteer, Lede. 


Petwikt theſc equal oppoſite Enga ments? 
n demur ſtill? Nay then Pi right my 


[Henrique mate. ar Octavio, Antoh'd 
y turns on Octavios ſide. ] 
Ans Wo Attacques Ofavio muſt paſs through 


* 0 Care 


-  *Tistrrue, that] have ſery'd the Vertuous Porcaa, 
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Car. I muſt lay hold on this occaſon. Ade: 
Good Couſin, I conjure you to reſtrain 
Your Paſſion for a while , there liesconceal'd 
Some Myſtery in this, which once unfolded), 
May reconcile this difference. ___ 
Henr, Sweetly propos d, Sir, an Accomodation? 
Think ſt thou my Anger's like a Fire of Straw, 
Only to Blaze, and then Expire in Smoax? 
Think ſt thou I can forget my Name and Nation, 
And barter for Revenge when Honour bleeds ? © 
His Life muſt pay this Inſolence, or mine, 


. 
* 
v. 


, Docco n 8 


THe makes ut Octavio again, Antonio interpoſes. 
N muſt protect his, or elſe periſh with 
Aa im. | ” 79 * | i aj R For : ; 

Henr. Since neither Faith nor Friendſhip can pre- \ 
voail, F 


Tis time to try what proof you are, Antonio, 

Againſt your own near Intereſt; Know that Man, Z 
Whom you protect againſt my juſt Revenge, _ 

Has ſeconded his Iniolence to me 

By foul Attempts upon thy Siſters honour ; 


Four Porcias, Sir, if this will not euflame you? 


: 


3 iind a ftern Countenance, . 
Oct. How! I attempt your Siſters Honour, Hen 
rique? | 3 
The Parent of your black Deſigns, the Devil, 
Did ne'er invent a more malicious Falſhood. 
Antonio turns and looks flernly upon Henrique 


[I Antonio rn, fm Octavio, and be bold. hin M7 
1 an iir 


With ſuch Devotion, and ſuch ſpotleſs Love, 
That, though unworthy ,- yet ſhe has been pleas d 
To recompence my Paſſion, with Eſteem; 

[. Antonio turns and looks fternly, upon Octavio. 


By which, ſhe has ſochain'd me to her ſervice, 1 


That here I vow either to live her Prize, 
Or elſe in Death to fall Loves Sacrifice, _. p 
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le: Ant. 0 Heavens ! what's chat I hear? Thou 
K bleſſed Angel, 
Guardian of my Honour , I now implore 3 
Thy powerful aſſiſtance to preſerve, 
That a ry » which Ihitherto 
n? By vertuous Actions have maintain d unblemiſh'd, 
We pauſes a lute, Ne rubs bus Fore · head. 
n vain, Don Henrique, you e fl 
My Reſolutions: it muſt ne er be He. 
Thar Palau e Antony : 
From the ſtrict Rules of Honour Sit, 1 will your. 
Nothing can make me violate my firſt 
Engagement. 11 
e then, thou ſhalt die too, Perfdlous 


Ho! Geralde,. pedro, Leanida., 7 661 


Enter Gerdido, pedro, , Lennido, with IL. 
draun, and i Henrique. Carlos interpeſas. 


4 4 


Car. 1 Heavens fake, kita draw wok on 


11 The horrid or of Adafſiniacing 
Perſons. of Noble Blood, by Kere hands. 
He Her. Do you defend them too ? Kill ay. 
5 hp Retire, Ocrauio, I'll ſuſtain their 
04. Octabie xetitre! 


orough cn of UP narrow Paſſage they'l afſail us 
ith * . e 5 i 
They retire fight eng off the Stage; Henri 
| and bis Mew eg aff Ro and ar 
. —— ro flop Don — 2 

— 4 1 dye give back, ye men of mg 
Fame 
Aut. Don Henrique, you ſhall quickly find, ths 
Anl. Honour 7 Nor 


\ 


9 


Ant. Tad ae you aut, they will urn w | 


— — 
— — p 2 = 


b the 
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Not Fear, maktsmeretire, ” | | keel. 


SONY Adee ad OR, at rant or 
which Antonio bs. 


4 Nes of ha gaps lead, 


Ockavio, and time to look about us; 


Pray ſee yon other Door be faſt. 
| [Octavio fin- to tbe Door where they Weint 0 I ; ak 
Henrique bounces at the Dor the came it ar. 
Hen, 3 7 bored an Ion Bar ro force - 


The Door. ; WY Fl LNCS CIO RI :; 


Within. lead, 


/FAmoniogeertobeth the Doors, to ſeeif they be ſaft.] 


Ant. So, tis now as I could wiſh it; 
OF. What do you mean ʒmoſt Generous Antonio? 
Ant. Jo kill thee now my ſelf; having 2 
What m ny Enga Engagement did exact from ne 
In your gainſt others; my Love now - 
Requires ĩts Dues », as * pre has had bis. 
There's no Protection for ou from my Sword, 
But in your own, or in your frank Reno 
All Claim to Porcia'; the is fo much mine, 5 
That none muſt Bteath, and have the Vanity 


Ofa bretender to her „ hil'ſt Llice. 


oct. I never will Renounce my Claim to Porcia; 
But ſtill aſſert them by all noble way ; 
Yet Sir, this hand ſhallnever u 28 rd, 
Without the laſt Compulſion, gainſt that Man 
Who has ſo much obli dme; no Antonio, 
You are ſecurely now, bo by the Favours 
Which you ſo frankly have confer d upon mo. 
Ant. Pray, Sir, let not pretended Gratitude 
Enervate your Defence; tis nor my Cuſtom. 
To fervemy Friends with Pro of Return. 

. Oct. And, Sir, tis not my uſtom to receive 

An Obligation), but with a * * 


eee, 
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And within the Power of my Return. 
Friendſhip, Antonio, ss reciprocal, 

He that will only give , and not recetve, N 
Enſlaves the Per ſon whom be would Relieve. 


+ nr. Your Rule ix right, bur you apply it wrong, 


It was Octavio my Camerade in Arms, 

And ancient Friend, whom I defign'd to ſerve 
Nor that Diſſoyal Man, who has invaded 

— Honour and my Love: Tic the Intent 


ich forms the Obligation , not ib Event. | 
Oct. I on thoſe Powers, which both diſcern and 
puni | | ; 
To win for me, that I never knew 

You e er pretended to Don Henrique, Siſter, 
Before I came within theſe fatal Walls: 
This I declare, only to clear my ſelf, 
From th Imputation of Diſloyalty , 
And to prevent the progreſs of your Error. 5 

* Ant, — can I think you ſhould ſpeak truth to 
Who am a witneſs y have been falſe to her, 
To whom you now profeſs ſo high Devotion. 

Oct. I falſe to Porcia! take heed, Antonios, 


So foul an Injury provokes too much. 


But, Sir, I muſt confeſs I owe you more, 

Than the Forgiveneſs of one groſs Miſtake. 
Ant. Rare Impudente! I muſt not truſt my Senſes. 
Off, If we cannot adjuſt this Competition, 

Let's charge our envious Fortunes, not our Paſſions, 

With this fatal breach of Friendſhip. . 
Ant. Leave your diſcourſes and defend your ſelf. 

Either immediately renounce all Claims 

To Porcia, or this muſt ſpeak thereſt — 

| ' | 8haking bis Sword, 

oct. Nay, then, this muſt reply. [ Theyfigbr. 
' | 4 noiſe as f the Door were broken cen. 


H Enter 


— 
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Enter Henriques Cailes, — e., 
| ua ir Swords dran. 


Henr. Wharsthis! 3 
is Bravery is exceſſive, Gallant Friend, 5 
Not tc allow a ſhare in your Revenge 
To him, Who a moſl nern dne muſt not fall 
Withour ſore. Marks o mine. 
{ Henrique: makes at Octavio, and Antonio 
turnt to Octavios 
Ant. Nay, then my Honour you invade anew, 
And by aſſaulting him, rexive in me | 
My pre ere ements to protect and ſerve him 
Againſt all others. | 1 
Hen. Why , were not you , Autonie , chris 
wit = + Is n 
Were you not could, to im? 2 
Ast. Henrique, 8 ue bur finding i in my Breaſt 
An equal ſtrife *rwixt Honoyr and Revenge , 
I do in juſt compliance witkthem both 
Preſerve him from your Sword , to fall by mine. 
Car. Brave Man. „ how nicely he daes Hows 
weigh ! 
© Juſtice her ſcifh holds not the Scales more even. 
Hen. Ape fuffers mate as yet, than yours, 
And I muſt. have my ſhate in the Rev 
Ant. My Hanour , Sir, is ſo ſublim dby Love, 
"Twill not admit Co or Rival. 
Hen, Either he muſk renounce all Claims to Parcidy 
Or die immediately. 8 
Ant. Vare i the righe, chat he muſt do, ot die: 
* y no other h chan mine. $i 
Ge Eo. Contention, and tutn all your 


Againtſt this Breaſt; bill F and l Yates Leith , 
She l mine, there s no Dixoree but Death. 


Hen. 


4 


' "OF FIVE HOURS: 277 
Hes. Til hear nomore, protect tum if thou cant; 
Kill rhe Slave, kill him, Ifay. 


{ Kenriquemoteearbim , awd Coiiomnden- 


1 4 mur 19 nterpaſe. 
2 Car. For Heavens: Gbe hold a Aenment, cettamiy 


There s Jomemiſtabe lies hiddenhere, whichelcar'd 
1 hinder thoſe Eumenm. 


th 2 Octavio. 


Hl pop vr and ebem out 
9 * firing Sende 


(Ci cee ben 
Enter Porciaand Camilla Fom tbe Inner Room. 


Porc. Don Henri 


9 Cam. Anon! 50555 I 
aſt Canna and Hear us bur ſpeak; hear us 
_ ther. J put peak. 
Hen. by Heaven ori Why how came the 
e 


Nur Car. _ did not L cell ydu ſbe wis brought biber 


Amenio 


By my Di 3 You ud not believe me. 
Ab Hen, But how then could Octavio come titther ? 
urs, Car. — that Heaventnows x you heard as well 
yy You Mans Relation; 150 


; Hen, Ah, thou Vfle Woman, tha conld lerer 
cid. Thy Memory, with thy Lite. 
os e offers vorn Porcia , Atitonio inrerpeſes. 
Le Ant. Hold, Sir, that muſt not be. 
Sc. Hen, What may notf do Juſtice upon her 
your Neither ? 
5 Ant. No Sir; althouyh I bave notyet rhe Honour 
ah, To know who this Lady is, Thavethis Night 
1 I Engag'd my ſelf both to ſecure amd ſet ye her. 
Hen. H 2 Carl. 


i116 THE/ADVENTURES 
| Carl. He knows not Porcia; who was en , 
Don Henreque, you or? 
Hen. He not know Porcial why? tis not an hour 
Since I ſaw him entertaining her at home; 
Sure ware enchanted, and all we ſee s illuſion. 
Cam. Allow me, Henrique, to unſpel theſe Charms, 
Who is't, Octavio, you pretend to ? Speak. 
Oct. You might have 3 Madam, | 
none 
Knows ſo well as you, „tis Porcia Ladore. 
Ant. Porcia's my Wife; Diſloyal Man thou wy ft. 
Offers to make at Octavio. 
Cam. Hold Sir, whichisthe Porcsayoulay claim to? 
Ant, rt * char? Why ſure you 8 too 
we 
The Conqueſt that ou made ſo lo 0, 
Ofmy — heart in landes, * ag 
Carl. Conqueſt ! poor heart 1 . . wha 
a; Saget pt e 1. 5 
Hen, New Riddles ex moment do ariſe, 9 * 
And Myſteries are born of Myſteries. 6 
Car. Sure , tis the Paſtime ofthe Deſtinies 
To mock us, for pretending tobe wiſe, ;- - 
Cam, Thanks be to Heayen our work d near 


. gh 


an end, BL 
Couſin, ir belongs to you to Selby it, 4 1 
Porc. To free you from that Labyrinth, Antonio 
In which a ſlight miſtake , not rectiſi d. 
Involv'd us all; know the ſuppoſed Parcia, _ ( 
Whom youſo long havelov'd s the true Camilla. 
Cam. And you, Don Henrique, know as « 741 oy 
Octavio ae 
Has always heen your Siſters faichful Lover; 3 
And only feign d a Gallantry to me. f 
To hide pa Paſſion for my Couſin 
From your diſcerning Eyes. - 


Aut. Qengons Octavio, - I wh 35 


2 2 — 1 


\ 


ty oct. Brave Antanio, how happy are we both, 
f e 
| ae ips }. -.. 1 
Ant. Ab ! tbe memory of our es _ 
Heigbtens our joys when we ſucceed at 7" 5 ares 


Tis in the next Where all our jo ys are 45 * d. 
LCamilla rale, Antonio 
Leads bim to Don Carlos. [ mander, x 

To whom you owe your Life and Liberty ; - _ 

And I — more, the ſafety of my Honour. 

Car. Is this that Gallant Leader, wha een 
with ſo much Valour from the Enemy, 20 W277 
Cam. The very ſame? | 


. 'Twas ill done Camilla. | 
hat Wl Cam. Alas, my deareſt Brother Gratitude ._ - 
| 1 Drawing Carlos 2 
Conſpiring with the Graces o his 8 f 
So ſoon poſſeſs d him of my heart, that! 
Scham do of ſuch a Viſionary Love, 
5 Durſt never truſt m 1 with m TE 
near Car. Tis enough, Here Sir, take from me her 
4 hand [ Addreſſi ing to Antonio. 
wy, Whoſe Heart, your Merit has long fince made yours, 
010 » Antonio #akes Camillas band and kiſſes it. 
8 Ant. Sir, with your lea ve, and bers, I ſeal theVows 
Of my Eternal Faith, unto you both. 


Car. Bur let's take heed; Antonio, "leaſt 1 whilt we | 


Don Are joying in our mutual happineſs, 
Don Heuriques ſcarcely yet compos d dane 
Revive not, and diſorder us a freſh ; 
Ilike not his grim poſture. 


Ant. Tis well thought on; let's approach him, | 


Octavio bolding Porcia by the band, 
a . advances towards Henrique. 
Oct. H 3 


OP FIVE HOURS.” 17 


Oct. Our pleaſures in ibis world arealwayemix'd , 
the hand, — 4 
cam. This, my dear Brother, is that brave Com · 


Car. Why didyou nor acquaint me with i ſooner? 


—— — 


4219 THE ADVENTURES. 
of. Here, with teſpect, noms aaa 


mation 
Of char, which ſeems to be deereed tbove, „ 
Though travers d by nnlucky Accidents.” = 
This Lady, your Tncomparable Siſter , 
Can wimeſs, that L never did invade = 
Your paſſion for Camilla; and Pedrortenth. 


| 'dby N Jealouſic. 

The canſes o once remov 4 . 

Ti juſt Don . en ceaſe. 
— paare he 


Car. e ne ie 7k 
n afid Siſters Honour 


In this Cafe, than your ow 
What to ſecure chem̃ both, eould have been with'd 
Beyond what Fate has of it Kalk produe d 3 

Hen, [ e. Howbard it if to act un Conftrain!! 
That which I could have wiſii d ; 1 now v N | 
Since 'ris obtruded by Ne As 


"Tisficrhm{ — burt yet [muſt | 

Still _ _— » thag m'Anger may ſemjuſt 
Ant. N ge ou may reckon 

Tobe — yours, is ante, 5 

As emo yours, by i 

IS. I maſt yield, TRE; ot 4 wil 


[ fe 

Reina Pool 40bo thanks by force or mit, 
To rmutbe Caren: Nee, 

Since fair C Bf. Amonios Lot, 
I Percia yield to Don Anronios 1 | 
Our Strength and Wiſdom muſt fi abwicto Va: 
Stript of my Love, Iwill put off my Hate. W. 
Here take her hand, and may ſhe make you, Sir, 
r than ſhehas done me. 

| | ONE Porciabyzbe hand and gives 


. Octavio. 


44 


Diego 


. * 


9 or FIVE HOURS. 


4 Flora advance, 


Flor, Had er Diſorders ſuch a rare come offs 
Methinks twould make a fine Plot fora Play, 
Die. Faith Flora, 1 ſhould have the worſt of that; 
For by the Laws of Comedy, *twouldbe = 
My Lot to marry you. of 
Oct. Well thought on chin Dieg 0, tho? tis ſpoke ir In ©; 
We cannot do a better thin n earneſt 
Than to joyn theſe, ho ſeem to have been made 
For one another: what ſayſt thou to it, Flora? 
Flor. Troth I have had ſo many frights this night, 
bat lam een afraid to liealone. 
Diego rakes ber by the hand. 
1 Die. Give me thy hand ſweet Flora, tis a Bar 
39%: i 1 promiſe thee, dear Spouſe, I'll do my beſt 
T4 Tomake thee firſt repent this earneſt wy 
Flo. You may miſtake; we have a certain way 
K. 0 ing halves to march your fouleſt play. 
4 Car, Since this laſt happy Scene is in my Houſe , 
157 You'll make Collation with me er ye part. 


5 9 agreed 3 agreed agreed. : 


Ae Ant. Thus end the ſtrange Adventures of Froe Hour 
fei. As ſometimes Bluſtring 1 in gentle Showres. 
| ber Blat to tbe pit, 
04. Thus Noble Gallants, after Bluſtring Lives, 
You'llend, as we have done, in ta Wes 
Die. Hold Sirs! there's not an end as yet, for then 
Comes your own Brats, and thoſe of other Men. 


4 
119 
1 
1 

9 0 6 


Hen. Beſides the cares of th honour of your Race, 

Which, as you know, is my accurſed Caſt. | 

0 [ 44dreſſing to the Boxes, 
4 Cam. You Ladies, whilſt unmarried, tread on 


ſnares , 


| Marri'd , y ate cumber d with Domeſtick Cares. 
Dicgo 0 Pore. 


io THEADVENTURES: 
Porc. If handſome „ Vare by Fagis and Fame 
kenn, he oy Ki Envy rack'd. 
If u en your own Envy rack 
Fo. we, d , by: unthrifty Parents forc d to ſerve, 
When fed are Slaves; and when are free we ſtarye, 
Carl. Which put together, we muſt needs Sn 
This . ii not "op * f HatpineS,. 
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To my LADY * 


MA DAM, 


Ao Ineuer had 3 Bene fem gen 
nay. or be knownto you, I tal tha configance of an Au · 
thor to write to you a Billetdoux Nedicatory: which is no new 


thing; for by moſt Dedications it appears, that Authors, 


though they praiſe their Patr-ns from "uy ta tas, and ſeo 
to turn em inſide aut, know m as little as ſametiones their. 
Patrons their Books), tho they read them out ; and if tha 
Poetical Daubers did not write the Name of the Man at _ 
man on top of the picture, 'twere impoſſible togueſt who 
were. But jon. Madam, without 7 5 Hast. 
made your ſelf known and famaus in the Moria alin 
yu do nat want it are therefore moſb worthy an Epifile 

catory. And this Flay claims naturaly your Protethon, ſinas 
it has loft its Reputation with the Ladis: of firitier lives in 
the Playbouſe ; and (you know ) when Men's Endeauaurs are 


nour, they cams to you To you the Great aud Nobls Patraneſa 
of rejfieg and beck Men, of which number Iprofeſt my. 

ſelf to be ons, 4 Poet , 4 Dodicasing Pes: To you I 
jay, Madam, who have as diſc 3 4 Judgment. in 
what's obſcene or not, 2 a | py — 
all; and can make at muth of meaning ſaying as the 


beftoſ"em:; 7 — ld. make __ of # | 


Poet: Jeſt, rather than not mals it handy : by which 


thew, t they as little value Wit in a Play as in 4 Lover, proc | 


vided they can bring Yotber thing abus. Their ſinſe indeed 
en therefore am only for that in a Poet 
which is moving, as they ſoy : but what do they meas by 
that word moving? Well, Imuſt net put im to the bluth, 
nc TI find 1 wry In 3 Madam, you won d not be 


— 


e and reſus d by the nice coy Women of Ne. 


A 3 oe 
* 
4 . 
. 


imaginations; no, not t 


s « : r * 7 = N — - v I o \ 2 * f A 
, ; * * 4 * # - 
| 4 * . 
”" 4 "A . » 72 x 0 83. 2 ; 
. N 4 7. 5 | 0 
fi * _ 4 7 g l — , * ry 
* t 4 F g * De wy 
s . - | F o 


| neof thoſewhoraviſh  Poe's imnecect words, and make 


'em guilty of their own naughtineſs (as tis term d) in ſpight f 


his teeth ; nay , l is ſecure from the power of their 


eir Husbands , whom they Cuckold 
with themſelves , by thinking of other Men, and ſo make the 
lawful matrimonial embraces , adultery; wrong Husbands 


i and Poets in thought and word, to keep their own Reputati- 


ens; but your Ladyſhip's Juſtice, I know, won d think a 
Woman's arraigning and damning a Poet for her own obſce- 


nity, lik her crying out a Rape, and hanging a Man for giving 


her pleaſure, only that ſhe might be thought not to conſent 
fo't; and ſo to vindicate her Honour, forfeits her Modeſty. 


But you, Madam, have too much Modeſty to pretend tot; 


tho you have as much to ſay for your Modeſty as many a nicer 
She; for you never were ſeen at this Play, no not the firſt day: 
and tis no matter what People's lives have been, they are 
wnqueſtionably modeſt who frequent not this Play. For, as 
Mr, Bays ſays of his, That it is the only Touchſtone of Men's 
Wit and Underſtanding; mine is, it ſeems , the only Touch- 


fine of Women's Virtue and Modeſty. But hold, that Touch- 


flone is equivocal, and by the ſtrength of a Lady's imaginati- 

on, may become ſomething that is not civil; but your La- 

dyſhip, Tknow ſcorns to miſapply a Touchſtone, And, Ma- 

dam, tho you have not ſeen this Play, 1 boſe (like other 
ft 


nice Ladies) you will the rather read it: yet, leſt the Cham- 
bermaid, or Page ſhou'd not be truſted, and their indulgen- 


tes cou d gain no further admittance for it, than to their 


Lady's Lobbies or outward Room, take it into your care and 


Protection; for by your recommendation and procurement, it 
may have the honour to get into their Cloſets : For what they 
_ renounce in publick, often vr ar em there, with your help 

' eſpecially. In fine, Madam, for t 
you are the fitteſt Patroneſs or Judge of this Play; for you 


ſe and many other reaſons, 


no partiality to this or that Author; for from ſome, 
many Ladies will take a broad jeſt as chearfully as from the 
Watermen , and fit at ſome downright filthy Plays (as they 
call em) as well ſatisfied ,.and as ſtill, as a Poet could wiſh 
"gp el(mwbers ; therefore is muſt be the dowhrtful obſcenity oy 


ied 


— 


2, £ e 
L 2 


m Plays alone they take exceptions at, becauſe it is too baſpi 


ful for em; and indeed , moſt Women hate Men for att 
ing by halves on their Chaſtity: and Baudy , 1find, lik 
Satyr, ſhou'd be home, not to have it taken notice of. But, 
now I mention Satyr, ſome there are who ſay , Tis the Plain- 
dealing of the Play, not the obſcenity; tis taking off the La 
dies Masks, not offering at their Petticoats, which offends. 
em: and generally they are not the handſomeſt, or moſl 
wnocent » who are the moſt angry at being diſcovered ; 


i r Nihil eſt audaciusillis 3 
Deprehenſis; iram, atque animos a crimine ſumunt. 
Nan $5.4 


Pardon. Madam, the Quotation, for a Dedication can 
no more be without ends of Latin, than Flattery; and ti: 
no matter whom it is writ to; for an Author can as eaſily (1 
hope) ſuppoſe People to have more Underſtanding and Lan- 

guages than they haue, as well as more Virtues : But, why 
the Devil ſuou d any of the few modeſt and handſome bs 
alarm d! (For ſome there are who as well az any deſerve 
thoſe Attributes , yet refrain not from ſeeing this Play; nor 
think it any addition to their Virtue to ſet up for it in a play 

Houſe , leſt it ſuou d look too much like acting) But why, I 
ſay.,. ſhou'd any at all of the truly Virtu us be concern d, i f 
thoſe wha are not ſo are diſtinguiſh d from em; For by that 
Mask of Modeſty which Women wear, promiſcuouſly in pu- 
blick, they are all alike; and you can no more know a k 
Wench from a Woman of Honour by her looks than by her 
dreſs; for thoſe who are of Quality without Honour ( if 
ſuch there are) they have their Quality to ſet off their falſs 


mare ſuſpect their Countenances for counterfeit , than their 
Pendants; though as the Plain-dealer Montagne ſays, Elles 


terence en regle. But thoſe who act as they look, ought ner 


Modeſty , as well as their falſe Jewels, and you muſt no 


envoyent leur conſcienceau Bordel, & tiennent leur. con- 


to be ſcandalized at the reprehenſion of cther's faults, left 

they tax themſelves with em, and by too delicate and quick 

an apprehenſion not only make that 0:ſcens wheeh I meant 
| - Az went, 


"Th Behn Dedicatify, © 


1 ſnorene, but that Satyr on all which was. inrended only on 


thoſe who deſerved iti Bu, M, , 3 
pri one 0 1 Honour, ſince 
me and never by the better 


like our Plantations, are 


pas ages and your Honſds , 
888 Womenzand ns with the Minifters 
ee the Viewdf thy genre r d dend, Burnow 
_  Tmention publitk Perſons i Iran n longer thfir doing you the 
. Fuſliceof a Dedication, and telling you your own ; whoart, 
H all publict ſprrited People , the moſt neceſſary , moſt com- 
municative, meſt generous and hoſpitable. Your Houſe has 
been the Houſe of the People ; your Sleep ſtill diſturb'd for the 
Publick , and when you aroſe, *twas that dthers might lie 
2 The good 8 

r 4078 15 2 How many young ienc 
f . kept from raſh 2 And from 
Leing filed —— Lives by the worſt ſort of Jilts, Wivest 
| many unbewitch'd Widower's Children have you pre- 
7 i Cr) Ss PALF Hr TO old Doa: 
ters from Cut and keeping other Men's Wenches and 
Ch 3 unaataral Sins have 
vn prevented ? In ine, you have bren a conftant ſcourge to 
. theold Locher. and often « terror to the yon you have 
made Concnpiſcence its oon and extinguished 


Lal with . Go binwing ap of ters Jo re Es | 


- Nimirump eontinentiam invontinentia 
. Neceſaria eſt; incendium ighibucextinguitur. | 


Abe Latin for you mpitin Madam A 
Laman Auther , i cannot help it ; may , e 
ſelf from qaoting Aridtotle aud Horace , and talking to you of 
the Ruler of Wewring ( have French Anthivs) ro ſhew you 
| and ny Reader 1 untterfland m, in wy Epiſtle, beſt neither 


oe tld ons by rhe Play ; and according to the 


F Dedications , *tis no mattgy whether you underſtand 
er uo, "br one ſoo . 


for vm a Comic Poet, 
of your Seer, mate ef of rhe othir fort: 


„ KA CCC 


* 


gan ar eaſtly make any one a Judge or Critick,, in an E 72 
a; 4 Her o in his Play: But. Madam, that this n 0 


not without a deſign upon jou, which is in the behalf of the 


your Houſes ; and in your Liberties, for Guineys 


be the price of Beauty: and .o you will prove à true encourager 


Partters , draw better after the Liſe, than by Fancy. 
. Nay , in juſtice, Madam. 1think a Poet ought to be as ſcer 


the ſupport of both , and is as neceſſary to ſuch as you, as a 
let fog to a Pitk-purſe , in convening the Cullies at the 
Theatres , to bepickd up, and carry d to a Supper and Bed ar 
Hon ſes. And, Madam, the reaſon of this m:tion of mine 
iu, becauſe poor Poets can get no favour in the Tyring Rooms, 
for they ars no Keepers, you know ; and Folly and Money, 
the old Enemies of Wit , areeven too hard for it on it's own 
Dunghill: and for other Ladies, a Poet can leaſt go to the 
price of them; joan his Wit , which ought to recomend him 
to em, it as much an obſiruttion to his Love, as to his Meal hb 


ina Lover, as much as in a Husband ; they hate a Man that 
nous em; they muſt have a blind eaſie Fool, whons they 


e's can lead by the noſe; and as the Scythian Namen of old, 


| 

- 

[i 
1 

4 : 
1 


muſt baffle a Man, and put out his Eyes, ere they well lis 


with him ; and then to, like Thie ves, when en | 
fon 


der d and ſtript a Man, leave him. But if there ſhou d 

Fan hundred of thoſe Ladies generons enough to give her [ 

7 4 Man that has more Wit than Money, (all things en ſo- 

der d] he would think it cheaper coming to you for a Miſtreſs 

though you made him pay his Guiney; as a Man in a Journey 

(out oh 00d husbandry ) had better pay for what he has in an 
lie on free coſt at a Gentleman's Houſe. 


done my ſelf right in the firſt place; then you, and your pro- 
hon ußich in the wiſef 


A 
4 3 | tbe 


tothe end a true Epiſtle Dedicatory , Td have whe 8 
Fraternity of Parnaſſus , that Songs and Sonnets may go at 
a half 
Guineys; and that Wit , at leaſt withyou, as of old, may 
170 for Love is a better help toit than Wine; and Poets, © 
1 


22 Houſes , as of the Play Houſes; ſince he contributes to 


or Prefer ment ; for moſt Women now s, apprekend Wit 


In fine, Madan, lite a faithful Dedicator , Thpe I have 
nd moſt Religions Governmant in 


| 
| , 


| 


i feet Parroneſsfor, 


7 : 
1 
| 


. a * 
! - 
. 


3 


World your Memoirs, or Life at large, and which (upon the 
. wordof an Author that has a mind to make an end th 


— 
—_— 


* 


| * The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
the World, is honour d with the publick allowance; & in thoſp 


that are thought the moſt uncivilix d and barbarous , is pro- 


refed ,e ſupported by the Miniſters of Juſtice ; and of you, 
Madam , I ought to ſay no more here, for your Virtues deſerve 
a Poem rather than an Epiſtle , or a Volume intire to give the 


is De. 
dication) Ipromiſe to do, when I write the Annals of our 
Britiſh Love;which ſhall be dedicated to the Ladies concern'd, 
of they will not think them ſomething too obſcene too; when 
our Life, compar'd with many that are thought innocent, I 
doubt not may vindicate you, and me, to the World, for the 
confidence I have taken in this Addreſs to you ; which then 


may be thought neither impertinent nor immgdeſt;and,what- 


ſoe ver your Amorous Misfortunes have been, none can charge 
you with that heinous ; and worſt of Women's Crimes, Hypo- 
criſie; nay , in ſþight of Misfortunes or Age, you are the ſame 


- Woman flill; though moſt of your Sex grow Magdalens at Fif- 
iy and aca (WIT 1 ( 7 


rench Author has it, 
Apres le plaiſir, vient la peine, 
Après la peine la vertu; | 


But ſure an oldSinner's con inency is much like aGameſler's 


for ſwearing Play, when he had loſt all his Money; and Mo- 
defly is a kind of a youthful dreſs , which as it makes a young 


Woman moreamiable,makes an old one more nauſeous;a baſh- 
ful old W. man is like a hopeful old Man, and the affected Cha- 
flicy of antiquated Beauties is rather a reproach than an ha- 


nour to em, for it ſhews the Men's Vertus only, not their i. 
But you, in fine Madam, are no more a Hypocrite than Iam 
when Ipraiſe you; therefore I doubt not will be thought (even 
by your s and the Play's Enemies, the niceſt Ladies) to be thi 


MADAM, 
| © YourLadyſhip's moſtobedient; 
faithful, humble Servant, 
THE PLAIN-DEALFR. 
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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by the 
PLAINDEALE R. 


33 am to a3 16. 44 y 

And my rough part befins before the Play. 

Firſt, you who Scribble, To — all that . 5 
Aud keep each other company in ſpite, 

As Rivals in your common Miſtreſs Fame, 

And with faint Praiſes, one another damn: 

I Tis 2 good Play (we goed? ar can't fergivs, 4 
refers WM But gf age e ſelves, the e Jy receive. | 
1 Me- Our nl therefore bid me Ir 
young Wl He wou'd not hade the Wits pleas d 425 coals Y. 
 baſh- Wl Next , you , the fine loud — 0 th' Pits 
Cha- Who damn all lays; yet, if y ave any Wit, 
an i-: Tit but what here you ſpunge , and daily ger. 
their. Poets, he Friends to whom "You. are in debt, 
lam Ton hate; aud ſo Rooks laugh, to ſee undone 
dirs Thoſe puching Gameſters whom they live upon. 

o be the 19:1, you are Sparks ,, and ſtill will be: il facbions 
Kail then at Plays, to hide your obligation. 

Now, you'sbrewd Fudges, who the Boxes ſway , 

Lead the | adie's Hearts and Senſe aftray, _ 

their ſakes, ſee all , and hear no Play; 4 

—_ Cravats , Foretops, Lock behind; 

The Dreſs and Breeding of the Play ue er mind. "Pp ; 1 


* 4 


ui 
xedient, 


2 ALEK 
FRO. 


PROLOGUE. 


ir, pou fa quiet at fin; 
Tow'll hate it lone $6 Hts 
And air Neig „ M's * 
8 will allow it. 
Pictæres t00 like , the Ladies will not pleaſe; 
| They muſt be drawn too here, like Goddeſſes. 
* as at Leh s tos, vu Truncheon el; 
Aud look like Heroes in a painted Field: 
Bur the courſe dauber of the coming Scenes, 
To follow Life and Nature only meant. 
„ we, gy ne 
A mercenary Jiit, and true to no Man; 
His Men of Wit and pleaſure of the Age, 
Are as du _ L e. 
He draws a Friend, "7 gol om guſt, . 
And makes bim natur eak bis T; * 
TI only ad a Part, * 
And yet youll ſay, it is a Fool's Pa Part . 
As boneſt Man, who like you , never winks 


Pin- Hesl 


At Fault; but unlike you, _— what he thinks. 
| | The only Fool, <uho meer found Patron % | 


For Truth is now @ fault as well as 

And where elſe but on Stages do ws fre 
Tub pleafing , or rewarded Honeſty; © 
Which our bold Poet does this day in me. 


9 . 
N % 


Tf not to tht Honeſt, be to 10 Proſp' TOMS kind, | 
Some Friends as Coun? let _ PLAIN-DEALER 


a ALL LEE Aw en teak fu me ug OW 


Tzr 11. 0GUr 
i Spoken by the //idow Blackacre. | 


O you the Judges learned in Stage Laus, 
T 2 Poe d by me, ſubmits his Cauſe; 
For with young Fuages , ſuch as moſt of you , 
The Men by Women beſt , their buſmneſ; do. 
And, truth ont it, if you did not fit here, 
To keep for us 4 Term throughout the Tear, 
We could not live Mr tongues: nay , but for you =* 
Our Chamber pradiice use 4 be Irie i60. 
And tis not only the Stage; practicer | 
Who , by your meeting, gets her living bere; 
For, as in Hall eee e d be Wares 
Sleek Sempſireſs vents , amidſt the Courts, are 
So, while wwe baul, and you in 
The Viſor-Mask ſells Linen too 7 th Pit. 
O, many of your Friends, beſides us here, 
Do live by putting off their ſevral Ware. 
Here's daily done the great affair ob Nation, 
Let Love & us then , nOrehavelong-Vacation. 
But hold; like other pleaders, Thave done 
Net my poor Client's bus neſs, but my own ; 
Spare me a word then, now for him. Firſt knows 
Squires of the Long Robe, be does humbly show , 
He has & juſt right in abuſag you, 
Becauſe be is 4 Brother-T emplar 700: 
2 at the Bar you rally one another, 
Nay , Fool and Knove , i ſtualbu d from « Brot 
to uy "ig huge, rand > yy =P 0 
And maul him, auben you catch him ot the Bar. | Fe £ 
From ou, our common modish Cenſurers , 
Jour favour , no your judgment, tis be fears: 
Of all loves begs you then to rail, find faolt: : 
For Plays, ike Women , by the world are thouglu 
( bes you ſpeak kindlyof*em, very naught. 


3 


j 


Darts PERSONA 
NM E N. e 


Made Of! an honed, ſurly, , nice e humour, mappen 
fikſt in the time of the Duich War, to have procur d the 
Command of a Ship, out of Honour, not Intereſt; 10 
chuſing a Sea. life only to avoid the World. 

Frreman. Manly's Lieutenant, a Gentleman well educa 

ted, but ofa broken Fortune, a Complier with the Ape, 

VERNMISsu. Marly's boſom and only Friend. 
 Novert, A pert railing Coxcomb, and an Admirer of 

Novelties, makes love to Olivia. 
Major-OLDFrox, An old impertinent Fop, given 
to. ſcribling , makes love to the Widow Blackacre. 
AD PLAUSIBLE. A ceremonious, ſupple , com. 
| "Vic Coxcomb, in love with Olzvia, _ 

Jena BLACKACRE. A true raw Squire, under 

Age, _ his Mother 8 Government , bred: to the Law. 


. WOMEN, 


OLIvii Manbys Mitte W 

FIE LI A. In love «pk wa low thin 
Seain Man's cloathis. 

EL IZ I. Couſin to Olivia. | | 

Lerrict. Olivia's Woman, , wi 

Wipow BLACK ACRE. A petulant, liti 19 
_ always in Law, — hg 


Leers, Knights of the Poſt , Bayliffs eee 
Bookſeller's Prentice, a Footboy , Sailer "oats 
w 12 Waiters, and Attendants. 
The 8 C E N EF 


ronpoN. 
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. ee "MA N I. | 
ame ok ie thy good Len ad eject | 
'* decoriems ; * ſypercilious forms, and laviſh ce- 4 

| ms; wy — 7 Which Sy the 3 
Spaniels of the world do da over, 

for ani to one ee u der of A * 

your ſervile fear. oy 

T, Flaaſ. Nay, Faith, faith, 
nate ; and I muff umd ü 


ll you ; they ars — 55 are the hg es ent of 
"Man. Let em. But Pits no lg ings, 1 can, 
wall alone; 1 hate a Hanes, and wi tugon ins 
5 En my leader behind , aer Slave 


the like to me. A 
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4 Se 


3 — N the 


as you do, 1 my hatred, or my ſcorn, call a 
Men Foe! Kaave / by-6e ns or mouths over, tris 

| ſhoulder, e you bave 5 in your arms; for ſuch 
zs yqu, like common Whores and 3 are Wet 

to thoſe you embrace. - N 

L. Plauſ. Such as I: Heavens defend me. ig upon my 
Honour. 

Man Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd have me 


bellows you, 
Le, Wen des. Ian reren of behobr, I 
— og abule, ox leſſen any Perſon in my 


Man. 1 tho ht f: but know, —ç ſpeaking wellof 
all a kin the worſt 77 5 C detraction; for it 
takes away. putation 0. Men in 
world . by king Mt alike. Now , ood. ill ofmo 
Men, becaule they deſerve Its I that ca: ande thing, 
| 5 an utyuſt thing. 

Well, tell not me , mp dear Friend, what 
eb l ve; K cer mind that I, like an Author 
in a B neyer ip well of a Man, oor for his 
= » but my own : 1 

rage my {f; for to 
15 Kak is not Re 4 Perſon 


i of 'om wo their faces e he ere 
1 Ja, 5 


| 2 75 Bat if 1 did 
any, it We chi 


"In. With y your "aki CON no Friend, will not, 


* 22 
OE] ©: ** | 2 r 


e — ein | 


8 : * N 
E And eval... . Aro 
- . 85 


TRE-PLUAIN-DEALER: 
_ Man; Very well, ber that am an unmannerly . 


fallow, if lever ſpeak well of people (which is very 


ſeddom indeed ) it brd bo ſure to be behind their backs; 
and if I wou'd fay or do ill to any, it ud be to 
their faces. I wou'd juftleaproud , ſtrutting, overlook- 
ing Corcomb , at the hend of his Sycopfiants, rather 
than put out my tongue at him when he were paſt me; 
wou d town in the big, dull face afanover 
grown Knave of buſineſs , rather than vent my ſpleen 
_ bim, when this back -were turm d; would give 


ang the lie ror nc embrace or commend 
me; Cowards whilſt they a Raſcal by no 
other title; tho his Father had Ik A Duke's; 
at Fodls aloud before their Miſtreſles: And muſt de 
| | ut laſt as 
viſits — | 
not to have em 'trou- 
ie not at home; 


for your vilits, —— are moſt vbliging, 
when made, or dent to 2 Man in His abiende. Pox, 


why ſhou'd any one, becauſe he has edo, go 


ren 
L. Bla 
0 
Men 090 yy any, 1 would ee detain your 


We” fla Detain me, der Sir es noverkavc.nough 
of pour { 


um m 11 ard be uke 1 Enow aor 
what vu think. 


Z . 
CY 


_£- Phan Well, 8 1 4 you: ds me gone. 


Man. But I ſee you won't. TT 


L. Plan. Tour moſt faithful. .. | 

A, God be ye my Lo. e e 

L. Play. Your me 1 85 e 
Man. 


Jour P pardon, ey dear Fed: Vu 2 


i 


: — 


4. THE PLAIN-DEALER: 
_ © Man. And eternal] can 2 n 
thee eternally. . 10 : . 
L. Plauf, You ſhall ak noceremen) wels, 
Man. I do not intend it. 
T. lauſ. Why do you ſtir then? 
Man. Only to ſee you out of doors, chat ay hut 
em againſt more welcomes. | 
L. Plauf. Nay, Faith, tat gal not yas upon your 
molt faithful, — — Servant | 
Man. Nor this any more upon m. q. (Aide 
IL. Planſe Well, N for me. 
Mas I'd | ſooner be viſited by t Phones fr: that 
oo wou'd aka Man from vals » N 
(4 
(Exit kanu out my. Lord Plaudble. Manens Sailors.” 
I Sail. Here's a finical Fellow, Jack What a braro 
fair weather Captain of 2 Ship he wound make; ?: 
3 He x Captain of a Ship! it muſt be when 
ſhe's in the dock then; for he looks like one of thoſe 
* gets the King's — for Hulls, to ſell a 
ll King s Ship, when a kgs ello dine fought her f- 
* moſt to a | 
Bis 1 8ail. On my Conſtiente then: Jack, that's the rea- 
| ma otir:Bully: Ihr ſunk' our; Ship: not only that the 
Dutch might not have her , but that the C tie who 
laugh at wobden legs, might not make her Prixe. 
2 Sail. A pox o his finking , Tow we have made abaſ 
broken. ſhort voyage dt it. ; Ja .X 
I Sail. Ay, your brisk dealers in Honour) always 
make quick returns with their Ship to the dock: and their 
Mien to the Hoſpitals. Tis, let me ſee, juſta Month ſinco 
we {rout ttt Ring, and Wee maſks as croſs 
tous as the D wa 8 
2 Sail. Well, I forgive him un my own poor 
if he wou d but have given me time and leave to have. fit d 
black Kate of MWappin 's ſmall venture · 
1. Sail. Faith, I forgive him, ſince, a the Poker 7010 
You . ſunk the value of five o 2 thouſand C ounds ot his 


5 > 5. N * SWA, 


N has "a 


THE PLAIN-DEALER: x3 
own ; with vrhich he was toſettle himſelf ſomewhere in | 
the Indies; for our merry Lieutenant was to ſucceed him 
in his Commiſſion fon che Ship back, for” ws wasreſoly'd 
never to return for 

2 Sail. So it ſeem'd, by — 
. il. No, burke ee ry Es Geofthe world 
br they ſay. 
2 Sail. Ann wou'd not have bid io fair for a 
. paſſage into Yother. | 
r Sail. Fact, thou/think'ft thy elk in the Forecaſtle, 
thou'rt{ſo waggiſh; but I toll you then, he had a mind to 
go live and bask himſelf on the ſunny ſide of the Globe. 
2 fail. What, out of any diſcontent? For he'salways as 
dogged as an old Tarpaulin, when hinder d of a Voyage 
by a young Pantaloon Captain | 
_ 1:4: 8644-7 ig true, . but fn the 
Fight; and then helook'd like one of us coming fromthe 
Pay- table, with a ain do on hass; under er 
arms. 
l A For, he's like the. Bay of Biſcay, roaph and 
angry let the Wind blow-where t will. | 
.1 Sail. Nay, there's no more dealing with him, than | 
with the Land in a Storm; No nea.. 3 
2 Sail. Tis a hurry durry Blade; da benen b . 2 
after o had tugg d hard the old leaky Longboat, tofave | 
his life, when Turion hin eſbires) hegave me box 
on ee , 0 calfan me Wen u ek. 


der main nd Freeman | 2 


6 3 Hold — peace, Jack, and handy, en 
| weather's coming, 2 | 
Man. ou Ralenle, Dogs, bow cou'd thi tame thing Jo. 
get through yo rs i ; 
"_ — Hob i in the ball and — Brother and 


* _ 7 — : 1 8 : — * 7 — * 7 » «A 
. : » 7 — 3 * "=" 
- p S 1 1 « — A 5 ** 
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FE XKR 


| Iyerequarelling about a caſt, heflunk by us. 
ua era leaking Fellow warrant for t. " 
e A 3 Man 


1 


F 


— 
” hp * * - 
* Lo < 
. — a 
- — — 
3 


keep all that agk for me from coming 


3 
Wou'd you be pimping? en 


„„ 


TAE PLA IN-D BA EER. 


Man Have mere care ſer the future , youSlver;.go; 
and with drawn. Cuthaces, ſtanck at the Aair- et, and 


coming ups — 
guarding the ſcuttle to the: eee nn 
at your & their peril. 


Sail. No, for the danger woutd be the a ou 


you'd blow them and us up, if we ſhou'd. 


2 Sail. Muſt no one oom to you, Sir? 
Man. No Man, Sir 


1 Sail. No Man, Sir, bat a Woman den, 
your Honour. 


Mos, Ne: Wee neither 


an't like 
Dog. 


Monſter ſhe bus. 
2 Sail. Indeed, an't like your Honour, ' willbe herd 


for us to deny a Woman af thing, Baer we ade 
come on ſhore: 


5 1 Sl. Welt her no old Woman come up, thought 
were our truſting Landlad at Wapping. ; 
Man . Woud : 


be witty, you Rene you? 
Na 


vou do a horſe 3 
Degs, I hear a noiſt on the fuirs. (Ex. Sail 


Free. Faith. I ara forry youwor'Eletthe Fop go, Iin- 


tended tohave had fomeſport with him. 


Man. Sport with him! A Por then, why did you 


not ſtay? You ſhou'd have enjoy yur Coxcomb , and 


had him to ycut Rift for me. 5 


Free. No, I ſhou'd not have car'd for him ao 
you neither; tor the which Fops afford, is like 
that of drinking, only good when *tis mar d; 


and a 
Fool |like' a bottle, * would make you merry in 


company, will make you dull alone. But ho the De- 


e vou turn a Man of his Quality down ſtairs? 
. You ule a L ord with very Herde enen jt ſhes.) | 


Mum. A: Lord! What, chou art one of thoſe who 


| eſteem. Men; only by the marks and value Fortune Has 


{et upon em; and never conſider intrinſick 2 


ounterfeit Honour will got de eurent 1 wich mic ; I 


T ' weigh 
| 


i > 4 EY * 
* 


AH 0 RS, 


| — 


B fat ſinking. 
 faucineſs than his counſel. 


but i Having” that Friend, I have 


and cation 
3 of Martyre; ene fit to advi 
0 

I think him, for I have truſted him wi my 
in my abſeinee 4 nd the truſ of Beauty ' is ive the 


— the his Tir; at the King's 
a4 5 = of = 
Here og, 1 b = — | 


\ 


* en ao pon te reges , ant'lke 
Howonr + What ed 
— 2 — |; 3 10 
nu All men, 5275 nad] be poſter $vaith you too 
You Dogs, away. 
2 Sil: Ney, Einem ens Miao your Honour wou'&-0c 
have us hinder vou, Imre. 


Man. Who's. that? Speak — 


Se. Why, a Man chat 


. N 1 

R Xioksp Shilerr on. 
Nay, tet they ws kavetheirFoxecaſtlc 
they cannot help em in a tight, ſtarce when'2 


May. wude her untimely jets a Seu jeje mars 


Free. But what; will you ſee 66 budyÞ uot your 


: Frjends? 


"Bib; Fade 0 K nne i 


not in Town; nay, em have but ene Friend ; for a 


ttue heart admits but of one Friendſmip, as ot ons Love; 
thouſind , for he 
ways GIN of Men in the difidency 


— pe — — 94 3 


and die for his Friend. Such 
Miſtreſs 


has the coura 


2 beret, te fight 


ben wee ns 0/903! 0 


A 4 — | 15 4 —_— 


N A . , N — — 
5 
5 * 8 * „ 


8 | THE'FLAINDEALER: 
Free. Well, but all your good the | 
him kn: Lp pray > think < 
- Friend?” 075% D622; teh Sor n Set | 
_ Man. Of thee! Why, thou art 1 in 
Friendſhip, that is no Friend; thou doſt ſide with all 
Mankind , but wilt ſuffer for none. Thou art indeed like 
ur Lord Plauſible, the Pink ot courteſie, & therefore 
Lait no Friendſhip; for ceremony and great profeſſing, 
renders Friendſnip as mu clrfulpocted:,ae i it does Religion. 
| Free And vo profeſſing. no ceremony at all in Friends 
ſhip, were as unnatural and as undecent as in Religion: 


and there is. hardly ſuch a as an honeſt Hy pocrite, 
who profeſſes himſelf to be — than be i is, unleſs it. de 


your {elf;; fur though I cou d never get you. roo you - 
were my Friend, know you'll prove ſo. 45 1 
Man. I muſt confeſs, Im ſo much your. Friend. , l 
-wou'd not deceive you therefote . not only 


becauſe my is taken up. e prunes. 
of Friendſhip, cannot be your Friend. 


Fres. Why pray? Th.» TSF 4 48.1 0 8 
/ Man Becduſa he that is, you H, 2 true. LY 
n to all his Friends; but you myſt - 
don me, I cannot wiſh well to Pimps, Flatterers, 
2 $2:406.- Cowards; Riff--nodding Knaves, and 
Supple pliant kiſſing Fools: now; allt I have ſeen you 
uſe „like the xareſt griends in the world. Wa 2 
"Free, Ha, ha, ha... What, you oblevd mes; I 
Warrant, in the galleries at White-hall., den thebuſnek 
| of the places Eſhavv, Conrt-paniethons, 5 „like Cout · pro- 
miſes, go for nothing, Man. But, Faith, — — 
1 think I was 4; Friend to al thoſe l bugg'd, kiſd, Hl 
4 ee un, 
1 : Man. Lou told em ſo, . 99 — 5 — ny, 
+ Tree. Ay, hut +5 wa their backs ere turn d, did I not 
2 | ol youthey were Rogues. Vilaios, Raſcals, Whom 
ieee Dr aha 41 4 
| Man: Very. Ame But what reaſon had Ito believe 
| 2 Fake eee 
| ; wo Ma ny? 4 


TY 


 THEIKUATN:DEALER: „ 
"Free, Why; dect you know; good Captain that. 
telling truth is à quality as prejudicial to a Man — 
would thrive in the world, as * — play to a Cheat, 
or true love to a Whore? Wou d you have a Man 
truth to his win? Youare ſeverer than the Law , which, 
requires no Man to ſwear againſt himſelf; you wou d 
have me ſpeak truth againſt my ſelf, I warrant, and 
tell my N an ae ha e 
memory? "Heal £34 LY 

Man. Yes. 3% 

"Free. And 0 kum mk — — 
ſineſs. And | ſnou d tell the great Lawyer too, eee | 
oftner Fees to hold his tongue, 1 Aid: 


; Man No doubt on G2 3; 23534; 
ui Free. Ay, and have him hang: or ruin me, when he : 
1 ſboud come to be a judge, and I before him. And 
ly you-wou'd have me tell rhe; new: Officer, whohoghs 
les his Employment lately, re . 

93 * Man, Ay. a 12 

Free, And ſo get my „ſelf rde ade bins bekac K 


vin the better Friends; though I the better Sword. 
ſ I ſhou'd tell the Scribler af Honour, that Heral- 
— to ge e An Win e 9 
n t . „„ 


Qu Man. K i NL: 

; Proe. And ſo find male waul'din his next hiyd — 

11 been. And you ou „ 
wi 


eſs ith her Chaplain? 2200 
2 Man. 9 Gehn T 5 
ou Free. draw the C upon my back, a 

lat- want a good table to 1 — And by the 
4 ſame reaſon too, I ſhou'd: tell you that the World 


ou. you a Mad-Man, a Brutal, and have you cut my throat. 
not or yet worſe; hate me! Wharother good ſucceſs of all 
a I my —— cou d I have, than what I've — 
5 Men. Why, firſt your promiſing Courtier wou d 

ere his word out of fear of more reproaches ;'or at leaſt 
ing youd ive cu no more vain; hopes: -your Lawyer 
res IS As wou'd 


A 


bod EIT to a ſurly Beef . O — 

countenances. hardly bald their Glam ful 
Free. Well, 15 underſtand 

Way Which'idonot n 

you, rel, verſe — —— the Friend fp l 

atleaſt. e eh 2 28 5 

Man. Wh , what 


- "Wan » 


THE PLAIN-DEALER: ur” 
Ie borrow more of me anether- tine. That 


money to ihtereft;. am Ufer 3 
e eee | 


Free. 1 eee eee eee Ade 
Man. To encourage others to be yay PONY bya 
—— ——— 


9 


x 


mR. 
| Man, Naz, 7 
unreaſunable to expect it from 
now; when new Friends, like new Nadel. "oY 
he n . e 


— 


KFF enn rere 


22338 


a e een will Gy as much ace Dos 
well as he, or any Man can? | 
Fid. Better than any Man can love you, my dex 
ptain. | 
| Man. Look you chere, 1 told you G, | 
Fig, As well 26 bays. Sire 4 
Man. Na 7 
fame; rn thy 
well, they are jealous of it, — 
for ſaying the ſame things to the old Houſc - keeper for 
every thing, and every body alike. - 
e dw , cats rot pe che Sach of 
is beliey'd ' when ſhe ſpeaks wonders of y; pourcan- 
not be flatrered , pr gy 
you, tht you have bren a Se ene ome e 
Hypocrite , and turn's away Sms fra es, 7 


thou not love me devilifhly too, my little Volumtier , 48 

Ca 

7 -, to ancof thoſe — ' es 7 cg an 

Sweet meats, as * Wan 

what I fay of you, though to ou; Fame, the old Lyar, 1 74 
Man. Hold, bold, „or 3 

8 Benefice. 


* 
* 


"A 
1 
1 
| 

} 

i 
4 
' 

[ 

' 


eee 


1 THEPEAINDEBALER: 
Fd. Suſpect me far any thing, Sir, but the want of 


Love, Faith and Duty — the braveſt,, worthieſt 


of Mankind: believe me ; I could die for you. Sir. 


Man. Nay, there you lie, Sir; did not l — 
afraid in the Fight, than Sanne. or the 
Pur ſer that bought his place? 
Fid. Can he be kad 10 be afraid that yentures toSea 
with you? e * 

Man. Pie, fie, bo more, Thatethy flattery wor thin 
wy cowardiſe , nay, than thy braę 

Fid Well, own: — miphtily afraid; 
yet for you I would be afraid again, an hundred times 
afraid : dy ing is ceaſing to be afraid; and that I cou d do 
ſure for you, & you'll believe me one dax. (Weeps. 

Free. Poor Louth! believe his eyes if not his tongue: he 


| ſeems to ſpeak truth with them. 


- Man. What, does he cry? A Pox on't, a maudlin 
Flatterer is 285 auſeoully troubleſom as a maudlin Drun- 
kard. No more, you little Milkrſap, do not cry; LI 
never 1 again; for of all Men: if I 


I go to Sex gin, thou Chaſe renting thy ke ns more | 


Fid. why ; "will you e then? $7 
e er er. life. I'm a meer” ) 
( Aſide. 
Aer. Leave: 'thee bebind! Ay ay; thou art a hopeful 
Youth tor the ſhore only; here thou wilt live to be 
-cheriſh'd by Fortune, and the Great · ones; for thou 
mayꝰſt eaſily come to out · ffatter a dull Voet, out. lie a 


Coffee. houſe, or Gazet- writer, out-fwear a Knight of 
"the Poſt, ' out-watch a Pimp, out-tawn a Rook, out- 


ea Lover, out rail a Wit, and; out. brag a.Sea- 


1 All this thou canſt do, becaule thou rt a Coward, 


a thing J hate, therefore thou'lt do better with the 


I onde than with me; and theſe are the good courſes 


vou muſt uke in the world. There n atleaſt, 


e $94 er n kom ogg, 
| O75 Var ©. T2 


S 8 & E T 8a a 


Tid. 
furtok tobe 
il. And Cruelty and 
ſure; Sir, do not turn me off to ame and miſery. for 


THEPUATN-DEUNULER. x; 
Parting, sir O let me not heæ that diſmal word, 


Man. If my words frighten rhee, be gone the ſboner; 


plain with thee, pres 
ther... 


G rer dwelt together 


I am helpleſs and frĩendleſs. 
Man. Friendlefs! there are half a ſcore Friends for thee 
then; Ne ber Gold.] I leave my ſelf no more: they ll 


2 a litle. Be gone, ge. | muſt be cruel to ther, 
callſt it ſo, out ot pity. 


Fid. If you wou'd b ou an. - Sir, let it be 
with N and hy Me 
© Encer ” wy 


1 
* ff — 3 . "1 


1'Sail. We Aer with witch oY Sod andy tos 
Gentlemen, who told us forty times over, their names 
were Mr” Novel , and Major Oldfox. 


Man. Well, to your poſt aga in. ( Eri Sailor. 


But e come clk Puppies coupled Aways together? 


' Free. O, the Coxcombs keep each other company. 
to ſhew cach other, as Novel calls it; or as 5 Hays, 
like two knives to whet one another. 

. And ſet other peoples teeth on ZE 


bu t dι n n 


Enter 8 
55 We. * 


2 Sail. Here is a Woman , an't like | your Hondur; 
ſcolds and buftles with us, to coe in, as much as 


q 
by TIM'S an 


* 4 


4 Seamans widow at the m_ her name is Mrs 


Blackaer, „ FD ANDY ne TICS 
Man. That Fiend too! 1 


She-petty-fogger / who is at Law und difference — — 
all the World; but I wiſh I cd make her 

with me in che Church: they 
pounds a year Joynture,/ and the dare of her Sou, that is, 
che deſtruRion * Eſtate, 


— 8 0 by 


— 


Free. The Widow Alan, is i not! 2 that littous | 


7 1 cannot dwell 8 


Gay the ha kde kee! 


7 TEA BLB. 


Fear 

to be poor, is anake other prope © — 
tious as her Fathe r was, the great Attorney, — 

dozen Norfolk Attorneys, and as implacable an ad 
as. 2 Wife ſuing for Alimony , or aVarion for his Tythes; 
and the loves an Eaſler Term, or any. Term, nat as 
other Country Ladies do, to come up to be fine, cuc- 
kald their Husbands, and take their pleaſure; for the 
has no pleaſure but in vezing others, and is uſually 
cloath d and dagled like a Bawd in diguiſe, purſu d 
alleys e When the is in Town, the 
zes in one o » Where ſhe breeds 
Ber Son, and is her ſelf his Tutoreis in Law French; 
and for her Countr —_ tho ſhe has no Eſtate there, 
ſhe chuſes Norfolk. But, bid her cone in, with a pox 
to her; ſhe is Oliviss Kinſwoman ,'and may make me 
amends for her wow ay Woman. 
by | er 


Fuer Widow 1 with a Aab wod- * ren 
. and ſeveral Papers inthe other hand:: Jerry Black- 
acre * jon ele at 


wid. nil 6 much to bo with Julge N 
keeper , as with yours butt. 

Man. nee ; how does ſhe ſnee 
I went?: f EY 
5 Man, Gel. 187 il — he AVE ee 8 
Mia. My Suit, 9999 5 

Man. Damn your Suit, e 
Mid. My Suit, 1 iy, had been quite luſt; but now /. 
Man. But now where is Oli? In Town? For... 
Wia. For to-morrow we are to have a | 
| Man. Wort ere le me ebert, 
Ha. 6 mef 4 
nals 9. 8 4518 13 e 


r 


BOG 7A 


N 
4 


A KAN 


E PLAIN-DE AlL EM. 1 
Way, I am n juũge, and you wn of nothing; but : 


Suits ; but, pray tell me, when did you fee Oi. 
| d m n Viſiter, but a Woman of buſineſd; or 
11 1 ever viſit , t is only the O lan Ladies, Ladies 


towards the Law ; and not any of your lazy, gaall-for 
nothing flirts, who cannot Saad Law-French, tho's 


Gallntwritat. But, 81 was , ——_— = 
Mas, Damn thee by vexatious le f 
buſineſs, of all ſexes; they are ll world 


with the tedious recitals of their Law ſuits: and one 
can no more ſtop. their mouths , them a Wit's, when 
he talks of himſelf; de N ee 
bf other poqpis. 

| uad And a Por of all venatious Lovers; 
they ard Nill perplexing the n rhe lives 
garrations of their. Love-fuits > and diſcourſes of their 
Miſtreſſes : n 
1 . 


Men. 2 to we, 33 4 Roe 
4e A Ganieſter, or u of Caſes done 
Hiflos or ee in ber head for 
ny 


iid. Nay, fince z talk of of Caſes, and 
will not erg OE 
N to you; for the Try to-morrow 3 
and fince you, ate 8 Witneſs, | wout! hee 
your memory zefreth'd and Yon inſertm d. 
— 7-8 2 rere Speak 


Mun. You may talk , young Law 
more mind you; than a angry Judge 
Clock has fuck Ons. 44 | 
Free. Nay , you'll find him is peevih too. 
wel No nter. „0 bn. Do » Ad it 
them, Sir, for 1 think 1 ſcen you tn a Gown ofice. 


Lond, 1 cou hun war Jun Cafes all ] 
Mert him Sir. =— ts : N * 1 


* oy "THE PLAINDEATER? 


9 


Jer. Feln-a- Stiles. no. ** There are; firſt: Fier 


Tee, and Ayl. .f. No no, Lyle, : Pere, and Fitz. ; Ayl, 


is ſeized in fee of hlachacre; Jolm· a. Stiles diſſeiſes Ayle; 
2 * r and nnn e 1 * *. 


Wd, No, 1 > ar ae ce 
Jer O, the Pere: ay, the Pere, Sir, 3 Fitz . 


55 the Ayle; no, the Pereand the Fx, Sir, and... 
Alan. DamnPere, Mere, and Fitz; Sir-— 


id. No, you are out, Child ; hear me, Captain; 


. then; chere are Ale, Pers and Fitx; Ayle is ſciſed in fee 


of Blackacre; and being ſo ſeiſed, Fohn-a-Stiles diſſeiſes. 
the Ale; Ayle makes Claim, and the Diſſefſor dies; and 
then the Pere re · enters; the Pers, Sirrah'; the Pers... [ ts 


je] and the Fitz enters upon the Pers, and the Ayl 


x 


to liſten toa quibling Stateſman in di 


s his Writ of Diſſeiſin in the Faſt; _ Gs Pore N 


his Writ of Diſſeiſin in the Pere, aud. 


Man. Canſſ thou hear this ſtuff, * 7 1 we 
ſoon ſuffer a whole noiſe of Flatterers at a great Mans Levy 
in the morning; but thou haſt ſervile oomplacency ber dee 


before hand wich him , Ah: ie dh « dull 89 an 
Fg L Offering to go out. 
Wid. Ney, ﬆ, hold. Where's 0e ll pine, Ferry? 


Lmuſt ſerve you, Sir. Nen 3 ve 
e 8. ce * 


Man, Tllbe jorfworn,-to bereyeagidonthbee. 


eee Manly throwing awa the Sub peers 
Wi d. Get vou gone, for a lawleſs compan ion. Come, 
come, Ferry, [bai almofiferger de tamicermt ths 
Maſters at three: let us mind our buſineſs ſtill ; Child. 
er. Ay ſorſooth, gen ſo let l. - oe 


Free. Nay, Madam, der Iwoud beg youto harme 


| alittle, alittle of my mes. 


Mid. Ihaveb fmck pf my owu call me away. Sr. p 

Free. My b et ud prove yours too, dear Madam. 
id 2 would ſome ſweet buſineſs, I warrant: 
What, tis no iy Ana Hal buſinefs ? wau'd you have 


cali Free 


IRE AAN — 


| Free. No, faith, tisa little 1W%) mu 

Iwoud have your conſent. 

J Sir, to me ſuch LICOUTIC 

cr * Mother, he 4 be kg Li 
Ay, ay, wou? 

Scifin of your Joymture „ by * 

Pl watch your Waters, 


Pa racy 

/ [Ex. Jap 1 a may hi 18 

| Nane Freeman: Enter fo him Fidelia, | 
131, "Dear Sir you have os I 

in for me | 

Free. W here is he? iſ | 
Fid. Within; . as FRA as he Atiathogret 

Storm; e 

and ſighs , and talks ot his Olivia. 

Free. He wou'd never trult me to ſee her: is 


handſom?ꝰ 
. Vedi md eden 


2 Whatis ſhe ? 


Fortune as Beamy 


© but of main + 
but her R ou'd not ſufler 
LT ply bete 


1 — * five or 8 
her, in caſe be 


: lt 


n 17 


f 


FT be 
* 2 * . " 4 4 * ** FP | y . — S 
her, 14 the only Woman 
— - 5 414 
in the World. | 
: % % ©. LAS © + an +4 IK. 1 * a N * | - 
1 ' 28 * 7 B F 7 , 0 Hes; . 
„ - r 1 
* WY 


, 


— — oo We. - 
— Area — — — > 
_ 5 — * _ — - 
* — HHH - 
wes, © - 


| ſince his late loſs, all he has. en 


made his wife à good J ointure · But III go in to him, 


E PLA ———— FF: 
gee” 7 No common Beauty, I confeſs. | wk 
vid. Or elſe ſure he wou'd not Lvertatied en | 

ft great a ſhare of his fortune, horny torn {ber (oc | 


Free, Why , "Jas he left it in her owa cutodyf 
Fid. T atm told .. n fa 
Free. Thien he Jad hebved love tober indeed, eis 

her; like an old Husband that dies as ſoon as he has 


dd 

Oli .. WS. 42> * Exit. 

| 2?035 {742 80 
© + es 77 5 ef rade . 7 . 1 | 


1 Fil. TE OR Nen e 2 'S 
 Yetſhe was left behind, hen e hin, 


But ſhe was ne er out of his mind or bert. 
She has told him ſhe lov d him; e 5 
And durff nottell kim fo , till i bad dene. N 
Under this habit, ſuch oqnvincing acts ag] 
Ofloving Friendſhip for him , that through iet 
He firſt wi ight find out both my ſex and love. 4 Avi 
And wien Fd Mad Kim from H Er Ola, - 


And this bright World of artful ties here; 
Might rk PT 


ve hop'd, ererbten. 
A the tory e and I cou'd ame 9 
To chooſe, there live his Wife, ede bored 
To live no junger, when their Husbands die. 

Nay, what's yet worſe, to ſhare em vhilſt they live 
With many Rival Wives But here he comes, ; | 


| an, I muſt 188 1 EIN voto loſe . 


wat: 1 5 4 2 

Free. But pray what Qrdige, charms has cou's |} 
make youlove? * . Wire 

Nan. e charms indeed! She har Beauty nough 

& call in queſtion her Wit vr Vertue, and ber Term 


wou d 


gh 
rm 


ud 


* 


ELA DAN 


wel make a ftary'd Hermit a. Rariſhers yet 


we pj Conduct, wou'd, {pers her. from he 
2 1s 1 95 


d Prelate 
. 8 : betten . 


it. Yet all this is 3 5 hoy 


lying, mas | 4 q 
love Tex 46 


wich, SE TED Low. And, bi | 


igh 8 | 
g e 0 1 t Pounds fur 
licitor to A THER Tr, 
a, Ad Morey. | mere than 
Beauty, & augments but » and their 
number ;. {a makes it the. a todeny . 
em. For my. part; I am fort e Fu 0 | 


0 7 Hive ir 151 
SIT 1 fie 4... 


0 Se = "hy od ry you 


* phil her a portion. 


"and TT 


Free, It tins you db N 1 ar 
with money. But bout come Ir 
the Man N ud not W ts 


man * it? 


* 0 
14 4 


bx vr ft ad Tm 2 | 


Wen kth + 


to 
5 oP con * 


— anne earners — 


pes TAE EAI, yy 


en Lud FS; -donbe the Lore of any 
other Woman but her, a8 L do the Friendſhi 852 
other Ian but him 1 hape truſted: but 1 
Prooks. of their Faith; " cannot decive ne. ea 
- Ives. Cannot? | 
A Not but I kd; thit generally, no FE can 
hea great Enemy, but under the mme of Friend; and 
—_— are l Cuckold, it is your Friend on'y that makes 
f 8 is not admitted to your houſe: 
— fortune, tis your Friend 
that does it; for your Matty isnot made 
if your: Honour, or good name be © tis your 
Friend that does it till, becauſe your 7 isnotbe- 
her d againſt you. Therefore I rather EL wit 


of Truſtee: 


Tygers, tive like erben 
Devil white, of our — — 
far an Iedies, Bur if -your weak Faith doubts this Miracle 
of A Wo come falong With me, and believe ; and 
thou wilt find her „ ie, that thou. Who art 

ind to lie with her, 
we whe er Fad th 


Foe Where 


SCENE Oli 


a * mon * 1 
on Ours „he, Lec, f 
. --OLIVIA.. 


— 
1 
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3 oe TV 4.. 1 wo . 
—— — — — 
4 - 
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THE ein a 
ads Truly. Couſin, 1. canfindno fault with it but 


i ee HOI e 


7 Känel, ty OT 0 141 . 1 
Ma cw era TAs. 

| e we Women 28 often 

fiſore where we love by railing, as Men whenthey 


lie, their ſwearing and, 
lt kepeg Galen, . ay rrp to. quanee 


_ . any thing fraſſes us, deer wit 
u 
Let. A Gul indeed , Madam, a han (Ladle 


make; jealous, and then quarrel with it, for; being) ſo: 
for if, by her indiſeretion, a Lady be talk'd de 


* ns vtanep garn, 

% Ny, . beckuſe your L a a 
be te nen Gon, lika a Galla ; grows, one's 
eden Þ vy haying tov much of it. 

Olin] Creature! FI be ſworn 1 have had 
this not above three days, Couſin, nnd. within this 
Month Haug made ſome fix more 
Ar. Then Rn your averſion to By 2 ve! ahogether o 9 
Fo Tlie ht rior my my Wor 
| $vy 9077 FI + 7 ns ö . 
"Led. It it be for 1 me Midi, a oor 
nem! 101 1. y. prey 
Biz But'vhiat dye chink of viſts.: balls. 

Oliv. O, 1 SE. ; apr 

eee 
1 de ent : 

50 e Mey, FF a; "oY 
; £16 d in the Wikis wt 
F \ not. Aled (dan 


ae 9 775 PR; 
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it 
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pints, Sul 71 16 28 
Elix. Indeed ! But let's 
Tk of 8 Oo | 
* | : 45 The r Fa 94 
3 | g "The verſion , my ka of 
„ v he Court! 
n What 1 
and as unpruſperous 


* the! it viets if 


— var —4s 3 2 * 


* 
* N 
1 
lh ; [ — 2 * l * 
= _ — —— ;. A. —ũ——— — 
% — . 7 — — — 
— 6 gw * TOY 


e 50 


. 
4 


n 
—— ——— ans 


4 0 Lady gets 
1 8 > you 1 


2. 


+ a Lords ill verſes, tho; 5 


| er are no mote worſe for being rail'd at, 


wa ee Co oro bt firing nr 


ourt...... i you 


ay. = cfend the Courts 
"me 1 be. 0 it, 1 de Citizen '« Widow,” 


95 Or like a Halbes Lady, who cou'd not.get in 


to laſt hall, e of countenance in the Draw- 


ing · r m the laſt * of her appeatance there: for 


| [80% 26L3t the Court, , but thoſe who cannot get into 
It, Ox 


who are ridiculous when they are there; and 
1 ſhall | Tuſpett 1125 5 e at when you were laſt 


o Honours: ::07 - 7 
ov: 9 1 * ur ! "To be aMaid of Hanour 
* e iy 
2 nn Wia 


my averſion. WY zahn +4 


us; r al wiſe obne — tie 8 us noa : days, 
25 chef do Haan, 1 and Dutch! = 
yy the contrary ;, And a Man no more believes a Wo- 

a 5. tic = een aun RE, than 
a 0 nodes ik fi 
"Ry in EAA HW 


Ln ig .net 


; p 


THE, PLAIN -DEA ERIE = 


4 — — ͥͤ (v— ͤ — ___—_ 


* 
F? o 


ms r LE taten 


* — 


— Heres the Gentleman to, wait * 79 1 

| what you ba ng | Ky 
Boy. Te Madan, —— tht om 
ever day to you, Wh... 1 ad 
Oliv. Hold your peace, you heedlefs little _ 
and vou gone. This Country- oy, Couſin, a 
k N Tyler, e 9 Miller, 
; *. N el, 8 Im ale. . 
g. you buffe-headed, . Rapid 
Ir 0 Couſin 5175 Ir 


— 
— — — — 4 
— — * _ 
. — — 
—U— — 
6àZ2 g. — 
——ũ—U—ẽ 2 — m - 
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— 
7 
rn 
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” Wen e 
Oliv: Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon m 


han'el Gy, pr. 
ee e, e 


faſhion; BO Pa an * 
known as the faſhion; who likes nothing but whit is 
new; nay, wou'd chuſe to have his Friend, orhis Title: 
a new one: In fine , e know him, Gays at E. 
Eliz. I find do know 
1 Em. 8 * 1 
Oliv. es, now Lremember, I 
liz, Well; but firice he is ſuch 4 Coxcomb , for 
Heaven's fake, ler him not core up; tell him; Mrs, 
Tante! your Lady. is not within.” F 0917 
Oliv. No, Fs an tell him, my Coulichere; and 
that be may come up; up; for notwithſtanding I deteſt the 
light of him, you may like his converſation z and tho I 
wou'd uſe hitn ſcurvily, T will not be rude to yu 
E tince he has follow'd you hither, 
come 
rt dn rr Se Pray Era! ws „ tothe Devils? fiy, 
4 I ban Ny. nor de it. Send him ara 
9 word, de ym I muſt didbey 
. pon my 
your commands, to comply with Jour deſires, Call him 
» Lettice. © > 
i Np; T1 fire te gal oe iron thurern. 


' [old x 
ale. Well then, Til call him my Alf or pus Ces 


ou will have 9 My: onal, eee 
. | 


* 2 * 
4 


Gol: 2 44 2 — $ 
| | der Nord, T9395 i TA | 
Nov. Madam, ee pray pun 
dae I did not "think you had 55 5 My 

Alis. Let be comes to me, U 

* "Oliv... . Chairs there. 


* — 1 — 


—— 2 le 
4 
C 


E iA 


712 2. 8 470 RW 
| A Fig Sl Where the have COTE: 
I ry: o much civility hey kindneſs, a pox on 
em, that Lend ah get away bb You, dear Ma- 


* 8 with ra new, and obli: 


Boe nd Olivia: 
new? 
a you are © e {ok ma. ca hate 
IIS any. By like other. people: all that 
me, d0;me the honour to fay , Iaman Original, 
Faith; e lie BYIng + Madan , have been treated 
| to-day , with all the ceremony and kindneſs imaginable, 
at my Lady Aucum's; We the nauſcous old Woman at 
the upper end of f her Table... 
„Ob. werben old e cuſtom, of ſervingin 
2 Deaths-head -with, their Nanquetss. 

Nov- Hah! Hah! Fine, jult ifaith; nay, and new: 
tis nen 9 he, 2 in. che Libertine; ſhe 
wou' a I with her hollow 
85 — — and . eren 7 | 

* oliv. To meat. omen. deteſt a 
. cheeks; ſhe looks us an old r painted: 
| COB an unſeerly ſmugneſs, enn, 1 

b Flix. x. You hate dee dan, T Ke, Couſin. 42 
47515 O 


| Nov. But the ſilly old. Fury, i  K 
like a Woman of this Age, talks--= | 


- Oliv. „ and as Honatel an 
old Courtier, ho. Ka ont ld his . i 
Nov. Yes „Madam; "Fur pray . e you ther 
8 Then ſhe never counts her ageby e 
. 4-4, e A. E B 88 . 4. 
Now e a nh: 
40% wo I got TI. dhe kf? v4 1 


4 E * 


* 


23% 


TS 


R FELERBIF ST, * 


'cloaths, which" the Wels, 


gen fe, . VEE PRO "EY N 


; 120 1 2 
| BEE ing 8 


AR MAN 1 


bes railing 66 a pleaſure for ny but ver- ei, 
| and therefore ae | T3HETD 


Oliv. Nay, faith, you "frall tell me who you had 


there lat dinner. Le * _ 


Nov, Ty ou wou'd hear me, Mala, | = 
Oliv, Molt patiently : ſpeak, Sir. 85 8 170 


Nov · a we had her Daughter. g Den 
- | Oliv, Ay her hter , klie ven diſgrace 40's 


deformity ,. not mend 18 fer beg one 
lan gy, and looks like eee 


rich 
YR ou: nat have ye ente ee 
can you ſpare ber 16 me alittle * ; — vin 
Oliv. * „u, Sir. 1 
v, "ſhe is Ke. 7 . 
hs liv. She is, bor hor fay 06%. rm 


Well: have yo Madam ben pen 
. I 1858 as e e. 
a S5, ag: as. the ug e 
Foot is nevet more. 
e wit, the ill —— 


9 A 


ffectatibũ. ue 
Zliz, So,  . Couſin, I find Wl Tr Yee Gags 
lection of al oties A000 . 
houſe, Mr. Lei On en 
hes we fret wü Wee they = F 
Uke; hete, much uglier, and like; and 


qu are 
_ firſt of the Profeſſion of PiQture drawing [eres Be * 
without flatter 7. 


E I draw after the life} 'd8 a - body Wrong, 


e ve, you hate att (at Dent 


5 


— 


= | THE.  PLAIEDEALEK | 


dinner) 
Nov. Nay, the 3 8 i tell you, wnlef 
ou will allow me the privilege of railing in my turn; 
It, now | . the women gught to be your 
e Men are mine: ee know 
we had him whom | 
- . What, inv 2 N Yet aaa. giring the 
4 the Man? 2 | 


1 beg your Pardon, Mr. Novel; pray go on. 
e * be . Go mb, 
who is at de re Oy; 3 
- 'Oliv. Ay, that Foo... 

Nov. Nay, then Madam, you | 


proce. 


SR $4 þ 


e 4 N 5 tic hey Wen 
ee e and--= | 


. W Fs : 
Nen, TIP: Jau is me oak, | 
ſay, will force his jeſt upon fol; 
me wet e 75 80 he Re 1 . 
A0 Ys 1 does not ex a 
1 your. tripe, join don d do bim req- 


v. What?! Iaterfup on from this fide too. muſt 
then — PE 10 riſe, Olivia holds him. 
Ol. No. "Mn ou fo know: Coulin, that F 
he means, tho he s on Me ig 
e M * 

Nos. But, M . 


n He a e "ER bes 2 an are 


ro; 


Ow 


of raging and 
bo. = Form Boon Xt good Tables; and ſo like 
the barren borrow'd 


newer but that is ſtill all his own. 


den l 
ſhou'd. rail at me, I wou'd hear you with 1 


I 'kow him to Reg 


Ia fine; he is my averſion ; _ 1 never admit his Viſits 


AE PLAINDEALER: SY 
fatherleſs Lampoons ; by the 


Beggar - Tm by 
Children. n 
Nov. Madam 
obs. Ant aan en Ade f way ding ati 


Nov. Madam, pray--- * 

| Oliv. Att eternal babler; r mates . lde ub be 
his ears, Gan a Man that fts'at « Play by his Miſtreſs, 
or in F : he's, in ſine „ a baſe 

Fellow , and is my averſion; But who elſe p 

= Nen, was there . vou hat 


e tn our pre „Madam 1 e flapin 
Lin not dend lk * 


: $ - = _ q 
rr . ! Y - og 


, i 


Oliv. Nay ; prichee- Mr: Novel, ſlay ; and Has you | 


prithee who elſe was there with you? 
4.7 3 ty pritheedo: 

Ov. Nay, pri ws; Mr. Novel; 

Nov. r 

Olv. ' Nay, faith 12 Too tal Come; my Lord 
Plauſible mas chere too. who is Couſm, 22 

Eliz. You need not tell me what heis, Couſin, for 
d, harmleſsGen- 
tleman, that ſpeaks well of all the World, * 
ways in good humour, and — 

Oliv. Hold, Couſin, hold ;I kate has 
1 muſt tell you, Couſin, his (civility, is — 
his good nature, want of witz he has neither cou- 
rage nor ſenſe to rail: And for his being always in 
humour , tis becauſe he is never diſſatisſied with himſelf: 


n 
AE? be vilit- your Denn hm, ringing ; 


7 1 \ % CY 
: EE, 
* 5 . 8 * * . — G | p l 
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;.if I. ud, meet him coming up to 
ging Rape e i i be ES 
Ha- -T. . 1 Are R 

"Enter my Lord Paul. ph rms | 


My dear Lord 1) 3 ieee 
[Riſes, , and ſalutes Plauſible, NY + 
Eliz. So, find kiſſi and . ſuoceed 5 | 


M -— are: over. be 
ki 55 Sa r ee. GE 


to your e Ol r nel ES F 
Oliv. No excuſes, m 
1 What, 1905 far er 1 | 
"Nov. Ha! Invited! 2 2 ho: 


eee, K rn be 0 

of A bed - 

. E Mf 0 r my company. 

; moſt obliged obliged, faithful, humble Servant; dut 1 on 

ene ht you good Company indeed , or I parted g 

2 your door with, eo. of ft W Waben 
ee 


Oliv. Who were they, my Lord?.. 
Nov. Who do.you call on wle. beef Men 3 * 


pray? | 
L. le O the wiſe, braveſ Gentlemen! Men of 
— Honour and Yertve? Of ſuch nene 1 
Elz. This is a Goxcamb that ſpeaks ill of all People U 
— way; and libels every body with dull praiſe, £ 
and commonly in the wrong place; ſo mekes his 
Fanegyricks abuſive Lampoons. [Aſide. f 


I lity, he makes love to. that  fulſome Coach: 


ir 
GE Vetter 8 


"0p pLANSEALER: 
Oliv. But pray let me know wo 2 
L. Plauſ.. Ahl Such patterns of H 


ſuch- - - 
Nov. Well, but who the Devil were the) 
L. Plan. The Honour of our Nation, t * 
our Age! Ah, I:cou'd dwell a twelyemonth' on 
praiſe ; which. indeed I might ſpare ; by, telling their 
names: Sir John Current, and Sir Richard Court-Tirle. 
Nov. Com, 12 Fas ha. 6 wil les boch 
Oliv. Sir Current | W 7 ou 
eee My Lord? ye : 
L. Plauſ. O. Madam, Se e Ton 
e for he is a Man of unqueſtion d reputation. in 
every thing. 
oliv. Tr becauſe he endeayours only with the 
Women, to paſs for a Man of cow J whilthe | 
Bullies for a Wit; with the Wits for a Man of bufiti 
and with the men of bufineſs, A Lea rt: 
and at Court, for good City ſecurity. 25 Ta pn 
Nov. And fur Sir Richard, he--- | 
L. Plau. lie lores your choice, belegen bes 12 
ſons that - n 2 
Oliv. He loves a Lord indeed; but⸗ 7 5 A 
Nov. Pray, dear Madam, let me der he 7 hs 
8 F e 
fy, "RH * ; 
a Oliv: Tho' he borrow'd his money, and ne'er paid 
im 3 
W beſpeak a. place three days before, 
at the back end of a Lord's Coach to, Hide-Park., 
F L. Plauſ. Nay , i faith, faith, you are both too 
evere. - 
Oliv. Then, to ſhew yet me SS 
0 
Honour, my Lady Goodly ; for he's alwaysather lodging. 
L. Plauſ. Becauſe it is the Conventicle galint, | 
Mecting-houſe of all the fair Ladies a gg fo | 
debe Nee of the Ten 2 (ot 
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ry 


Jonour,” 

I. Flauf le ee pomp il good 
comely , » 
2 a my Lady Frantes, what dye cal 

? 

en ara Citizens lawfully opts: den ter- 

T. Playſ. She has wit in abundance 3 and . 

ſomeſt heel, elbow, and tip of an ear, you ever ſaw: 
Au. Heel and . my 


2 en your molt obliged , ll 
kumble Servant to command! but you can fay nothing 
ſure againſt the e Miſtreſs -= © 
Obey. I know wh you” enn She js as cenforious 
and detricting 4 Jade, 'as a ſuperannuated- finner- - 
Z. Plauſ. She has a ſmart way of Railery, Tis confeſt; 
New. And then for Mrs. Gridelin“ i] 
I. Flas. She I'm ſure is--- 
5 08 Ons that ' never ſpoke ill ef u body , al. 
 evnfeſt.. for, ſhe is as ſilent in converſation as a Country 
Lover, and no better company than a Clock; or a 
Weatker-glaſs ; for if ſhe ſounds, tis ibut once an hour; 
to put you in mind of the time of day, or tell you 
*twill be cold or Hot. rain or ſnow- 
i Plarſ. Ah. poor Creature ! ſhe's extreamly good 


and modeſt. - 
\ Nov, And for Mrs, Bridlechin; ſhe's- - - BRAY 
Ob. As proud as a Churchman's Wife; Sine 
2 Plauſ. She's z Woman 'of great rü adhoc, 
and ili not make ber {elf cheap, ils true 
"Nov: Then Mrs. Hoydep, tht call propeby thei 


$irqames, zt Olive 


THE; E PEATNDE ALER. | - 


= . e 
3 Nov. As an Actreſs in the I 
A. | once before hand with (with you 


I. Planſ. Mrs Hoyden! A poor eee 
cal Soul: But the e ee thither too 


8 ſure her beauty, dees and RT n xl no- 
% "Y thing to: WIS © 0 41% - 
md. dle. No! n . ITE! 
aw. Now. Net--- Pray reger Am, 
my" K 7 Firſt, can any one un Laut tha 
uInts | 
_—_ 4 L. Flauſ Her eyes languiſn a little, 50 1 on 
oy" Nov. Languiſh! ha, ha. 
ar o Languiſh! Then, for ber Conduct; the: 5. 


106 Lern ur ee ee nr 

Amy you, my Lord - 

Ve L. Plauſ. But, Madam, the woas not Sen to ub her 
Fan all the Play long, turn afide her head, or by a 

hing conſcious bluſh diſcover more guilt than modeſty. 

* oliv- Very fine? Then you think a Woman modeſt, 

rious that ſees the 1 without bluſhing , 

aten 2 pulllifing her tree of it / Dye bear him, Cou- 

5 inn? 

| El. ves; and am; I n ſomething of 
his opinion; and think that as an over-captious Foolat 

a Play, by endeavouring to ſhew the "Author's" want 
bot Expoſes His + _ N a 
cavilling . with the Poet's. Sore all thoſe of 
honour and artificial modeſty, diſparage ” Woman's 
Teal yertwe, as much as the uſe of white and red does 
Ae; if you wou d — it thought your own, * 


* 
4 * 


LS paſſive looks, ears and tongue, undergo iu 
—_ obſcenity” ſhe hears at naſty Plays. - 5 


Oliv. Then you 'wou'd havea Woman of Honour with — 3 


Elz. Truly I think a Woman betrays ber was" of 85 


their Modeſty; by- ſhewing it publicly in « Fly-Houſe, 
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tyr? Nay, what is et a filthier image than al chereſt, 
that of an . 


Elix. What then? I can think of aGoat, a Bull, or 


they do; as their defling-of honeſt Mens beds and cou» 
under Hedges and on Hay-cocks: nay , further.;\. 
your Comment on the Play; which will make me more 


25e. . 


I make you out of look with the Play, I ſay, the lewdeſt, 


N 6. THE PLATINGIDEALUER:. . 
2s much as a eee 
re there; for the truly Modeſt and Stout | 


, areleaſt exceptious . elpetially in public. 
Oliv. r | chis ranno be your \opi- 


| diere but you we one ot thaſe who. hate the conf 


- dence to pardon. the Play. 
Fiiz., Why, what is t of ill int, fr oF 
Oliv. O fie, fie, fie,” wou'd you put moto che bluſh 
anew ? Call ali the — mp Face again! But to 


 atisfie you then firſt the „ | 


Name of Horner. 


Alix. Truly, u, & hidden, I cannot find it out, 1 
_ confeſs. : 


oliv. O bend Does it not give you the rank con- 
ceptian, or image of a Goat, or Town - Bull. or a Sa- 


a Satyr, without any hurt. 


Oliv. I, but Con, one cannot there. .. 
- Bliz. I can, Couſin. top 


8 
tures in your Head once, the next thing you think. is what 


ches, Rapes upon ſleeping and waking Country- Virgins, 
Eliz. Nay, no farther Couſin ; we 2 of 


Ade a then'the Play ir elk; 

Oliv. O, believe me, ide 4 filthy Plays and you may 
take my word for a filthy Play, as ſoon as another's: 
bat the fithieſ ding in that Play, "<7 WEI» 


d Prep. lnop large Nl. if it be fa. 
Oliv. No faith, noo your Af it, Im reſoly'd to 


flthief thing, is his China: nay, I will neyer forgive the 
beaſtly Author his Chins: He has quite taken away the re- 
9 of Poor China it falf, and ully'd t the _ 


. + 
\ — 
a 


nw. - 


2: RES 'T HE; ; PLAIN-DEATER. "I 
ar- innocent and pretty Furniture & a Lady's Chambers 
nd ene that I was Emmen 
5 You ſee I have none left: nor you. Pew of * 
Pi- Elix. You'll pardon me, I cannot the worſe of 
nfi- my _— for that ot the Play-Houſe, - « 
5 Oliv. W hy, you will not- keep an nov ſure! tis a 
205 now as unfit an ornament for a Chamber, as y 
uſh the Pictures that come from italy: „ 5 
to tries, as appears by their nudities, which Lalways cover, 
ery ſſl. or ſcratch out, whereſoe're | find em. But China! Out 
+ upon'r, filthy China! Naſty , debauch'd China ! -/ 
51 | Fils, Al ie Hl age put me out of canceit with 

: China, nor the Play, which is ated to-day, or another -— 
on- of th fe beaſtly Author's, as you all im, which. _ 
Sa- Ill po fees 


eſt, Oliv. You will not fare! Nay, you ſha* not venture | 
Ts your Reputation by „and mine by leaving me 
or alone with two Men e: my, peu Nude me for 5 
1 ever, if--- [Pulls ber back. | 


Elix. I flay--- 8 Texts Eliza. 
| Oliv. well. - hut, my Lord, 3 juſtifiee very 
rea- Body, you cannot in earneſt uphold o beaſtly a Writer, : 
vhat What: ink is, ſo {nutty , as one may ſay. | 
cou* WH LI. Pla. Faith, I dare fivear the poor Man did not 


ins, think to iſoblige the Ladies, byany mee, n 
paſſionate, luſcious Ering in u Play. 7 

h of oliv. Fie, my Lord; but but whatthink you, Mr, ood; 

nore WY of the Play ? Tho' 4 know you area Frirnd to all that 7 
715 are new. 

may Nov. Faith, Madam: a ane plays 

ers: wou d not be the Worſe far my advice, but I cou'd 


lay » never get the filly. 3 the Poets, to mind what! 
5930 ſay: But I'll tell you * —_ gave: 72 8 1 
Fool you ſpoke ß; 2 
Oliv. What wag? 
. Nov- Faith, to put his 15 intoRbymsy! ; for 1 
you know. often makes myſtical nonſenſe paſs with the 
Criticks for. Wit, anda OR * 


% - 


7 
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* 


Ladies, forſoft, tender, and moving Paſſion, But tlbw 
I talk of paſſion, 1 a yourold Lover i ee 
102 


Captain (Whi 


U 


Oliv. Whom ?=- Nay, youneed not whilher * 


e Ceptain Manly, Freeman awd Fidclia la 
5 behind. 


Man We i) got hither unobſery'd Howlin 
a Cloſe converſation with theſe ſupple. Raſcals, the out- 
caſts of Sempſtreſſes Shops. 

Free. Faith, pardon her , , Captain, that fince ſhe cou'd 
no longer be entertain d with your manly bluntneſs, 
and honeſt love, ſhe takes up with the pert chat and 
common place flattery of theſe fluttering Parrots of the 
Town, Apes and Rechos of Men only. 

Man Do not you, Sir, play the 1 mock 

me , dally with my own words, W ſelt as 
impertinent as they are. | 

Free. Nay, Captain- - - $2} 

Faid. Nay , Lieutenant, do not ln methinks 
ſhe looks very kindly upon em both, and ſeems to be 
pleas d with what that Fool there ſays to her 
Man. You lye, Sir, and hold yourpeace, EP 
not be provok'd to give you a worſe reply. 

Oliv. Manly return d, d'ye ſay ! And is he ſafe? 

Neu. 172 law him too, Hark you, my Lord. 

[Whiſpers to L. 3 
An. She | yet Gems cern'd for my ſafety , and 
perhaps they are admitted now here but for their News 
of me; for Intelligence indeed is the common Paſsport 
of nauſeous Fools, when they go their round. of good 
Tables. and-Houſes. [ 4fode. 

Oliv. Theard of his fightin gonly , without particulars, 
and confeſs I always lov'd Sts (onda Optrage, becauſe 
Lane. whe Topo 5 ge "he! of his more brutal 


Mas. wü wm a Sen 85 9 Ter 


Na 
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Olive But i is he at laſt return d. dye fay 5 Mint: 

K Sh, rpiher —— —_— 
Cc WO 8 to a 

1 "Which be w ; take from Femme, as kindly 


> 10.2 Garn 
_ Oliv. Than in the Entail of a good Ele 


Man. So- 


Nov. J have an Ambition, I muſt confelsy 
my Heart before ſuch a fair Enemy — — 


re | 


WO eee 2 NOI 5 


but that filly Rogues ſhou'd be ambitious.of ann 


Arms, and 


oliv. Looking like 4 pair of Compaſſes. 
Nov But he Has no 


— - & \ - 


me, 1'm ſuie; for you muſt know, Madam, he has 
fatatical hatred to good company: he can t abide me. 


9 fo Pay. O. r 8 
Company; et n e 


re N yew 
Man That Kind, civil has ten 
thouſand. times worſe of me, rother. Aſide. 


Oliv. Well, if he be return d. Mr, Nevel, then ſhall 
I be peter d again, with his boiſterous Sea Loye ;. have 
my Alcove ſmell like a; Cabin, my Chamber perfum d 


with his Tarpaulin Brandenburg ; and hear vollies of 1 
n Fog in ogg Boom | 


Brandy Sighs, enough to make 
Foh, I hue a Lover that ſmells like Thames-ſtreer - 

. Man. | can bear no longer, and need hear 22 

Aſide. 

But ſince you how wel two Pulvillio 2 theſe b Eſſence 


Bottles, t — LEA 
to come yet nearer. You. 


_ Oliv, Ovyer-heard us . 


Nov. 1 hope he ber me not- 
. 5 


9 
. . 


"0000: * ty dab boner 


\ 


of his Arms, but to ſet em on 5 
kimbow z for he. never pulls off his Hat, at leaſt not to 


22 


T. Piaf Moſt Noble and Heroick 2 tain, your 
moſt oblig d, faithful, humble Servant. xy e 


* 
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. 


. Away. Madam bo bet * 
Thrufts Novel and PlarGble a on (ach 45 
* Oliv. Nay , I think 1 have fitted you for li 0 
Man. You have fitted me, for" believing you 0000 
not be fickle, tho! you were young ; 'eou'd not diſſemble 
Love, tho' *rwas your intereſt; nor be vain, tho* you 
were handſome; nor break your promiſe, tho''to a 
| parting Lover; nor abuſe your beſt Friend, tho you 
| Wit: but I take not your contempt of me worſe, 
than your eſteem, or * for theſe TO Waste 
| you Know em 
Nov. Thi e 
T. 8 ine Wt 0a 
Aas. Yes, wm hn thoube angry, .thop thing; 
[Comm up to Novel. 
— No, ſince my Lord fays you Ipeak in Raillery; 
| for though your Sea raillery be ſomething rough, yer 
J oonfeſs, we uſe one to a5 bad eden dy, a , 
Locket's, ond never quarrel for the matter- 
L. Plauſ. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry wi 
| him: a word with you,” T beſeech you- - - i # 
pers 10 Manly | 
| obe Well, we Women, like tbe reſt che ehen, 
F of the World, when ur Cullies or Creditors have f = 
us out. and will, or can traſt no longer, pay Debts, 
and ſatisſie Obligations, with a quarrel, the kindeſt 
Preſent a Man can make to his Miſtreſs, when he can 
make no more Preſents: for oſtentimes in Love, as at 
| Cards, we are forc'd to play foul; only togive over the 
Same; and uſe our Lovers uke the Cards, when we 
can” get no more by em, throw: 'em up in a pet, 
| upon the firſt diſpute. in J [ Aſide. 
Man. My Lord, all that you. have made me know 
by your whiſpering , which I knew. not before, is, 


that you have a Teng re, e 


1 
I. Plan. Pia Phhave! - Sn 
n But, Madam, _ pray; what 


Nov. Why, for example, by red este, ahh 


affected: 
flattery; the refuſe of the Play. Houſe Tyring - rœοm 


cf your Box at the PlayiHouſe,/ for your 


R PLA ATNDEALER. | * 


this Spark could take you? Was it the merit of his 
faſhionable Impudence, the briskneſs of his Noiſe, the 
wit of his Laugh his or fancy in his Gar- 
niture ! Or was it a well im d Glove, of twat of | 
it that charm'd youÞ 1131 . 

— . Sir, 3 theſe Sea C tains make 
not tell you, Sir, 4 Man 
by his Foy as ch 22 by ny 0s ws wi 


— How, his C „Mr. — 


up Hair and Ferruke f n greaſle broad Bee, and now- - : 
a-days a ſhort Sword. 5 n 

Mani Thy will eppint; 1 by thy Belt, 
than thy — 1-d: mow ar) Spam for this 
gentle piece ef Cburteſſe, 6 tame Honour 
what coud you find in him? Was it hir Wen 
tone? 2 mannerly loo? His ſecond - 5 


Or his ſlaviſn „ in wat at the door 
Wor 
Chair #- Or his janty r your fun? 
Or was it the Gun · po der ſpot om his hand; or the 
Je —— your Heart? 
Oliv. . vo more of your: - | 
E. Plau No, let him go on,. Madam, for perhaps 


be mae you laugh: e 


pleaſure any wa. 11 BIEN --,4 2 a 
# 


Man- Gentle Rogue! | 
ov No, noble Captain, 3 "RY 
thing cou'd take me more than that Heroick Title 4 


, Sun; eee 
— 


. 


„ e. Bully,” era 


1 Faith 10 ſhall Ibe with you no-Bully for 


"Om "hen th he Lyons mee yours , ö 
8 ; | O1 y 


"= OY . | | 
— "% : PF 7 


1 


your 8 
brain . 8 [Aſide to No 


"I'M E/PLAIND DEALER: | 
1 n been complexion, ads 
3 ; your uoige; bow ean neee e 
charm us Women, wha hate Efteminaey?| ! 

12 r faith I ct hold Fomlanghing 
piper very. ay + A inf l. 

1 r r 4 ao. Novel. 

e then; that Captain-like: careleſneſs i in your 
| 2: but. eſpecially, your Scarf + tvvas juſt ſuch ano- 
ther, only.a little higher tied, made me in love with wy 
Taylor, as he paſt by my Window the laſt Traming 
day;  for..we..'Women adore a. Martial Man and;you | 


have nothing wanting to. vou more one, or more 
, but a wooden Leg. nad error > aveh, 


IT: *% 6, d 


I. Plawf.; Nay, ifaith; there your Ladyſhip.yras a 
With it was fine, juſt, and well railly w. 
Nev, Ay, ay Madam, with hen Lader wo, ir- 
tial men muſt needs be be very killing. LN B55 Baule 
Man: Peace, you ' Bartholomew: Fair Buſfoons:. and Þ 
te 9 you vain that. theſe hugh un your ſide; for they 
Will laugh at their ownalull jeſtsa hut no more ef em, for 
= I will only ſuffer nom this: Lady ta 3 | 
Obu. You woud not hre your ck interrup· 
ted: 1.g0.0n;then ta your humour : Is t any thing 
more agreeable than the pretty · ſullenneſi of that? A 
the greatneſs of your Courage? which moſt of 
in your Spirit of — for you dare recall 
Mankind the Lie: and your Opinion is your ouly:Miftreſs; 
for you renounce that too, when' it became ansiher | 


mans. 


2 


| ern 250 tk 
Nw Ha, ha! 1 cannot hols, 1 muſt laugh at thee, 
Tar, faith! 0 0 1 15 


in 
L. Plauſ. And Paith, dear Captain, 1 your par 
don, and leave to laugh at you too; tho? 


mean you no hurt; but wane Lady — 


by pſt be compliline ; goto one 4701 naw 
Aa, ha. | 139 Te. Dad i Rt 2 13167 KN 5 


Man. Why , you icapwſtint , Pitiful Wretches, you 
> PIE: — . 
2 8 * 


think it in me a kind of cowardice'to beat 


| Ps AS can | 
_ THE'PLAIN-DEALER;" + 


you. are in all things ſo like Women, that you may 


4 
oliv. No Hedtoring , good Captn. 
Man. Or, — you think this Ladies e | 


ſecures you; but have a care, ſhe has talk d her ſelf 


out of all the reſpect I had for her; and by uſing me 
ill before you, has given me a priviledge of uſing you 
ſo before her: but if you wou'd preſerve your reſpect 
to her. and not be Wee * 
immediately: 
Nov. Be gone! What? | 
T. Plauf. Nay, worthy, noble, grocouCopuain ” 
Man. Be gone, I fay 4 
Nov. Be gone again! To us 
o No bn ph, „ — be be (gon 
Manly few out rhe Room: Novelfrats, 
0 y pus of 


Nov. Well, Madam, ol go mae th Cdn 


in your” en ee 


le Turn bit! er your ; Captain-Swaggers 
huff, and be ſaucy with mage Net like a true Cap- 
tain; but be civil to your Rivals and Betters, and do 
not threaten any thing but me here; no not ſo much 
as my Windowys: nor do not think yeur ſelf in the 
nodes of one of your Suburd-Miftreſe beyond the 

Wer. | 

Aan · Sende me cauſe to think fo; for thoſe 
leſs infamous Women part with their Lovers, juſt as 
you did from me, with unforc'd Voves of Conftancy ,. 
and floods of willing tears; bur the fame Winds bear 


_ away their Lovers and their Vows : And for their grief if N 


the credulous unexpected Fools return , they find new 
_ Comforters; freſh Cullies, ſuch as 1 The 
mercenary love of thoſe Women too ſuffers ſhipwrack 
with their Gallant's fortunes. Now you have heard 

| . has us d 6 9 oo: 
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wy THE PAIN DEA LER. 


Well, perſevere in your Ingratitude Falſehood and Dif: 
dain ; have contincy in in ſomething, and I promiſe j ou 
there as juſt to your real ſcorn, as I was to yourjfeing'd 
love, And henceforward will deſpiſe , contemn, hate, 
n, and deteſt oo e 1 a 


- Oliv. Gel the hombre. e room; 
Lettice, and- [Whiſpers 80 Lettice. | 
Fes. Bravely reſolv a, Captain. Wh | 
= And you'l be arero ——— Tha 

Man a ee, | 

Fi. Do you but hope it, Sir? 8 
ks word , "twill be he firſt time e 


Man. She has reſtor d Kay Reaſon with my Heart- 

Free. But now you talk of reſtoring; Captain, there 
are other things which next to one 2 one wou d 
not part with; I mean peut Jewels and rag which 
it ſeems ſhe has, Sir. ren N Fo t re 4 

Man. What's that to you , Sir? | | 


& 


LEN Free Pardon me, whatſoever is 3 1 9 5 


ſind int, lm ſure, which I will not laſe for asking, 


tho you may Ines n e RE : 


_ ſelf. ; 

Fid. Nay, then vl make bold to make my clans” 
too. . [Both going toward Olivia. 
Man. Hold, you impertinent, officious 1 . 
How have 1 been deciev'd! © | oy 

Free. Madam, there are certain ag 
Lover's Heart. alu Jewels, which he go ding 


with i 
 Fid And which, with Lovers, have no ab ig) 


themſelves; but from the Heart they come_with ; our 
Captain's, Madam it ſeems you ſcorn to keep, and 
much more will thoſe: worthels things without it, I 
am confident: * Oliv. | 


- 1 


THE por prgr=s ag & 4 "0 


Diſ⸗ oli. A Gentleman 15 well made as you are, may 
j ou de catiieyt.-- us eaſie Women cou d not deny you 
g d any thing you ask, f if *twere for your ſelf; ba Fs 
ate, tis for oth, I beg your leave givehim my anf-. 
700 wer. (An agreeable: young Fellow ti os and werd 


not be my averſion, ) 


Ads: 
Captain, your young Friend here has a very 1 
ding Facc, I ob] Xin you might bare ask'd me. 


m your {elf for thoſe trifles you left with me, which 
ce. (hark you a little, for I * truſt you withthe ſecret; 

1 you are a Man of ſo much N I'm ſure) I ay then, 
De, not expecting. your return, or hoping ever 4625 
> again, L have en your Few to- 

3 e. — 
od Aan. Whom? 

d. . Oliv, My Husband: 


| Man. Your Husband! mo es 
| Ov. Ay, my Husband; for ſince = nile; 


re ts Ve lately and privately married to one, who is 
'd a Man of ſo much Honour and in the World, 
ch that 1 dare not akjhim for your Jewels again toreſtore 


„ em to you; leſt he ſhould conclude never wou d 
| Fug ovine rien aro edge other ſcore , but 


TY — exchan , ch rather” chan 
„ you d let me "you mn fue your f hüt NIE 
t * ' 5 
IE — Man. Triumpbant impodebbef but married to! 
m Oliv. O, ſpeak not ſo loud, my Servants know ie 
a. not: I am married; there's no n ; 
Wh or Love, you know: IG 

e. Man. Why, did you love kim wer ; 

a Oliv. Moſt- paſſionately ; nay , love him 8 
g J have married him and he me: which mutual love ,; 
TIE I hope youare too good, too generous a Man to diſturb. f 
in by any future claim, or viſits to me. Tis true, he is 
1 - now abſent in the Country, but returns ſhortly, there- 
d fore I beg of you, for your own caſe and quiet. and 
L. N you will A 18.5 


” 
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* 
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4 THEPLAINDEALER. 


5 55 Bur if : 1 1 thi fay 

Oliv But u ever have any thing to y 

to me. Beete it that, young Gentleman there be 
your - Meſſenger. i 

1 You would be, kinder to him; I find he oud 

welcome. 

Oliv. Alas, his. youth wou'd kee my ; Hushand from 

ſuſpicions , and his viſits from ſcandal; for we Women 

| may. 1275 pity La, ſuch as he, but 10 love: And I 

e you do not well to ſpirit him oy 
13 Sea already i is but too rich with the ſpoils 
9 the! ſhow 


Man. True per Woman? -- - - IfT could f an 
thing more = PER Want wou'd 1 . 1 
out · rail a bilk d Whore, or a kick'd Coward; But, 
now I think on't, that were rather to diſcover my love 
than hatred ; and I muſt not talk, for ſomething I 
muſt do. [Afade. 

Oliv. I think L 1 iven n him enough of me now, 
never to be as a him WE © | e 


1 


15 ate ue Euter Lettice. renn 
ok Wall Lattice, are the Cards SE pee ty within ? I 
come. then- Captain, 1 br pour pardon : You willnot, | 
make one at Hombre? | 

Mag. No, Madam, bat Il wiſh, you a lite good 
luck before you g. | 

Oliv. No, if you wou'd have webe, eee 
for that you'l do heartily, I ſuppoſe. 

Man, Then if you will have i it ſo, May ill the cur- 
ſes light upon you, Women ought to fear, and you- 
Por kn Firſt may the Curſe of loving Play attend your 
- ſordid Covetouſneſs, and Fortune cheat you, by truſting 
* her, as you have cheated me: the Curſe of Pride 

W Reputation, fall on your. Luſt; the Curſe 
. Affectation on your Beauty; the Curſe of your Huſ- 
bande ee ee nd the Curieof Tour | 


Gillant's dif 
of Scorn, } 


T * * " a * 7 wy * * * N 9 * hy 7 , El ** 7 's ) , 
- / 1 + * 1 \ 
\ ; \ ; = 
4 «F £7 „ , , FS > * * „ wt I N ' 
2% : * . 4 ty . 
ö 1 4 " ** 4 


intments in his abſence; and the ge 
25 or Deſpair on your Love; and then 


the Curſe of loving on. 
oliv, And to requite all your Curſes, I wil r 


fall upon your proud hard heart, that cou d be ſo 
to me in thele horrid Curſes : but Heaven forgive you, 


| Man. Hell and the Devil reward thee. 
Free. Well, you ſee now, Miſtreſſes. like Friends, 


. return you your laſt May the Curſe of loving _ | 


Exit Oliv. 


are loſt by letting em handle your Money; and moſt 
Women are ſuch k 


ind ot Witches, who can have no 


Power over a Man, unleſs you give em Money; but 


when once they have got any from you they never leave 
you till they have all: therefore I never dare give a 


of getting 


Woman a Farthing. 


Man. Well, there is yet this 3 2 


another, 


Money with one's Miſtreſs, a Man is out of 


of being made prize by Love, 
who, like a Pirate, takes 2 by edi x7 | 


Colours: 


but when once you have run y our Ship a-ground , the 


treacherous Picaroon loofs, ſo by your ruin 2 fave your | 


ſelf from Slavery at leaft- 


— 1 
: » 


wait upon 


to the Sex; for oy of l ve to 


Enter Boy, 


Bey. Mrs: Lettice, here's Madam Blackaere come to 


Free. And I'll ſtay 


to buſineſs, 1 


| thouſand Suits, and my thouſand 


her Honour. | 

Man · D'ye hear that? let ub de 
comes; for hencefor ward I'll avoid t 
Sex for ever, and en | 
[Ex Man and Fid. 


e, before ſhe 
whole damn d 
Ship. 


on her N wy 
eis, 5 

wou d marry her, to make an end 2 — 
ents; to the 


comfort of two unfortunate ſorts of People, my Plaintifs, 
and _ Defendants; my Creditors and her Adverſaries. 


Tuner 


/ 


| 

C 
1 
I 
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"Ip - "THE PLAINDEALER: : a 


er dur, Hhckace, led. in by 10 liter, aut 
Ferry Backacr flowing. den e . 


m tis an errant Ses-Ruffan; but ; 6s glag I 
met with him at laſt, to ſerve him again, Major, for 
the laſt ſervice was not 3 in Law. Boy, Dark , Ferry, 
where is my paper o arand ams] give me Child: 
ſo. Where is my Couſin Olivia, now my kind Relation? 

Free. Here is ans that wou'd be 8 kind relation 
Fd. What 3 . | 
Wy Why , faith, to be lord, to 8 28 you. 3 


wid. 1s not this the wild, Lot 


—— #4508 


Ferr. Ay, toiſooth, an't pleaſe. , 
Ind. What wou'd you? what are you? Marry me? 
Free. Ay, faith, for 1 am a roher, and 

you are a, Widow. | 
\ Wid. You are an iropertinen rata, and go about 
or buſineſs. _ | 
Free. | have none, but to marry (ny Wilo, s 
Mid. But I have other dae Id have you to 3 
Tres. But you have no buſineſs a- nights, Widow f 
and Ill make you pleaſanter buſineſs than any you have: 
for a-nights, I aſſure you, I am a Man of gra hal 
neſs; for the buſineſs wt * 
Mad. Go, 2 n fre your „ N 
Fres. „ Widow, and _ meas, you | 
| find my ablities ja "induſtry. 


1 Tf Pray be civil to the Lady Mr... os de ina rer. 


ſon of Quality, a perſon that is no 
Free. Tes, but bes a perſon - 2 a "Widow : "be 


you mannerly to her, becauſe you are to pretend only 
do be her Squire, to arm her to her Lawycr's Cham- 
bers; but 1 will be impudeat and es for ſhe mull 
n Foy rk a | 1 


1 


Mazry come up, you 2 


TRE PLAINDEALER: 
Mid. 


think" with us Widows, tis no moie than u —_— 
Gad forgive me, nowadays, ever idle, young 


2 Companion, with a pair of turn d red NE 7 

broad back thinks to carry away any. Widow , 

of- _ beſt degree: but I'd have you to know, Sir, 

all Widows are not got, like places at Court, by Im- 

pudence and Importunity only. 5 

old. No, no, ſoft, ſoft, youarea young Man, and 
not fits ++ _ x 

Free,: For a Widow? Yes ſure, old Man, the fitter.” 
Old. Go to, RA e 
claims before. you · | | 

Free. Not you, I hope. 

Old. Why not I, Sir ? Sure J ama much more por- 
portionable match for her than you, Sir; I who me 
an eider Brother, of a comfortable Fertune, and of 
equal years with her. 

Wid. How's that you unmannerly perſon, I'd have 
you to know , I was born but in Ann decim. Carols 

im 

Old. Your pardon Lady , your pardon;be not affended | 
with your very Servant + 


beggarly Brother, twenty years youngerthan 
her, wi any Land or Stock, but your greatftock 


of impudence: there ore what pretenſion 2 | 
to her — 
Fi You have made it for me; feſt, becauſeIam 
a younger Brother. 
Wid. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea to a Relia? 
How appear; it, Sir? By what fooliſh, Cuſtom? _ 
_ Free, By Cuſtom , time out of mind only: Then Sit, 


„EE 1 


am the likelier to care of her life l f 
being twenty years YC than her, and having 
aaffctent Rock of impudence, I leave it to her — 4 
they ill be valid exceptions i in her Widows 


We 4 +Fa 12 oliv 


— 


But 1 fay, Sir, you are a 


* Tar PLAINDEALER. 


old. Well, ſhe has been ſo long in . 

tan tand to her Equity and Decree betweerius- Come. 

Lady, pray {nap up this young Snap- at: firſt, or we 

' iſhall be troubled with him; give, him a City Widow's 
Anfiver : ens > 


DG ro cbs Wid. | 
Coine Madam. 


Wia. Wellthen, to a ofthis foolih wooing 
for N interrupts buſineſs mares: int, bor Tm 

Major 998 
Ola You deckre in my Rour then? . 
Free, What, direct the Court ? Come, young Lawyer : 
thou ſhalt be a Counſel for me- 76 Jerr- 
Ferr. Gad I ſhall betray your Caile then, as well as 

an older Lawyer, never ſtir - 

id. Firſt, I ay» for you, Major, my walking 
| Hoſpitalof an ancient Foundation, thou bag of Mummy, 
that wou dit fall alunder it twere ee 


| cloaths. . . 


Jer. Hey, brave Motker! ve a Suitors thus, for 
m lake. - 

| "Wid Thou wither'd, hobling; Aillorted Cripple; hay, 

- thor art a Cripple all over; wou dſt thou make me the 
Staff of thy Age, the Crutch of thy Jecrepidneſs ? 

Me!! 
2 v well ſaid, Widow! Faith, thou wt dt make | 
love thee now, without diſſembling. 

id. Thou ſenſeleſs, impertinent, a ;driveling, - 

| feeble ,paralitick; impotent, fumbling, Nicompoop. 
oor: Hey. brave grow gk for of names, 


i Woud'ft thou make © Gbr a Nurſe 
of me ? Can't you be bedrid witout a Bed - fellow ? ' 
Won k your ſwan- skins, furrs, flannels} and the ſcorch d 
trencher keep you warm there ? Would yqu have me 

Jour Scotch wuuming - pan. with a Fox to you! Me! 
Old 


* 


- THE E PLAIN-DB MRP: Fo 1 a 


" 4 <8 g 
191 mn 95 A 


8 da = 


Major. a vr * 
Jer. Ay , you old obus, and | 8 
my Guardiag, wou d you? To have Fi take agar wy 
Eh, that half oft ſnoud vever come 2811 by 


leaſes at pep per corn rents. 

3 . wou have arid old Man, die 

yi Inge hare mary un Dl ap. rs ; 
ere ae, — 


| Yon ink war's to the Ermins | 
bf Nobles: Arid doſt word way c 3 


id. Fray, Sir, | 

1 = Action | 
Free. Nay ; 1 wou'd bear falſe witneſs — 

Widow, hes 505 have done me Juſtice, and have 


thought me the fitter Man for 


Wia. Fair and foftly , Ne: 3h ay” Minor's caſe, 
more than my an 


e 


014, Hear the Court, TY 2 +1 
. Thov e ms bt, du d 


mpãnion and want g fone 
ond mie FM coo ' 7 
Sir, that's for my 


res, How ? 
014; So then, 
i Yor fot, Leet Sins 
the Inns of Court, n 


Lawyers. 
Þ 1 7 „ | 


ack ape; bu, I tank you 


TRE FI AI Dai. 


e be, an yarrel about chat i for 


Guineys wou t, Widow... - 
Wh hon IN Luft, 
of thy ſtrength for wine and women, 
j<-) 4 witk, ie thy ſelf more than thou doſt women , and 
rt every way a baſe. deceiver of women: And wou'd 
deceive me too, wou d you? 


Fe. Nay, faith, Viidow, this is ;udging without 
being the Evidence. , 
_ Vid. I ay you area worn-out Whoremaſter , at five 
and twenty, both in body and fortune: And caunot be 
truſted by the common Wenches of the Town, left 
Jon ſhou d not pay em; nor by the the Wiyes, of the 
' Town, leſt you ſhoud pay em: ſo you want Women, 
and. wou'd have me your Bawd toprocure'em for you. 
Free, Faith, if vou had any good acquaintance, 
"Widow, twoud be  civily done of thee ; for Ian juſt 
ae Tex, 
d. I mean, you wou'd have me keep * that 
ou might turn Keeper: for poor Widows are only 


2 like Rods by by, you; you go to * 8 
t to to lie · with. In ou 
„ u, . pendthrift: and havieg fold 
3 own, Annuity , — — my ] Jointure. 


ery. And make havock of our Eſtate, perſonal, and 
all — old gile plate. I ſhou'd ſoon be picking up all 
our mortgag'd Wel 3, bowls and beakers out 

* af BE: 22 betwixt noe Pillars 5 

OY 4 pres 2 d ke em knock down or 
— 5 1 e routed r Wat at e 
Weu'd you ſo, Bully? 

Free. Nay , prithee Widow, bear me. . 

id. No, Sir, Id have you, to know, thou pitiful, 
' paltry, lath-back'd Fellow, if I weu'd have married a 
Young Man, 'tis well known, I cou'd haye had any 
2 Heir in Norfolk ; 3 Nay » the hopetull'ſt young Man 

y at the Kings Bench Bar; I, * 


Id Executrix of known plentiful Aſſite and P 

underſtand my ſelf and the Law: and wou'd'your 

uſt, under mn Ne, wy ; to Cee heren 
for me A 

pa Fres. but, dear Widow „er a „ Ioalub 46 ooly, 


ou'd not your Jointure. 


Wid. Nay, Sir, hold there; I know your love to a 


Widow, is covetuoſneſs of her Joi 5 Anda Widow, 
a little ſtricken in years, with a good Jokitbre, Anke 
an old Manſion-houſe in a good purchace, never valu d: 
but take one, take t other And p perhap s, when you 
are in ion, you'd neglect it, let it drop to the 
ground, for want of * repaire or * 
upon t. 

1 No, Widow, So wou'd be furs * keep all 
tight, when one is to forteit one's, Leaſe, 


. Fie, fie, I neglect m „ buſineſs with this koeln 
diſcourſe ot Love. 725 Child, let me ſee the 3B 
of the jury: I'm fure my Couſin obvis tas forme R- 
lations Lhe A em. But where is ſhe? * * 
Free. Nay , Widew ,” but hear the car lady: a 
Mia. Nay, Sir , no more pray. I will no more 
ken again to your fool} Love motions than do offers 
3 Ex Wid and Jer. 
rea Well, I'll follow | ther yet, for he that has 8 
pretenſion at Court; or to a Widow, muſt meyer giva 
over foi little ill uſige. | 
During Old. Therefor I'll her by aGduity.. patience 


THE DANA 1. 


Leaſes; by.dilapida- _ 


a one ſand long ſufferings , which you will not undergo; for | 


night. (you idle young Fellows leave off Love when it comes 
N . Fen de be mere Women tn 
ye 


hr by Low 
ee An gs 
o II give thee ag 0 
xy 2 


* THE PLATN-DBABIN | | 


If jou laben Widew ber wad gas. rr 
Sigh. not 10 ber, hes by the Law romplats: © 
To her, as to 4 Band. Defendant ſue | 


With Statutes » and make * Eee 


3233888 Se 


A ic gs Vs ; © Mp 
8 C E N E. lente | 
Tar Mal and ere. . u hi: . 


—— —— 


4 


M A N. L 8 
I this N worſe than a Man hat hes mise 
a Chancery- Suit: I wiſh 1 were well out on't again. 
Free. who you need net be afraid of thisplace z for 
a Man without Money , needs . 
of Lawyers, than a _ of Pick- 

Man. This, the Reverend of the Law potty” have 
thought the Palace or Reſidence of Juſtice ;, but if it 
be, the lives here with the State of a Twrkish Emperor, 

| rarely ſeen, and'befieg'd rather than defended , ** her 
numereus black Guard herne. 

Free. 'Methinks, tis like one et their own Halls, 
in Chriftma: time, whither, from all parts, Fools bring 
their Money, to try, by the Dice, ( not the world 

Judges) * it ſhall be their te e N 
a tedious and wrangling, they drop away 

their dare a 5 Ee and finding. neither the 
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"THE PLAINDEALER: 1 


An, Spoken like a n Ci Lawyer. 
Free: Yes, I was one, I confeſs; Tut: wur Em to 


leave the Law, out of Conſcience, and fall'to'makiog - 


falſe. Muſters: rather chuſe to cheat the King. than bis 
Subjects; plunder, rather than take fees. 8 
Man. Well, a Plague and a e 
Law ; and that female limb ofit, who drag'd me hither 
to- day: but prithee go ſee if; in that croud. of dagled = 
Gowns there, thou canſt find her. | 
[Pointing 10 & crowd of Lawyers = the end of the 
I _ ley Freeman. 5 | 


How kard SORES 

Ar kaſt to me, who am but newly fo, 
] thought it once a Kind 8 25 þ 
Nay , cowargice, to hide one's ; but naw - | 
The common frailty, Love, 8 — 

He muſt not know I love ch ungnmtetul Bill, | . 


Leſt he contemn me, more than ſhe: for 1. 20 

| Tn apy e ie on 3 
Gere e 1 _ 1 7342 
2A Y J 
| | Tater „l. nau. Bee ien 

vil ea: oy | 143 0 . 


; Fid. Sir, good Sir 4. 
Nan. Prithee, kind — 
ou dit thou follow me or flatter my generoſity now 
imog thou knoweſt 1 have no Money: lefe ? if hadit, 
I'd give it thee, to buy my quiet. | 
Fid. I never follow'd yet, Sir, ese Ws, | 
but you alone; nor — I now- £7 
inns to ſhare your miſeries: You ſhou d not be a Nig- 
d-of dem; ſince, methinks , you have. enough to 
Let me follow you now, becauſe yas hate we. 
25 vou 9 . Gora BY Tu : 3 | 
Man, I cv 2 $: company, np 
* a 15 Fig, 


7 4 5 - 
5 Lai hates 


ce ,. — me. 8 Why 


0 17 


an thing , but 8 


"77> run PLAINDEATE KR 
rid. Let me follow you, ti H am none Aden 8. 
you, m ſure; will through ſueh worlds of dangers, 
that 1 ſhall be enur d to em mays I ſhall be afraid or 
your anger. more tian danger, and {6 turn Valimt o 
of Fear. Dear Captain, do hot caſt me off till yo 
have try d me once more : do not, do not go to Sei 
again without me. — 
Man. Thou to Sea! To Cour, thoti Fool. Remember 
the advice 1 gave thee: thou art a hand ſom Spaniel 
and cuaſt fawn” naturally ge, busk about, and run 
thy {elf int) the nekt great Man's Lobby: firſt, fawn 
upon the Slaves without , and then run intothe Lady's 
Bed - chamber; thou may ſt be admitted at laſt, to 
tumble her bed. Go ſeck, I fay, and loſe me; tor I 
= not able to Reg thee: 'T have” not bread for tity 
Fid. Therefore 1 will bee gel beæauß then 1 may 
help and ſerve Nr 2 X ID. 0 rege e . 
Man. Thou! ee ee 5 
Fid. [ e 500 Sir, wor al won, Tous ber 
or ſteal for Up. 
Man. Nay, more bragging! elt tou hoer b 
there's venturing your life in ſtealing? Go prithee away: 
thou art as hard to ſhake off, 22 t flattering effemi- 
nating miſchief, LZ. 
Fi love, did you name? hy, you ae not ſomi 
ſerable as to be yet in love, ſüre? ag 17 
Man. No, no, prithee away, be ee. n 
T had almoſt:diſcover'd my love and ſhame ; well it 
I had; that thing ob d nôt think the worſe of me: 
or of he did? .. No... yes he he ſhall know it 'he 
Thall. . but then I maſt never leave him; for they are 
_ ſecrets ,” that make. Paraſites and Pimps Lords — 
their Maſters for an Slav TROP 9 8 
than Lore s. 4 oy Ad. 
Come hither, een * forward to ſerve me: 
haſt thou but reſolution enough to endure the torture 


of a ſecret? For ſuch, to 8 


_ 1 you'd ber it xs Guin, a your dap : 


ife depen led ontꝰt rer „ oll ae 
| Aan. Damn your 46% * cxncyns many Gan 
my life; my Honour, . ,. 44... - | ad e wor 


Fid. Doubt it not, Sir. 

Man. And do not diſcover it, by too — 3 

diſoovering it; but have & great care you let not Brees 
man find it out. 
Fid. I warrant you; Sir, I am aeady all joy, with 
the hopes of your commands; and ſhall be all wings 
in the execution of em: ſpeak quickly sir. l $f 
Man. You — pour beg for me? 

Max. me Me. 

Fid. t al my heart, Fee 

Mas. That is, pimp for mm. 

Fid.: How, Sir? Y „ n 

Man. D'ye ſtart? Think * thing Coudtdo my 
any other ſervice? Come, no diſlembling Honour: I 
know you cm do it handſomqli ; thou wert made ur u 
You have. oft, your time. yh meat 3c, vou mut. 
recover iti | 


Id. Po hot, Sir, beget. your {el — — 


your averſion to me; and make my obedience to 


2 fault; I am the FA world to do you 


ſuch a ſervice. 

Man. Your — BE againſt it, ſhewsbuthpw 
fit you are Fw Te are eee heres en 
muſt go uſe it for me 4 5 


Fi. 70 her, Sit SONS 0 «3 2 N 
Man, Go flatter, lie, CEL eie — * As 
get her for me; I cannot. live. unleſs. I have bee; Bad 


thou not ſay. thou wou'dft do any thing to far wy ww, z 4 


And ſhe Kid. you had a perſuading face. 

Fid. But i not you oF Sir, your Hongur. was 

dearer to you than your life? And wou'd you have me 

contribute to the loſs of that , and carry Love om 

Jou, to Fae moſt infamous, mol fille, and-,. 
e Mans 


8 R 2 
| you ſo bal, and fo ltely wo. do not, do notforget | 


— 


* 


* uE AND EA 
— We = 


Moſt ungrateful W d; 
be ſo, Ward deſert NR Nias, z uſe 


it; Sir, and think. 


* Man No, I will dot forget it, but think'6frerenge; 


I wil lie with her but of revenge. 'Go ee and 
ail for me, or never {ce me more bike le 
Fu. You ſcorn d "nw 148 ai " 1 
Man. 1 know ngt what ni lara. 
bleſt alt. night. 1 * 
Fid. Heavens / 


Man. Be gone, 1 3 ks me „e 


4 3 back; or hopes gt leaſt, or Pl ur 


b 

| aal 3 five; * Sir, firſt hear me. | 
Man. "I'm nn rue: away » you'll find me kere th 
Twelve.” | [Tarn ame. 
A :: 1 

. N noi gamen muh 


or footking perſwaſion; cher ove need ef all your 
Rhetorick with her : po; ſtrive to alter her, not mei 


de gens. * Man, a 260 auf the Sen 
MY ln Fidel. ee 
= Showa difcbver do bim now 1 my A; 7 


And Ia before him his ſtrange cru 
Fe but ea Fe No. Oh ie ue 


0 
* 


For his Love, muſt I then betray my own?” 
Were c ter Love or Chance, till no , ſevere? 
„ e ee pod with ſuch : 2 task? 


Tore d to beg that which kills ber, if obtain "= 
And give away her Lover, not to loſ him, Ex. Fid 
dene, my Blackaere is the middle 


© Lawyers, whiſperd 30 by s keis In 
3 Blackacre following 2 


FA 


JJ ² m —˙— ods nn. re 


of half a der 
: Jerry 
. Offer me a Refertgce , You faucy Cempanion 
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tho never ſo c 


57 
vou! Dye know who you ſpeak to? Art thou à So- | 

icitor in and offer a Reference A pretty 
Fellow i Mr. Serjeant Pladden, here's Follow has the 
5 to me 4 Reference. 

Serj Plod. Who's that has the impudence to offer a 
Reference within thele Walls? 

nid. Nay , for a Splitter af Cauſes to dot . 
Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady learned in the 


Laws as you are; the offer of a Reterenoe were to 


ia. 3 fear me for a Refirencs; Mr ! 
Serjeant; But come, have you not forgot your Briet ? 
Are you ſure you ſhan't make the miſtake of.. Hark 
you. . (Whiſpers) Go then, go to your Court of Com- 
mon Fleas, an. ſay one thing over and over | t 
You do it ſo naturally, you never be £ for | 
protracting time. . 

Serj. Had. Come, I know the thing e . 


and your buſineſs. Er Serj Plod. | 


id. Let's ſee, Jerry, whereare my Minutes? Come, 
Mr. Ovaint, pray go talk a great deal for me in 
Chenerry let Your” words: OG your Scaſe 


| Iwill, asT ſee * be unf 
Matter of Oy baffle Truth with Impudence ; anſwer 
Exceptions with Queſtions, tho never ſo impertinentz 
tor | reaſons give em words, for Law and Equity 
Tropes, and Figures: And fo relax and ener vate the 
{news of their Argutnent , with the Oil of my Elo- 
quence. But when my Lungs can reaſon no longer, 
and not being able to ſay any ting more for our Cauſe, 
fay every tag of our Adverfary; whoſe Reputation. 


and evident inthe Eye of the che J 
with ſharp Invectires x 


*© © 4 * 


Vid. Alias Billing:gate- 12 
. 


s | | | Quint | 


„ PHE PLAIN-DEALER | 


Owaint, With poinant and ſower Iavectives b 
E 2 — wipe out, and . 


| putation,.cven as.a Record With the — 
and tell ſuch a Story, ( for the truth ont is, all that 


we can do for our * in Chancery , is telli 
Story) a fine Story, a long Story, ſuch a Story. 4.4 


ud. Go, fave thy breath for the Cauſe; talk at the 


Bar, Mr, Paint. Lou are ſo copiouſly fluent, you 

can weary.any one's ears, ſooner than: — 
Go, weary our Adverſary's Counſel, and the Court: 
Go, thou arta ſine ſpoken Perſon: Adad, I ſhall make 
thy Wife jealous. of me: if you can but court the Court 
into a Decree for us. Go, get you gone, & remember... 


[i#hiſpers]: Ex. Quain, Come, Mr: Blander , pray. baul 


1oundly for me, at the King: Bench, bluſter ſputter , 
queſtion, eavil; but be ſure your Argument be iatricate 
enough to confound the Court: And then you do my 
bulineſs talk what you will, but be ſure your Tongue 
never ſtand ſtill; for your own Noiſe will; ſecure your 
Senſe from. Cenſure: tis like coughing — 
ono has got the Belly ake, which ſtifles the unmen- 
nerly noiſe. Go, dear Rogue. and, ſuceced 3 and VN 
invite. thee, ere it be long, to more ſouz d Veniſon. 
Bland. III warrant you, after your Verdict, your 
| Jadgment ſhall not be arreſted upon ifs and andes. 
Ma. Come, Mr. Fetalant, let me give you ſome 
new inſtructions, for our Cauſe i in the Exchequer: Are 
che Barons fate? rot pant 
Pet. Yes, no; may beithey ares may: ae abe are 
not: what l now I? What care 1? 4 
Mid. Hey day ! I-wiſh-you wou'd but Ae p 
Counſel on other ſide anon, at the Bar eee 
and have a A. Inte more paticnce- with me, an PG 
ieftruct you a little better. 
Pet. Tou inſtruct me What is my Briet, far Mitre 
id. Ay, but you ſeldom rend your Brief, but at the 
Bat, if You do it then, 
Pet. Perhaps I do, perhaps I [ don't; 1 perhaps "tis 


time 


=” 


ma VP. 


n 


9 
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THE PUAINDEADER. @ 


time enough: pray hold your ſelf contented , Miſtreſt. 


Did. Nay, 25 go there too, PWill not be 


contented , Sir; you, I ſee, will loſe my Cauſe 
for want of ſpeaking, I wo not: You ſhall hear me, 
and ſhall be inſtructed. Let's ſee your Brief. 


Pot. Send your Solicitor. to me; iaſtructed 57 a 


Woman 1 I'd have you to know, I do neee 
ven. 

. By a "Warns. ! And I'd Kin you to ho 
Iam no common Women; But a Woman converſant 
in the Laws of the Land, as Well as your ſelf, tho” 
I have vs Bar-goWn., * | 

Pet. Go to; go to, Miſtreſs, you e impertinents 
46d there's' your Brief for you: 'inſtru& me 

Fug ber Brüviabb as bes. 

md Tmpertinent'to me. you ſauey Furt you Fo 


return my Breviate; but where's my Fee? Tou ll be 


ſure to keep that, and ſean that ſo well, that if there 
chance to be but 4 braſs: Half. cru ven int: õneꝰs ſure to 


hear on't old you wou'd but look un ' your 
W alt ſo S But pray doll me my” Tus 


$24 MA 5 without Precedent. When tk 


and igitorene do demindis 
in, and ig 


bodikins ; 1 puny Waadt 10 Reba, ode ch, 


you Green -· Bag Carrier, you Murderer of unfortunate 

Ouſes; the rk's Ink 2 Klarer off 8 your Fingers . 

2u that newly come from lamblatking the -fadges 
hoes, and dre not ſit to wipe mme; you call meim 


pertinent and ignorant! I wou d Fees thee 4 Cuff un 


the Car, fitting the Courts, it I were ignorant Marry 
Fa if it had not been for me, thou: tage deen yer 
t Morag” Couriſe| at the Bar. ein 


5 "Eniter Mr.” Buttongowa , off th rage iv . : 
Mr Buttongew, Mr. Emtrongown , whither ſo faſt ? 


W hat 


4 Counſel ever return his Fee, 3 n 


+ vob 


b THE/PEAIN-DEALER: 
What, won't till we are heard ? 
| Satt. 3 Ts Blackacre, I mult be at the | 


Council, my l ord's Caufe ftays e * „ 
mia. And mine ſufſers here. . cur 
Butt. | cannot help it. FV; 
Nu. I'm undone- | 5 | 


Butt. What's that to me? . 
14d. Conſider the five pound Fee, if not x m. Cauſo 
that was ſomething to vu 1 
Flut. Away „away pray be not fo rroubleſome , 5 
1¹i. Nay, but conkder little, Tam: your old Cie, 
my Lord but a new one; or, let him be what he 
will, be will hardly be a better Client to you than 
my ſelf: I hope you believe | ſhall be in Law as long 
as | live: Therefore am no deſpicable Client. Well, 
but go to your Lord, I know you expect he ſhou'd 
make you a Judge one day; but I hope his promiie to 
you will prove 4 true Lord's s promiſe: But, that he 
| might be lu e e, I wiſh: Jon had his Bong 
fort- 
_ But what, will JW be thus impertinent, Mil 
wels ? 


ik ders La ee rat Es butt 
tell me my Lord's S come, in ſhort . 


— Wh 


Bus. Nay: then. [Ex. Buttongown. 
Wia 3 — * obſerve Child, and lay it up fun 
berenfter: 1 are thoſe Lawyers, who, by being in 


all Cauſes, are in none; therefore if you wou'd have 
em for you, let your Adycriary 25 for he may 
chance to depend upon em: and io, in being again 
- thee, they ll be forthee. | | 
Jerr. Ay». Mother, they put me in mind ofthe yn» 
| Bar has Wooers of Widows, whoundertake briskly 
their Matrimonial buſineſs for their Money ; but when 
they bave got it once, let who's will drudge for them; 
therefore have 2 care of em, forlooth there s Advice 
| for your _ 53 | 
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THE PLAINDEALER; M 


Mid. Well faid, Boy. Come, Mr Splitentſo, þ pray 
ſee when my Cauſe in Chancery comes on; and go 
ſpeak with Mr. Qualit in the Kings- Bench ; and Mr. Dirk 


1 in che Common Fleas, and fee how matters go there. 


Se uter Major Oldfor, - 


Old. » f end propitions. Moral to 
and may a 3 rg 


were judge of em. 
id. Sir, excuſe me, Iam buſie, nnter 


Complements in Weſtminſfter-Hall. Go, Mr. Splitcauſe' 


and come to me again to that Bookſaller's 1 there l' 


ſtay for you, that you may be ſure to find me. 
Old. No, Sir, come to the other Bookfeller'>, II 


attend your Ladyſhip thither. kx. 9 | 


Wid. Why to the other? | 
old. Becauſe is my f ookſeller, Lady, 
Vid. What, to you lozenges for your caturrh ? 


Or Medicines for your corns? What elſe can a Majog 


deal with a Bookſeller for? 


Old. Lady, heprintsfor mme. 


Vid. Why, | we ou an Author? 


oll. Ot fome Eflays ; deign you , Lady, to 
E. She is a Woman of parts, and I muſt win 


ſhewing mne, | | | Lal 5 


The A u- s 2 


Foy. Will you On: Culpepper ; 
Problems ? The Complent Midwife! 


Bey. We have no Law Books. 
id. No! you are a pretty Bookſeller then 
Old Come, have you . my Eſſays left? 


"Boy. Ves, Sir, we en. and ſhall n 


have em. 
os flow of 


Miſtreſs drin, | 
Ma. Na, let's ſee Dalton, Hughs Shepherd , Wingate, 


; ' * X 
Wo "OY 


; 
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Boy- Why * they are good, ſteady laſting ware. ( 
4 Nay,” wr they, will live; Itsfew Bepleasd, I For 
ann W. to peruſe the poor endeavours of my pen; for | 
I have a pen tho ay it, 9 Give: her 4 Book. fur 
err, Pray let me ſee St. George for Chriftendon, or a8 
The Seven Champions of England i w 
pid. No, no. give him The Young Clerk's Guide. What, ot! 
we ſhall have vou read your ſelf into a humor of ram- pe 
bling, and nary rc ſtudying Military Diicipline » I 
and wearin 
Ola. day, if you talk of Military diſcipline, * 
him my Treatiſe of The Art Military. | 
* Held. 1 wou'd as willingly he ſhould end” A 
$3] 
Fer. O pray, forfoork Mother, let me have a Play: 
Via. Ne, Sirrah, there are 8 of the 


| | 8 * 
But tay, A is not that Mr. — bim, chat 
oes there: he that offer d to ſell me a Suit in 
five hundred /peund, es Os * 7 
prog the Clerks: fees? Pot 
Ay, forſooth, tis he. 121 

d. Then ſtay here, and 3 a care of the bage ; 
whilſt I;tollow him. Have a care, cg 

Joerr. And do you have, a care, forſooth, of the 


Statute againſt Champa, 1 ay. © hw . 


" — 
—ͤ—ũ63Aã—— ͤ ꝓ ID — — 8 — 
ww — a wh, a; — © * 
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VOIR. FL 2\ | Enter Freemans, thaw. 
Div So, there za Limb of my Widow , which was . 
wont to be inſeparable from. ber: eee 1 
: bu 
Bene my pretSop-j-Law that tle, where's 0 
oY Widew? | 0 


Jar 1 


p 


+ as: | "T2. 365 F 
THE PLATN:DEALER: a 
Jur. My Mother, but not your Widow, will be 


I, || forth-coming preſently. _ <2 

of Free. Tour Servant, Major; what, are you buyi 

t | furniture for a little ſleeping Cloſet, which you mii | 

rr a Study? For you do only by your Books, as by your 9 
Wenches, bind em up neatly, and make em fine, for | 

. other People to uſe em: And your Bookſeller is pro- 

perly your Upholſter, for he furniſhes your room, 

, e than your head. | 85 

| Old. Well, well, good Sea - Lieutenant, ſtudy you 

4 your Compaſs, that's more than your head can deal 


with (Aſide. I will go find out the Widow, to keep 
® ber out of his fight, or hell board her, whilſt I am 
treating a peace. | Ex. Oldfex. 


Jer. Nay, prithee, Friend, now , let me have but 
the Seven. ions; you ſhall truſt me no longer than 
till my Mother's Mr. Spliicauſe comes; for I hope he Il = 
lend me-wherewithall to pay for't. 5 , 

| Free. Lend thee! Here, III pay him: Do you want | 
Money, Squire? I'm ſorry a Man of yeur Eſtate ſhou'd 

| Ferre. Nay, my Mother will neet let me be at age: 

Free. At age? Why, you wee at age already to have 
fpent an Eſtate, Man; there are younger than you have 

kept their Women this three years, have had half a 

_ aps, and loſt as many thouſand pounds at 

Play”. ; | 3 

Jer, Ay, they are happy Sparks! Nay I know ſome 

of my School-fellows, who when we were at School, 124 
were two years younger than me; but now I know £65." 
not how, are grown Men before me, and go where 
they will, and to theraſelves: but my curmudge- 
only Mother won't allow me where withal to be à Men 

of my ſelf with, e 


„ ͤ r ⁵ĩ ͤ YT A 4 


1 — ww 


* 


3 * r * 
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I PLAINDEALER: | 
Fee "Why, there "tis; 1 knew your „ 
in fault / Ak but your School fellows we what they dud 
10 be Men of themſelves. __ 

l Jerr. Why, I know they went to Law with kheir 
$ Mothers; fo ;r_they ſay there's no good to be done, 
|" upon a Widow Mother, till one gocs to Law with 

i her: bur mine is as plaguy a Lawyer as any's of our 

Inn. Then wou'd ſhe ty 0; of, „ and cut down my 
Trees: Now I ſhou'd to have my Father's 

Wife kiſs d, and ſlapt, and tother thing T you 
know what I mean, by another —_ atid our Tree; 
are the pureſt, tall, even, ſhady s, by my fa. 
res. Come mes let your er and.your Trees 
fall as ſhe pleaſes, rather than wear this Gown, tid 

. carry green bags all thy life, and be pointed at fot a 

bl Tony: But you ſhall be able to deal with her yet the 

# „ common way; thou ſhalt make falſe love to ſome 

f —_ marrying br. » Whole Father, upon the hopes of 
„ | ſhall lend thee money ami Law, to 

4 ka Poco by Eftare and Tross: and thy Mother is fo 
1 NN 27 will have her K ſhe cannot 7425 


Jaerr. The truth on't is, mine's as it's Widow 
Mother to her poor Child, as any's in England; ſhe 
won't much as let one have fix pence in one's pocket 
to ſee a Motion, or the dancing of the Ropes, or 


1 Free, Coe, you ſhan't want Money thays Gol 


for yo 
5 2 0 bend dr ee _ Dye end eſti 
Ie there no trick int? well, ir, 1 give you my 
Bond fer ſecurity. 1. 
Sus. No, e dy Face for fe- 


% ' curity: And any Body wou'd ſwear thou doſt not look 
like A Cheat. Fe 


* 


— 


re l 
. od to OY 
1 
Niese. I not an 
Gentleman abus d. } 4 Fr 
Bey. By any but your elf: Af: 


* 
— 


Fe EA 8+; * 


1 one: 3 3 
| ay Captain * you are my me 
| Witneſs,” and the-Cauſd is juſt now coming 


A. 


7 «wb; 


Arn Ws 


tk BLA 


"31 


if 1 —.— will e 


. 


Jr. 5 my . bes a curious fne Gentemen! , 


A fids- 
But il you fad by one? 8 . 
1 Þ.ten n . l BY 1 
Ferr, (ud be refols'df Gad, if ſhe Pen ene be « 
2 Fll leave her to- night, aud come to you. 
But, now I have got Money; III go to Jack of all 


trades, at Focher call of tile tie, DO 


Frei And Pl fellows dy > great Boy my blow 
ut i Mek: an, Cult, 1 
follow . „ > 5508 Jerty followed by Freeman. 


R 4, \ i Ls ASQ) < 


Enter, on theethe 2 Mang. Widew Blckacre, and 
oute, 


© you boſe & heut 
to do, if it be as yu 
no longer for t. 


anon can 
me? Wich you are like 


Ou, Mr. 
Spliteanſe tells me. Lord, merhinks you ſhou'd take 2 
pleaſure in walking here, as halt you ſee now do fur 
they have no buſineſt here, I aſſte you. : 


| May: Yes, but L Il aſſure you then, their buſineſsis | 
to perſtcute mie; but d'ye think II ſtay any longer. 


to have a Rogue, becauſe he knows my name, pluck 
me aſide, und whiſper a news book fecrer tome, with 


the Court , and ſputter in my fuce hits 


along Law-Aafe, to make a diſoovery of his indefarigable 
dulneſs and my vrcary d patience: A fourth, a moſt. 


hour in the Crowd , * * and a hat off, 
nig 


plainrs againſt it? A third Law Coxcomb, becauſe be = 
| law me onde at a Reader's Dinner, dome and put e ⁊⁊ 


5 
— 


breath? A ſecond cone piping angry from 
tedivus com- 


barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep 2 Man half an 


% 


wiſhilg 
bim basgid dur ot wy ways Lasten cke, ; 
| as walk rother turn, n 
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Sas} th 6 i'r a=” wo Ks 3 

Enter 10 them ſerry W ee bis. . 2a 
laden with Trinkets, which the endeavours) td hide 
fem his e n olle d at 4 dfbance y 
Fend 1 of . L yoo N 1 1, Wan, Jön 
f ve | Es e AG: 1193 eee 30.418 VB 
" Wid. O, are you come, Sir? But where hae vo 

been, you A? Aud how, came you thus laden? 

Jen Look here, forſobth, Mother, now here's a 
Duck, bere'sa Boar cat, anddhere's an Owl u, welt. 
_ [Making 4 noiſe with Cat 1 das ng ſuch like 
„% . inſtrumeits ©: 1) vel 1 N 5 „2604 
id. Yes, there is an-Quel, A De n 

old. He's an ungracious Bird indeed. 
:- Wid, But go, ''LrangameE, and; cam lach Nba 
Trangames , , Which thoujhaft;ſtol'n or — teen 
no- body wou d truſt a: Mino in W:lminſter=Hall;lures: 
_ -, For- Hold your ſelf contented ,, forſooth, Ihavetheſe 
commodities by a fair batgain and es wand there 
ſtands my Vitneſs, and 1 4 CITE Nn 
id How's that! What Sir d'ye think ta get ther 
Mother, by giving the Child: a rattle ?-But where are: 
my Bags, my Writings, you Raſcal ?. enV OR 1 
„ Jerr. O law! Where are they indeed? Lenne Fe 
Ii. How , Sirrah? Speak, comm.... 
An- Lou can e Fuemun, 1 ſuppoſe. 4 


4 HS 5 Ar 05 Drio :6, „ ee 
Tr. e e e ee o ates; 


See em. whilſthe was eagerly chuſing his com- 


modities, as he calls em, ee deſign upon 


his Mother. 932 
id. Won't you ſpeak | : Where were you, I fay 


: you Sen aft. >> an unfortunate Woman? 0 „Maher, 


4 32 ; 88 «Koh n 8 a 
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R. * 
I Who th Sip Ke ebe Salatäti * to 
hear his bountiful profeffidns/of Service a ſeit ip; 
whilſt he cares not if I were damn'd, and I am 
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m undone; they are All „„ C 
as 9 my Husband's Deed gf gift „ my Etideoce 5 
for all my Suits now aa WAR will become of 
| — Free. Vi | 
They Phe þ ſafe, I warrant yon, Madam 
h O, where? Where? Come, nne "Wang 


: with me, ad. DEN me. where. wk 
«+ > ne: | hs Widow hej. Olten. 
CONE 5 * Manly, Freeman, 0 40 


1 ant 
| Man. Thou haſt taken yp) ht way to gets Widow, 
by making her great Boy 3 for oi nothing will 
make a Yoo marry, ſue l doit to croſs her Chifdren. 
But canſt thou in earneſt marry this Harpy, this volume 
of ſhield. blur d PPE and Jaws this Auornies 


de; 


f 


927% Ay. ay I. marry and bye bongllge \thatcis. 
| new, Creditors, not her, * benevolence, Pa my 
Man. Thy Creditors you ſe, are not not fo barbarous, 

28 to. put thee- in priſon; and wilt thou commit thy 
"fee to 4 notſorn dungeon for thy lite? which is the 
| itis jd chav eee hy. — 
match?! 5 | ; ; Jar c-[& 

55 Ver . x # v0. 
ay Ap bot he that marries a Widow: for ber 
' nN ill find himſelf as much mittaken, as the 
Widow that marries a young Fellow. for. dur benevos 


lence, a8 u call i "WP hs. Stat e ane Wen. 
; F res · Wb. #7 47 think 1 ſhan't e wages D TU N 
drudge faith! ly. e 


Man. 1 tell thee again, he that is the Se in 'the 
Mine, has the leaſt propriety in the Ore: you maß 
, and dig, but ifthou wouldſt have her Money rather 
per es be her” Truſtee, ag Ber 2 
Widow will make orer er hes 0 late VEE 


I d is. RY Ws; [Afode: ah 


* — nE SOME SEV; 


chest her feif, e he Ge, 
er e ac | 


Io e0thm Jnr pmming fut, 


Fer O h! Tn usbene, Ener fl Mike 
will kill me: you Kit you's Hand dy obe. 2 8 
Free- So 1 will, my brave Squite,, 1 wattant thee. 
Jie. Ay, but 1 dare not ſtay till ſhe comes for 
ſhe's as furious, now ſhe has loſt her Writings, as & 
Birch when ponies nag 5 

Man. The Com yarn 


$i; prev. (te cls Sails JT mm, 2, SOLD 
haſte with him to your Maſter's Lodgi and be ſure 


. : No, 1 know him er wel, or — 
4 (+ that — but he may go am chuſe a Guardian 
We a fo te fer l, for be has 


* Say you bee * 

| = upon ine; for there is ing 

4 Maid by ber Stnotk , hl Ni by her 1 

and they cannot get from you: But 111 play fat and look 

with you yet, if there : Lawr, and my Minor and 
Writi . Pl 


PR re wg" payee 
O, Ky kar king are te, ne 
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2 Love · Intrigue in Weſbminſter-Hal 
ee. 1 e the Love to a Widow gene- 
for oh -< Widow s —_ 
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- Free-. Well, ang 1 b. have you. Gyn your 
time here, ſince I was fore d to leave youalone? You 
have had a deal of patience, 

Ma Is this a place ta be alone, ar have patience 
in? But I have had patience indeed; for I have drawn 


ke Era 10x96, eee and two 


Ire 
Free. Nay , faith, you are too curſt to be let-looſe 
ig the world; you ſhan'd be tied up again in your Sn 
kennel, be a Sip Ae. you quarrel here? 
May: How cqu'd I refrain? A Lawyer talk d perem- 
pry ant ci to me, and as good as gave methe 
e. 


Free. They do it ſo often to one another at the Bar, 


bones on't elſewhers. 
that "i Howe —_—_ acuffon the car; where 


8 wha backs were turn d to | 
ſo 


ag te County; which office they 
t | call'd em Raſcals , and 


Tro de call Kh other 


r "Witneſſes , who were coming us at a 4 ;4 
2 whilſt the other, with a whiſper , defires to 
. have ales by 
A by way of Writ; but I 

nat x to direct his Brother's Writ , 


. ont you ſeo aneaf my Quar,, 
e two of wy Lale E 3 Free 


* | 


"> ETHER TarT BES_ 


x = my & PLAINDEACER, 


Free. So — . and the other fwo ß 488 
* Has! For advifing a Poet to leave off writing 2 ” 
turn l. awyer; becaule he is dull, and impudent , and 
 ays or writes nothing nor but by precedent. | 7 
Free. And the third quarrel? | 


Man For g giving - more ſincere advice” 'to a hand- s - 


| Gay, well dreſt y ach. Fellow , WhO ask d it too; 


wk a 4 ere that he lor d, aud L had lin 
wit 


rte · Nay; EC yu will be ring your ſincere advice 


to Lovers and Poets; y6u”will not oy of quarrels. 1 


Man. Or if J ſtay i in this place; for l ſee more quar- 
gels crowding ä me; ; lets be e gone a and avold” mr 


neee een, ar a 22 coming re reward then.” 


A Plague on kim; that ſheer is ominous to us; 1 1 
8 upon us, and we ſhall not be rid of him. 
Nov. Dear Bully , don't look ſo grum upon me: yon 
told me juſt now, you' tad forgiven n me alittle harmleſs 
Taillery upon node legs laſt night. 
i —_ Pra de gone, 1 am talking of 
* Cam Iberritꝰ a love thee, and will be faithful, 
and always N 
* [pertinent Ticbafieſs that concern Freeman x 
"Nev. Well; 1- love Miidiay' to: and wou'd not 
divulge his ſecret : prithee peak, prithee T muſt _ 4 


Man. Prithee ler me be rid Lorber. It be rid ot 


ee Pad thou canſt hardly, 1 love thee, Come, 6 
1 mult know the buſineſs,” | 
+ Man. So, 1 have it now, _ © Aber. 
Why; if you needs will know it, he has a quarrel”, 


and his 2 'bids kim bring two Friends with 


him: now I am one, OS thinking WhO We 5 
Kl have for a third. | 
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4. pound, Am goes out oe Fown to-morrow ;/1'll ſpeak” 
a with him, and come to you preſently. Ne * 


. & Noe-but you wont. 
I Free, You are Sete rid 1 him. 1 uf on | 
de ade by rens KA 63 , 4 
2 7 AO #1 758 vue Oe 
” | 0e wist 
2 n TI; 
eee 
4 F 3 Your Servant; e well 
1 I have left the W idowy, becauſe ſhe carry d me from 
' BF your company, for faith; Captain, I muſt needs tell 


: thee',, thou art the only Officer in England, who was | 

not an Fug Officer, e 3 

A448 Im ſorry for't: 

- Qld, Why. e me b : 

Man. guy body, rather than me. 

ln What, -you are modeſt I fee, therefore too r 

love these. v 2 

Man. No, I am e bat wo to brag m 

elt, and t patiently Hear you fight over the laſt 

N Civil war fore ga look out the Fellow I law 

juſt now (eo that walks with his ſword & flockings 

f out at heels and let him tell you the Hiftory of that 
ſcar on his cheek to give you occaſion to ſhew yours, 

„ gate in the Field at Bloowsbury; not that of Edglul: go 
to him, poor Fellow, he is faſting, and has not (t 

cha happineis this morning to tink 1 (To 

coz go, give him ſome-to hear you, I am bufie. "- 

Old: Well, i gad, I love thee now, Boy, er 73 
A ef 466 A 
1 An old For. 5 {| 1 
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"Old, All that ſhan't make me an r 2 2 ION 


ut peeviſn, and fretting at ſome ill ſucceſs at Law. Pri- 


hee tell me whet il lack yon bave met with here. 
An. You 
2 D look like the pi ur of il Locke GedGfoung 
1 loye thee more and and Ka d tber 
made me love thee fir 1 IB q 443 1 

a that L may be rid of chat dm rh. 

t M4 $18 - 
mu Twas thy wearing thrhrud Strand there, 
's change: IA never wear 


Old. How ! Youwon't fore. Priches doit wol like 


9 


. Othen 1 bal 


What, di e ee ee 
Sir, tis the beſt exerciſe in the world; thę moſt ready, 
oy . moſt graceful exerciſe that ever d en 
mot. „„ 
r eee 
1 5 once, Jon Sir, 
en . | —.— 
Free Nay , you have ve you as 
as ever he did an Enemy; for he was truly for che King 
8 ti e 
: g, in em of » never 
ting the King's perty in the feld. 36 


X aue 
Men. A Por thi yr des. ene 1b k 


5 threatning us wich another glacting. 
Law. Sir, N N eee 


* ughs at himſelf; and making” Los whe uns 


and you to 
aud eo than a fic Ta 
1 credit your practice more, [907% HQ 


S , . but hove 1 fave Fl. aud 1 
By * bx andy welt yer Re 
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ou | ought to have 
Law. * e n 


R—— 
be 14 


3 „ why. I be he 


* n ated 
me all night long. . N | 


Man. Shamm'd! Frites v, 
is that? 


ar oy Sami { Se I 


Free, 3 hy; From 
wht» dull tace, which the Nh W 


good jeſt, puts the Sham, only apotrhimſel.”* | 
| May. So, your Lawyer's jeſt, 1 like his Pra- 


2 has more knavery than Wir int. ſhau'd make 


Ln No, Sir, your company's an honour tu me. 
Mar. No faith, gothy was, there goes a Ape 
5 wal wheres ad? d ode = 


1 r 
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oy b b Ab fel x my F 
er Have you'ſo, Sir? in what Court , CTY 
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e Out of my ber p axpodts en. bor he | 
not a Man in Eng land. NS i et 


0 Map,/Thou conf a om bg, wi - ; 


expence of a Shilling n C 
Ala. Nay ; nay > dug prada, Jen 8 f. 


to the hare Few N 0 iy es . 
250 you won t cart 
e bee a with ſorne-bod: . 


No, 1 know no body can inform me 


enou 


of Tory: young Wife Spendrhsif5o;that — 
diet, Sat abd B/ ge ee er 
r Kew, A, fue O d, vg : r ＋ 
knew n wou but p. 
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JEN with | 
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Ala; I Hitk, "y6u ſhou'd 4 Mr "Ripe. _ 


Man. Of your noſe., thirty... the, hundred ! 
Raſcal; w "you make we your Squi Set ref, ye f 


4 Opt ret 4-H; (ok hr lp ſe. 
Free. Hold, er here a1 be Four K third Law 2 
1 171 Precious, you hare J Ih Perſon 1 d 
0 meant ir; 

1 ines go, Land. e Bed 0 gr „ "ps + 


venient Mortgage, ome 12 11500 ö tw 
Znd pound by Fi Wehe 


Mortgage 85 , 
for you N by lay 


1 a e 
in r e 7 . FN Fer, oor. ou ook 


made by. taking! forteituxes, ' 


Heaven may gene | 
yours. _ ; 1% Hp 
Ald No, to. keep the en e c this rr | 


this LW ſpoils our Trade. 1 
| "your Trade, "is the better erk. 
2 What, will you ſpeak — 1 5 Trade? _ 


Man. And dare 45 ſpeak agzinſt the War, 
Trade ? 1 & ee Aue N 145 
Ald. Sing F Ba We @. ae te” 
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5 vihae, to one who expects city · ſecurity, for + » 
4 then your" Servant, Captain, buſineſs 


1 15 N 


ma be 


# Up. You ien the eolght 4 — 


tze World is; what all ceremony, embraces 


3 profeſſions come to: you are no more to 
believe a Friend, than a chreatning Enemy; 
and as no Man urts vod, that tells you he Il do you 
a miſchief, og Min, you fee, is your Seryant who 
Gays he is f. Why, the Devil, then ſhou'da Man be 


troubled with, the Hattery of Knaves , if he be not a 


Fool gr Cully ?: Or with the, fondneſs of Foals, jt he 
be nat a Knare or Che 2 
ure; for or fame in 


Free. Only for his 
Kane ane wag 
2 wou d caſt — 
: wo as 19 10 matrying your Widow to di 


Mas. T 17 | ot 2. 
bert her: but; if pur; Tov n mary 


fm, but : of hoping r 


8 t 

wut nam my comfort. is, I am not worth a lo 
tt ed, which al the world ſhall Know, and th 
. 1 none of et come near me. 


por Annen; 408 I think you 
r: Bur where is the twenty pound gone 


(Mo To m ee, N Nw haye the 


775 honeſt, "om Fellows want ? 
Free. Rather than you or J. 8 
Mam. 745 art _ Ing in #4 Thou who 
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© wed 0*Go-—=v nd FY, Pos moan, py, oo ww 
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Mun. N You mi flatter t 

ge. Fes Why then ke Reaſon 

n. let's go to 
May him, x. ! = ad were N | 

for he makes you drunk with lees of Sack before din- 

ner, to take Wyay your Sf Cui, riot 

call uſury and extortion , u.? or 

ro A the PN dee > of the leather 

ind make 

2 3 as. airy 5 1 11 in his Parlour, than 


his Caſheers do im his Gounting-Houſe without hopes | 


of borrowing a Shilling, 
Free. 33 2 Pox ent j tis like dining with the 


8 and when they fall to their common 
eſſert, E ths heaps of Gol drawn on all. _ 
ar aud going to twelve. - Let us go-to; wy | 
18. 

Man, MT rc 2 
her Grand: Children for her own; praiſe her Cook that 
| the may nail at him; and feed her dogs, not your {elf | 
| Ire. What d'ye think of cating with your Lawyer 
Man. Eat wich him! Dama him to hear hin en. 
ploy oe in a r 
two and thirty OE ELD ng and be 
forc\ your ſelf to praiſe the cold bribe Pye, 2 
ftinks ;; and Sink Law French Wine, as. | 
harlh as bis Law g A Pox en him , IArather 
dias in the Temple rounds, or walks, with the 
Knights weithout © e Poſt; 
who are honeſter Fellows, and bettet co . But 
let us home, and try our fortune ; for 1 ay 90 . 
longer here for your damn d — | 5 
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rene Sir. 3 oa a 
ber So, I told Sac ths wer Kr: and 
— e not ie 4 1 11 1 Fi 2 
in acquain with t ius. by ou 
Hug ai her; heart for me 3 * 
id. No, Sir, not fo, but what's better. . 
Man. How ! What's better! 75 
Fil. 1 ſhall harden you, Wen 
WT, M4 oth Have a care, Sir, my heart IF too e ſh 
7 lon to be ' fooled With, and my deſite at height, I} Si! 
grid. needs no delays to incite it. What, you are too 
fie a Pimp already and know how to endear plea il 
re, by withholding it: But leave off your Pages 
Lad Foule tricks; Sir, andtellme; will ſhebe kind? Wi 
Fi. Kinder than you cou'd wiſh, Sir. 
u So then: well, prithee, what Taid ſhe? 
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an Fid- That of all ON you. are Ker HEE Tong 4 

E Man. How! whe: _ 
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AE re on Heater, way "worls, wii e- 

7 af Med" Coward , all over | tut 
Ion of the fine Gentleman e 

Man,” What all this 1 - 5 

Tid. Nay, that my offers of f *ybir” Love Love e er; 

were more ofſnſiye, than when. parents wode their 


0 virgin Daughters, to the enjoy meßt of riches ooh; . 0 


and that you were, in all circumſtances, as as "nauſeous 
1 to her as a Hausband on ee 3 + 5 8 
— Man Held; 1 inde ſtand you 3 1 „e 
| id. Se, vill work I fee. | 
Pat aa Tf god we elf | 
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on Fid. Sea ener fe 
Ian. Damn your intelli 711 nes liotibuy 
Fid.. Nay, ſurly Coward, ſhe call'd you too. * Lo 


ua, Won't you hold yet? Hold, or- 
| £ Fed. Nay, vir, pardon, me;. I cod not but tell you | 
in Bl ſhe had the baſcheſs, rob” a agar by Coward, 57 
ht, Sir, Coward, C ward, | 
00 Man. Not yet--- ; i 2 — 


ea : Fid ſ've done. Gan Sir. 


es N Mas. Did not you Ty kei Vt Tt 


ad? wiſh her? 
| Fid. Y 


„ Sir. 
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Man, ow then ?...Q IS uncdertand you = 


⁊ @ confinement think, 
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$, Sir. 
en, Se then 185 Weed don prides 
without delays; F ki thee Fo Wet 

Fid. So; the kiſs 'm ſure is welcome ne f 
any os, pom wil be to you. N LA. . 
| „ Come, ſpeak, my dear Volunteer. | 
How welcome were that kind. word tos, ff 1 

if Were — another Woman's fake! Aſidl. 
Man. What. * e e 1'd fer 1 
me, at laſt, you fay2-. 5 ( 
2 No, Sir. 5 1 
t 
l 


0 


An, No more of your fooling. $8; i it il nol 
With my impatience or temper, 
© Fid. Then not to fool you, Sir, I ſpoketo her fot 
you, but prevail'd for my ell She wou'd not hear 
e when I ſpoke in your behalf, but bid me ſay what 
woud in my own: Tho ſhe gare m nd-occafion , t 
ſhe was ſo coming; and Io was kinder, Sir, tu! 
you cou'd wiſh; w ich 1 was only afraid to ler you | 
ow , without ſome warning ; 
| Man. How's this? Young Man, you are of hing 
Age; but I muſt hear you out, and if-— j 
Til I wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong bet | | 
by any report of her, The is ſo wicked. _ : 
Man. 1 1 wicked] Had ſhe the impudence , at 
the ſecond: ſight of you . 
Fid. Im ce, Sir ! Oh, ſhe has impudence | + 
enough to put a Court out of countenance , and de- 
bauch a Stews, -- Bs 
Man. Why, what faid ſhe? 
FTFid Her tongue, I con fels was Glent ; hes" bee 
ſpeaking eyes gloted ſuch things, more immodeRtabd 
| laſcivious, than Raviſhers can act, or Women under 


Nas. 1 know thete ae whoſe eyes reflect more 
| obſcenity v3 


too Who ule a little art with their looks, to make em 
— more beautiful, not more loving: which vain young 
Fellows like you, are apt to EINE WO 4 


' your, and to the Lady's wrong. CEE 


Fid. Seldom , Sir. — have you a care of glo ö 
for he that loves to upon em eil 4 3 
thouſand Fools and koldsin em inſtead of C | 

Man. Very well; Sir, But what, you kad © ges 
kindneſs tram Olivia ?: 

rid. I tell you again, Sir, no Women ſticks there? 
Bye promiſes: * Love they only keep; nay, they are 


Contracts which make you ſure of em. In ſhort, Sir he 


with ſhame and amazement dumb, unac- 
tive, and reſiſtleſs, threw: her arms about my 


neck, and ſmother d me with a thouſand enn n Shen 


believe, me, Sir, they were ſo to me. 
Man. Why did you not avid em then? 
Fid. I fenced with her 


| the grapples- ot the Knemy's 4d aig; but 


/ 


cutting em off ooud have fretd me 


Man Damn d, damn'd Wonen thet cott d be ld hs 


and infamous! And damnd, damn d Heart of mine, 


that cannot yet be falſe, tho ſo intamous! What eaſie, 


tame, fulſering tram pladtbinge does that little: God of 
r rt renter ofus! Burt. 


Fid. So] it works, I find, as I enpedded Au-. 


Man. But ſhe was falſe to me before, ſhe told me ſd 
her ſelf, and yet I cou'd not quite believe ĩt; but ſne 
Was: ſo that her ſecond falſenels'is a favour ti me not 


an injury, in rev me upon the Man that wrogg d 
me firſt of her love. Her love .. a Whores, # Witches 


love! .. But what, did ſhe not kiſs well, Sir? m ſure 


4 I thought her lips. . . but I muſt not think of dem more. « #2 
bur yet they are fuck I cv'd ilk... grow tb. urn 


tear oll with my teeth, grind em * mammotks , „ and 

pit em inta ber Cuckold's' Woe os 1 idk 26 2 
TOON Poor vn, _ uneaſie heist1 rea 

en N ; F. 


— with 8 


IIR A LEER — 
_ obſcenity than the glaſſes in Alcoves; but thereareothers 6 


— 


* 
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heart to give him ſo much pain, tho* withal Igivebim 
a cure, and to my ſelt new lifes ; [ 4ſfode. ] 

Mev. But what, her kiſſes ſure cou'd not but warm 
you into deſire at laſt, or a n her's nn 

Fid. „ e , I confeſs. .. 

What more? Speak. {VE 

E 6 2 | 

cou'd have been made to wrong you, Sir, in that nature. 

ax Gou'd have been made — fe you did. 

Fid. Indeed, Sir, twas impoſſible me; beſides, 
ha were interrupted by a Br. But, I confeſs, ſhe 

ou'd.not let me ſtir, till I promis d to return to her a- 
3 hour, as ſoon as it ſnou'd be dark; by 
which time ſhe wou d diſpoſe of her viſit, and her Ser- 
vants, and her ſelf, eee per e 
to pradaiſe to get from ber. 

* 

Fid But if ever go ner again, may ou, Sir ; 
think me as falſe-to you, as ſheis , in; may you, Sir; 
me, as yau ought to dq her, and [ hope will do now, 

. Man. Well, but now think on't, you ſhall keep 
your word. with your Lady. What, a young Fellow , 
e Wr 

Fid. How , Sw? 

- Man. tay you ſhall go to her when u dark; _ 
ſhall not diſappoint hers 

Li 1, Sir duda rant ker ore by g going 3 


* 


S 


n ro 


tf yy & mM & . Sas 3 


- Adin; Come you have my dere and if you dil 

guſt ler, Tllgo dend er and a& love , whilſt you. 
fall talk it only. 

FPid. You, Sir! Nay x fon 11 never go near ber. 

You att love, Sir! You muſt but act it indeed, after 
al I RN N you. h Honour » ts 


ov 2A 


Sn 
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Man, Well, call it Revenge; and that is honourable! 
Tube reveng d on her, and thou ſhalt be my ſeconc. 

Fid. Not in a haſe action, Sir, when you are your 
die Lnemy. O, go not near her, Sir, 50 Heaven's 
fake, for your own, think not of it. #e, 

Man. How. concern'd you are! 1 ght 1 ſhou'd 
catch you. What; you are my Rival at laſt q and are in 
love with her your ſelf; and hav 0 ken ill of herout 
of your love to her, not me; and therefore wou'dnot | 
have me go to her. | 

Fid. Heaven Witneſß for me, tis becauſt lore you 
anly, I wou'd not have you goto ber. 43 

Alan. Come, come; the more think ot; the more 
Im ſatisfied you do love her: thoſe kiſſes, young Man's. 


| I knew were irreliſtable; 'tis certain. 


Fid. There is nothins certain in the World, Sir, but 
ny Prat, and your C * 
Man. Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falle, and üngrite- 


| ful „as the has been to me; and tho'T may believe her 


hatred to me , great as you re it; yet I, cannot 
think you are fo ſoon, ànd at uae rae, bei by hx, 
cho you may endeay6urit. 5 

Fit. Nay, if that be all; and e it wil. Sir ; 


I will conduct you to her; & unſ{&&ti, y ſhall 2 
of her falſeneſs, Ad gp truth to W. „ F ll | 
fe l. 

Man. Les, there js ſome ticfaction in being 9 ute ous 
of doubt: becauſe tis that alone withholds us the 
pleaſure of revenge. 

Fid. Revenge What Revenge can you WAY Sir? 
Diſdain is beſt reveng d by ſcorn; andfaithleis Love, by 


Foving another, md 1 makin * | 
ann which', if F wi me: 15 er wy 


© 


Man. Not 2 word a 2 
Fret, What, ute 
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. Man. Why, what did you hear me fay?. + 

| Free, Something imperfectly of love, I think. 
Jan. I was only wondring why Fools, Raſcals? 
and deſertleſs Wretches, ſhou'd Gall! have the better. of 
Men of merit with all Women, as much as with their 
own common Miſtreſs , Fortune! 

Free. Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune, are bind, 
ſeem to do all things in jeſt, and take pleaſure in ex- 
travagant actions; their love deſerves neither thanks, 
nor blame, for th ce Mr cannot op it; tis all wg 
therefore the no talkative, the 
cowardly, e * me ot aha brave, 
the able. and Man of Honour, 3 for they have 
no 35 love, or kindnels, than Fortune 

It . 

Ian. Yes, they have their reafon., Firſt, Honour in a 
Man they fear too much to love; and ſenſe in a Lover, 
upbraids their want of it: they hateany thing that 
diſturbs their admiration of themſelves, But they te of 
that vain number , 1 who had rather ſhew their falſe ge- 
neroſity, in giving a xrotuſely to worthles Flatterers, 
than in paying jult debts. And in ſhort, all Women, 
like Fortune, as you fay, and rewards, are loſt by 
700 much meriting. 

. Fid. All Women, Sir ! Bure thay"; are fore, "wks 
Mare ns other quarrd to a Lover's merit, but that it 
* their deſpair of him. RY. 


Man. * art) 2 Ns toe x crdulou;but Wwe. 


Sai Hrs are now (BA the ſcolding, daggled 
Gentle woman, and that Baor ON. . ol. .: Fop +1 tkink 
* call him. 

Fres. Oldfex , prithee bid em come up; with your 
leave: Captain, for now I can talk with her —_— 
a I ſhall not diſturb you. 


Mar, Ne; for II E Come, 3 Volunter. | 


2 Aj 0 1 s 
5. Sy T19: Fri, 


* 1 — 4. 1 * 4 * * as 
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! Bros: Nay pray ſtay; the Scene en will nor 

be ſo tedious to you as you think: ou ſhall; 4 
ſee how I have riggd my Squire out, v a 5 1; re- 'Y 
mains of my ſnipwrack d Wardrobe. He is under your. 
Sea valet de Chambre's hands, and by this - time dreſt, 
5 E Stay, and III fetch y 
Man. No; you know I cannot eaſily laugh: beſides 
my Volunteer and I have bulineſs 

Ex. Manly, Fidelia ow one ſide, Freeman 007 eter. 


| Enter Major Olifox ms Widew Blackage. | mY 


Wid, What, no 8 here 1 Did not the Fellow fax 
he was within? 
Old. Yes, Lady; and he may be perhaps a little bu⸗ 
ſie at preſent; but if you think the time long till he 
comes ( Unfolding Papers) Ill read you here ſome of the 
fruits ot my leiſure, the overflowings of my fancy & 
pI IG ralue me right, the muſt —— my parti. LAſi. 
one. 
id. No, no, I have reading work, enough of my. 
own, in my own bag, I thank 
Old. Ay. Law, Madam; a Poem in blank 
verſes , which I think a handſom cee of one's 
anon, 
Had. O! If you talk e Ill ſbew you 
one of the prettieſt pen d things, which I mended too 
oli. Nay, Lady, if you have uſed your {elf ſo 
ed much to the reading of harſh Law that you hugs ſmooth FT 
nk ren, here is a Character for you, of. 1.71 
id. A Character! Nay, then I'll fhew yau my Bill 
ur in C here, that gives you tuch a character of my 
he i Adverſary, makes him as black. 
Ola, Pſhaw : away, away, Lad) y. But if you nk 
the Character too long, here is an Epigram , not above 
ie, twenty lines, upon 4 crael Lady ; who Ih 
| | * F. 3 5 | — 


N 


A as nw „„ 
/ 


os 


- 0 FS 
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22 (hou'd hang himſelf, to demonſirate his raf. 
' Wid. Decreed! I550u talk of Annes I have luch 
a Decree here, drawn by the fineſt Clerk. | 

Old O Lady, Lady all interruption , and no ſenſe | 
wwe ad; as if we were Lawyers at the Bar! But 


I had forgot. Appelle and Littleton never lodge in 2 


head together. If you hate Verſes, T'll give you a caſt 
of my politicks in proſe: tis a Letter to a Friend in 
the Country; which is now the way of all ſuch ſo- 
ber, ſolid Perſons as my ſelf, when they have a mind 
to publiſh their diſguſt ta the Times; tho perhaps, be- 
tween you and I, they have no Friend i in the Country. 
And ſure a politick ſerious perſon may as well have a 
feign'd Friend in the Country to write to, as an. idle 
Pot a feign'd Miſtreſs to write to; And fo here's my 
Letter to a Friend, or no Friend, in the Country, con- 
cerning the late conjuncture of affairs, in relation ta 
Coffee Hoiiſe#: or The Coffee-mans Caſe. 
wid. Nay, if your Letter have a Caſe in't, 'tis 
ſomething; but firſt III read you a Letter of mine, 
to a Friend in the Country. calld a Letter of Attorney. 


Enter to them Freeman and Jerry Blackacre , in an old 
gaudy Suit, and and red Breeches of Freeman's, 


Old. What W ſtill! O the pla obfiterrup. 
tion! worſe to an Author, than the plague of Critics Aſido. 
Vi. What's this | ſee , Jerry Blackacre, my Mi- 

nor, in red breeches! what, haſt, thou left the modeſt 
ſeemly garb of Gown and Cap, for this? And have [ 
loſt all my good Ins of Chancery v peas 
And thou wilt go a breeding thy ſelf, from our Inn 
of Chancery atid Gora Hall, at Coffde· houles, and 
Ordinaries, Play-houſes . Tennis- Courts, and Bawdy- 
houſes? E 4 
Jer. Ay" DE whe they? Porkaps T wills. 2 


] 
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that to you ? Here's my Guardian and Tutor now, 


forſooth, that I am out of your Huckſter's hands, 
1 1 Thou haſt not choſen him for thy Guar. 
1 | = 

Jerr No, buck he has choſen me far his Charge, and 
that's all ow; and I'll do any thing he'll have me, and 
5 o all the World over with him; to Ordinaries , and 

wdy-houſes! Or any where elſe. 

ia. To Ordinaries and Bawdy-houſes! Have a care: 
' Minor thou wilt infeeble 8 thy Eſtate and Body: 
do not go to Ordinaries and Bawdy-houſes, good Jerry. 

Jerr. Why, how come you to know any ill by Baw- 
dy-houſes? You never had any hurt by em, had you, 
Heath? Pray held your ſelf contented ; if I'do go 
where Money and Wenches are to be had, » you may 
thank your ſelf; for you us d me ſo unnaturally, y 
wou'd never let me have a penny to go abroad: wich „ 


nor ſo much as come near the Garret were your Mai- 


dens lay: nay, you wou d not ſo much as let me play 
af Hotcockles with em, nor have any Recreation wit 
*em, tho' one ſhould hays kiſs d you behind, you wer 
O unnstural a Mother, ſo you were. 
Free. Ay, a very unnatural Mother, faith Squire, 
Wid But, Jerry, conſider thou art but a Minor 
however , if thou wilt ron me again , and 
be a good child, thou ſhalt fee. . : | 
Free. Madam, I muſt have ales care of my Heir 


under age, than ſo; I wou d ſooner truſt him alone 


with a ſtale Waiting · Woman and a Parſon, than with 
his Widow-Mother and her Lover or Lawyer. 

Wid. Why thou Villain, part Mother and Minor Rob 
me of my Child and my Writings / But thou halt 


find there's Law, and as in the Caſe of Rayiſhment of / : 


Guard. : .. We eſiminſter the ſecond. 
Old. Young Gentleman Squire , pray be rul' by your 
Mother, and your Friends. 
I" Yes, IUbe rul'd Tr Friends, nee je 
| hy | FT. 
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by my Mother, ſo I won't: I'll , chuſe him for my 
Guardian till I am of Age » my. may be for as long 
"as I live 
Mi. Wilt thou fo, thou Wretch ? And when thou're 
of Age, "thou wilt fign, ſeal and deve too 3, wilt 
thou? | 
1 Jere. Yes marry will I, fans there too: 

Wid O do not ſqueeze wax, Son: rather go to Or- 
Auinariee, and Bawdy-houſes than ſqueeze wax: if thou 1 
doſt chat , farewell the goodly Mannor of Blackacre with 5 
all its Woods, W and appurtenances what 


e ay wm 


1 Oh oh! [ Weeps. r 
"Free. Come, Madam, in ſhort „you ſee I am re- ; 
-Golvd' to have a ſhare in the Eſtate, your's or your h 
Son's; if I cannot get you, II keep him whoa is leſs $ 
coy you find; but if you wou'd have your Son again, ? 
vou muſt take me tos. Peace, or Wer? Love, or 
"Lav? ou "fe 20] Hoſtage is in my hand ; ons in 1 


Vid. dias if one of us muſt be ruin d, ene b les it | 
be him. By my body, a good one] Did you ever know 
yet a Widow marry or not 'marty for the ſake of her | 
Child? Id have you to know, Sir, I ſhall be hard 

: for you. both yet, without marrying you; if | | 
Ferry won'tberul'd by me: What lay You, Booby wil | 
eta rul'd? Speak. * 

Jerr. Let one alone, can t you? d | 

id. Wilt thou chute him for Guardain f | whom E 
refuſe for Husband ? 
Frerr. Ay, to chuſe, I thank you | 

Vid. And are all my hopes l 
hear thee put Caſes again to 9 Joby the Butler, or our 

Vicar? Never fee thee amble the Circuit with the Jud- 

ges; and 3 thee , in our en louder than 
2 Ni: for 1 have taken my leave of were 


. 


* 
/ 


me, and yo 
e Pettifogging ! 
yerr. O, but if you go there too, Mother, weave 


the Deeds and Settlements, I thank r wou'd you 


cheat me of my Eftate, i fac? 
id. No, no, I will not cheat your little Frother 
Bob; for thou wert not born in Wealock. 
Free. How's that ! \ | 
Ferr. Bow? What querk has ſhe got in her head 


now ! 


Mid. | fay, thou canſt not, ſhalt not inherit the Black : 


kacre s Eſtate, 


Jerr. Why? Why, forfvoth What q ye mean , it i 


you go there too? - 


Mid. Thou art but my baſe Child; * a ; i 
to the Lawy, canſt not inherit it: nay » thouart not 


: 1 much as Baſtardeigne. 

err. what, What? Am! then the Son of a Whore, 
Mother? 

d. The Law ſays. 

Free. Madam , we know what the Law ſays ; bas 
have a care what you fay: do notlet your paſſion to 
ruin your Son, ruin your Reputation. 

Mid. Hang Reputation, Sir, am not Ia Widow? Haye 
no Husband, nor intend to have any? Nor wou'd 
you, I ſuppoſe, now have me for a Wife. 80 I think 


now I'm reveng d on my Son and ane, mar- 


ry ing as I told you. 
Tree. But conſider, Madam. 
Ferr. What, have you no.ſhameleft in you Mather? 
id. Wonder not at it. Major, tis often the pqor 
preſt widows caſe, to give up her Honour to ſave her 
Jointure, and ſeem tobe a light Woman, rather than 


marry : as ſome young Men. they ſay, pretend tohave 
the yn - and loſe their credit with moſt | 
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4 Pettifogging; Thou prophane Villain haſt thou 
ſo; Pettifogg Ser . Then you ſhall take your leave ot 
ate too; thou ſhalt be an Alien to me 
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7 * oh $4 Ny" as 9 
I . 


omen, to avoid the importanities of ſome. 
. (. Aide to Oldfox 

Fres, But one word with you! Madam, 

Med. No no, Sir, Come, Major, let us make haſte 


now to the Prerogative Court. 


Ola. But Lady, if what you ſay be true, wil you ſtig 


: matize your Reputation on Record? And, if it be not 


true, how will you prove it? 
Mid. Pſhaw! I can prove any thing; and for my Re- 
tation, know Major, a wile Woman will no more 
value her Reputation, in dis-inheriting a rebellious 


Son of a- good Eſtate, than ſhe wou'd in getting him, 


to inherit an Eſtate > [Ex. Wid and Oldfox, 

Free. Madam. . . we muſt not let her go ſo, Squire, 

Jerr. Nay , the Deyil can't ſtop her tho' if ſhe has a 
mind tot · But come Bully Guardian, we'll go adviſe 
with three Attornies , two Proctors, two Solicitors , 
and a ſhrewd Man of white- Friers, neither Attorney, 
Proctor, or Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp to the Law 
as any of em; and ſure all they will be hard enough 
for up for I fear, Bully-Guardian, ow are too good 
a Joker to have any Law in your 

Free Thou'rt in the right on't , Squire : I under- 
ſtand no Law |! eſpecially that againſt Baſtards ; ſince 
I'm ſure the cuſtom is againſt that Law ; nd rpore people 


| ona by being ſo, than loſe'em. L Exeunt. 


7 be Seene changer te Olivia's 57% 
Enter Lord Plauſible and Boy with @ Candle 
1 Plauſ. Little Beben your whe obedient , 


, Kithfal, humble Servant : where, | beſeech you , is that 


| divine Perſon, your Noble Lady? 0 


. Foy. Gone out, my Lord; bur commanded me to give 
you this Letter 0 Gives him a leiter. 


Jute 
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or » Enter to bin Norel. 
aſte "RR 
IT. Plauſ. Which he muſt not obſerye.(Afrand duts it up, | 
ry ' d ov. Hey, Boy where is thy Lady? * P 
18. Bey. Gone out, Sir; but I muſt beg 2 word with 
28 you. (Gives him a Lerter, and Exit. 
Nov. For me? 80. bes wh the Huter. 


de. Servant, Servant, my Lord ; you ſec the Lady knew _ 
of your coming, for ſhe is gone out. 

sT. Plan. s. , I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure 

m, the Lady 's good breeding: ſhe has n. 
liberty . me, than with any other Man. | 
Nov. How, Vicount , how? | 

SY L. Play: Nay, I humbly beſcech. you, be not in 


" cole; where there i is moſt love, there may be moſt 
x ] m. 

yl N.. Nay, then tis timę to come to an eclercifment 
_ with you, and to tell you. you myſt think no m_ of 
54 this Lady's love. | 

I. Plauſ. Why, under correction, dear Sir? 

Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons » Vicount, 
* L. Plauſ. What, I beſeech you, noble Sir? 
Ne Nov. Prithee , prithee be not impertinent , my Lord: 
i; e of you Lords are age Amr well aſſured ,im | 
we pertinent R 


L. Plauſ And ou noble Wits, are ſo full of ſham- 

D one knows not where to have you 
ouſlyj. 

Nov. Well, you ſhall find me in bed with this La- 

| dy, one of theſe days. 

it, L. Plauſ. Nay, 1 beſcech you , e ee 3 

hat nour ; for her's and mine will be ſhortly. 13 

2 Nov. Prithee, my Lord, be not an Aſs: doſt thou 

ive think to get her from me? I have had ſuch encou- 


| 
er. ragements. . . | 


» 
— 


L. N, 1 have ot been thought unworthy of 
vey em Nov 
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Nov. What , not like mine ! Come to an eclerciſ. 


ment, as I ſaicec. 

$: Plas. Why, ſeriouſly then , ſhe has told 155 Vi. 
_ counteſs ſounded prettily. 
Nov. And me, that Nova was a name ſhe wou'd 
ſooner change her's for, than for any title in England 

L. Pleuſ.-She has commended the ſoftneſs and reſpect; 
fulneſs of my 3 0 : 
Nov. She has prais' briskneſs of m) Melly, 
of - things, Man. 0 

L. Plauf The ſleepineſs of my eyes ſhe lied. * 

Nov. Sleepineſs! dulneſs, e But the herceneſs 
of mine ſne ador C. | 
I. Plan. The brightneſs of my hair ſhe lik d ; 

Nov. The brightneſs! No , the grealineſs, I warrant, 


But the blackneſs. and luſtre of mine ſhe admires. 25 


L. Plauſ. The gentleneſs of my Smile. 
Nov. The ſubtilty of M Leer. 
IL. plauſ. The charter my complexion. 

Nov. The redneſs of my lips. / | 

L. Plauſ. The whiteneſs of my teeth. 

Moy: My janty way of picking them. 

Plauſ. The ſweetneſs of my breath.  _ 

oF Ha, ha! ., Nay , then ſhe abus'd you, ttis 
plains for you. know what Manly ſaid: the {ſweetnefs 
of your pulvillio ſhe might mean; but for your breath! 
Ha, ha, ha. Your breath is ſuch, Man, that nothing 


but Tabacco canperfume; and your complexion n | 


cou'd mend but the Small - Pox. 


I. Planſ. Well: Sir, you pleaſe to be merry; but, . 


put you out of all doubt , Sir, ſhe bas receiy'd ſome 
Jewels from me, of value. 
Nop. And Preſents from me; beſides what 1 pre | 


ted her jantily , by vray of Ombre of three or four hun - 


dred pounds value; which I'm dug VF. the earneſt ny 
for our Love bargain 


L. Plauſ. Nay (he Sir „with your favour , and to 


* Wo J = 


— 


28 


1 


. Ju  * 
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iſs miake an end of all your hopes, look you there, Sir. 


ſne has writ to me. 


i. Neu. How! How! Well, well, and fo the has to 
me; look you there.. Deliver 10 each other their Letters : 

d L · Plauſ. What's ae < 

. How's this? ö 

. © Reads out, | 

5%. My der Ld; 

v 7 Ow'll excuſe me for breaking my mutt you 5 "5M 

{ twas to oblige , not e you ; for Iam el gem 


abroad but to diſappoint Novel , and meet you in the Draw- 
ing-room; where I expect you, with as much impatience , 
as when I «id to ſaſſer Novel 5 Viſets, the moſt imper- 
5 Fop that ever affected the name 'of a Wit, therefore 
wot capable, I hope, to gi us yon jealouſie; for ; far your 
ſake alone you ſaw Irenounc d an old Lover, and will do all 
the World- Burn the Letter , but lay os "the kinlueſs F it 


in your Heart , with your 
 OLIVIA: 
Very fine! But pray let's ſee mine. 5 | 
L; Plauſ. I underſtand it ast! bur due he cannot 
8 A | 


5 . 

> i Ha- Ha!. . meer by” 2 
Ju. quitfed an old Lovers. 2 FT: 6 in 
o your Heart with nr 8 1 85 


Juſt the fame , the Names ay alter d. 
L. Plauſ. Surely there muſt be ſome 1 
ne bee and us. 8 

Nov. Yes, you are abus d, no doubt on't, my 
: Lord: but Ill to White- Hall and ſee. , © | 
1 I. Plauſ. And I, where I ſhall find you are abus d 
e || - wv. Where if it be & for our comfort, we 


CUT? 


9 n 


84 THE PLATN-DEALER; 
cannot fail of mating with Fellow-ſufferers enough: 


tor as Freeman faid bf another, ſhe ſtands in- the 


roam, like the Glas, for all comers, 

to ſet by ker: and like the Glaſs too 
5 er's no Man go from her mist with big 0 

me Le. ande 


En Olivia and Bey. 


e gone , and 

> the candle with pou, and be fue you leave word 
e., Ian gone out , 90 all that ask. e 
y. Yes, Madam. [ Exit. 
5 And ty hevy Lover will nbt ack Pri fes bi 
N and cantor miſs me here, tho in the 


kept without * 
K her rand Veraith a Hema Journey. 


F. Fer. Where i & ther DarkneG Sey where! bel, 
Fas Oliv. What, come before your time? My Soul! 
My Life! Your haſte has augmented your kindneſs ; 
and let me thank you fur Py wages | thus, . Em 
bracing and kifſag bim] And tho my Soul, the little 
time ſince you left me, ee _ do my im- 
jence, ſure it is yet but ſeven. .. 
yer. How! Who's that you. after ſeven 7 


ov. Kal My Base f, had hve | bc 


. throws» 


— 


1 
q 
4 

1 

a 


AQ- 
— 


: 
b; 
4 
d 
ie. 
* 
* 
* 
8 


J 


_ <p I Warrant. 


ſecret 
us d him 
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throwing away ſo many kind kiſſes on my Husband, 
and wrong'd my Lover already 7 ( 4fode. 


Ver. Speak, I ay, who wart you expected after 


ſeyren? 


Oliv. What ſhall I lays 298.28 ( Aſide. 
Why *tis but ſeven da RE ſince you went 
out of Town? And I expeteed you not { ſoon. 7 5 

Per. No ſure, tis but five days fincel left you. 

Oliv. Pardon my rer e e 

Ver. Nay then. 

oliv. But my life, you ſhall never ſlay able 
2 again; you ſhan't indeed , by this | 

t 

Ver. No, no; but why alone in the dark? 

oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence. : 


— 


Zut, my Soul, ſince you went, I have * News 


to tell you: Manly is return d. 

Ver. Manly return d! Fortune forbid. 

Oliv. Met with the Durch in the Chaunel, fought ; 
ſunk eee he was 
here with me | 

Ver. And Aid you own our Marriage to him ? 

Oliv. I deld him 1 was married, to put an end to 
bis love, and my trouble; but to whom, is yet a 
tfrom him, and all the World: And | hae 
ſcurvily, his great Spirit will :nefer. return 
ROT eee to Sea 


Ver. * Twas bravely. done. And ſure he will now 
hate the ſhore more than ever, after ſo great a diſ- 
appointement. Be you ſure only to keep à while our 
great ſecret, till he be gone: in the mean time, II lead 
the eaſie honeſt Fool by the noſe, asl usd to do; and 
whilſt he ſtays, rail with him at thee; and when he's 
gone, laugli with thee at him. But have you his Cabi- 
net of Jewels ſafo? Part not with a ſend Pegil to him , 
TOE him — cd 4b 


oliv. 


_ - Oliv. Nor from: 
Ver. He cannot repre? ents an, Think will ven... 
to beg em again. 
oliv. But my Life have you taken che thouſand 
8 he left in my Name, out ot the Goldſmiths 
87 
Ver. Ay, ay, they are remov'd to another Goldſiaiths? 
__ _ Oliv. Ay, but, my Soub, you had beſt have a care 
he find not where the Money is; for his preſent wants 
(s Im inform'd ) are ſuch, as will make him in- 
quiſitive enough. 


Per. You fay true, and he knows the Ihn too but 


Pl remove it to-morraw. = 


Oliv. To-morrow ! O do not tay till to-morrow : | 


8⁰ to-night 5 immediately. 


Vir. Now I think on you adviſe well, and. will 


a go p preſently. 


. Oliv. Preſently? Inſtantly : I will not let you lay. 


2 be. 


Per. 1 will then, the n not Bemme fil ee. 


Oliv. Nay, cho not till morning, with all my heart: 

| g. deareſt, I AG OPIN. till you are gone. ov SH 

| L Thruſts bins out. 
801 lem once now bror ught about Ie Eye 
ful bufineſſes, which all. — Women do together, 
ſecured Money ee and now all interruptions 
of the laſt are remov de, go, Husband, and come up. 


ET Friend: juſt the Buckets in the Well; the abſence 


of one brings the ather; but I hope, like them too, 
they will not mort in eee ane e Ow 


ther. 


"I" 


Eu. Fidela ; end Manly. e. Py 
5 bebind as ſame diſtance 


so, „„ not the Hinband 0 I 


hope again, Who's there? My deareſt? 
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py 
* 
LI 


- 


THE SEAINDEATER. | or 
Fi. My Life. i e del 

oO. Right. right tber we thy tipex dave' - take 
the dumb and - beſt welcomes, Kiſſes and Rinbraces ; _ 
tis not a time for idle words. In a duel of love, as in 
others, parlyiag ſhews baſely. Come; we are a- 
lone; and now the Word is only ſatisfaction, and de- 
fend not thy Malton 621 Naur bi NN 

:, Main, Hows this. Why, e males Las likea De: 
vil ina Play; and in this darkneſs, which conceals her 
Angels face, if I were apt to be afraid „Iſhud — 
her a- Devil. . x 
oliv, What, you traverſe gi | 
ma.. hg "Fidel ans ng he 4 
Fid. l take breatk enly bia dll. 1 J Boa 

Man. Good — was I dec [ * 
Oliv. Nay , you area Coward; what; are you | 
of the fierceneſs of my Love? 2 | 
Fid. Yes, Madam lefÞ4rs violence might p profage its oy 
change; and I muſt needs — ne =" leave 
me quickly who cou'd deſert ſo brave a eee, 
as Mandy<..v +  L tt 7 mw 

Oliv. O! Nano-tot his name * i — 2 
joys ,"as this is, the filthy name of Husband were doe 
a more allaying ſound e 70 
Man. There's ſome: spe- „ 46736988 Lal, 

.- Fid, But did you not love him? * 1 Me 
Oliv. Never. How cou'd you think. 15 — 34 : 

id. Becauſe he thought it, who is f Ma c . 
ſenſe;, nice diſcerning; dener: that 1 ſhou'd NY 
think: it hard to deceive him. u d l ler 
oli No; he that dude mod the World truſts melt 
to himſelf, and is: but the more bafily deeeivd i | 
becauſe he thinks he can't be-deceiv'd. : bis cunning it 
like the Coward's ſword; by Which he is n. wry | 
ſted, than defended. SDuad or 2 9 Mir 45 * 

Fid. Yer fure ; you ud no n e t. b. 46s 
NIN. n offy Hig 234500 | 3661 REES 


* 


' 


> 140 


| mor Courage, than his 


love to him, when twas ſo hard 2 wing far you, and 
5 Batter, his love t denen ben uo n K 
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Oliv. 1 knew he loved his own 1 


i: well, as to, dote upon any copy of it; wherefore 1 


feigu d hatred to the World too that he might love 
me in eameſt. But if it had been hard to deceive him, 


1 ſure tyere TR ener, Adogged, 
© Bid. . Dye ler her Sir? — 4. Abel. to Manly 


oliv, Surly, 3 - untraQable 4 Hallig Brute'? be? a 
Maity dog were as fit a thing to make a Gallant ot. 
33 AY.» 0. Goat, or Nankey, were fitter for 


(Aſide. 

Fid 1 maſt confeſs, for my-part(tho'my Rival JI can- 

not but ſay he has a mayly mene ace and mien. 

oliv. So hasa Saracen in the Signs: 1 7 IK. 
Fid. Is proper and ere Lebt be 0 
on As a;Dray-man. - An = 09% e ane 

Fid. Has Wit. „ eee 387% 
Oliv. He mils at all Mankind: - 11 ul 3 > 1 ate 

Fid. And undoubted ( . am 95 
Oliv. Like the Hangman's a7 Max when 


his hands are ty d. He has Cruelty indeed; which-is no 


is Win. 18 80 
Man. Thus Women, and Men like Women, are, too 
Hard for us, when they think we do not hear em ; 
and Reputation, like other Wan is never true to 2 
Mum his abſence, S F | 1 22 TG 
Fid. He is. 


ai 


_ » Oliv. Prit 8 aut 1 had f. 


tisfi'd you enough before, that he could never be a Ri- 


val for you to apprehcrd, and you need not be more 
| aſſur daf my averſion 10 him. 3 the laſt teſtiimo⸗ 


my of my love to you, which I am _— ve you. 
Come, my Soul, this Way.... * A 
 Fid. But Madam what cod make you diflemble 


Oliv, That which makes all the world Matter and 


: diflemble, *twas his money: I had a real paſſion for that. 
Fes I lovdnot that 10 well. as for it! to tale him; 


; for 


— 


2 : * , 
> 12 Ws e 1 1 


2 N 


it procures for us.. Vt A 


EAN E AEN. pf 

for as ſaon as |; had his money, 1 baſtned his def 
os a Wife, who, when ſhe has mag the maſt of a? 
ziog Husband's breath ö pulls away 
* Damn d Money ! it's Maſter s potent RR 3 
and, like a faucy Fung 4 /0orruPts | ir ſelf che Miſtreſs | 


| Oli, But L. did chi vickyes „uli 1 — 


my time in talking. Come hither, come; yet ſtay; till : 


1 have:lock'd) 1 in the other room , that may 
chance to let us in ſome-interruption; which ręciting 
Poets, or un Gameſters! fear not more than I at this 
time do. | 215 Qlivia. | 
_— wel I hope yt are riow Gitich'd*, Sir Sir, ind 
will be gone, to chmk of ,your'revenge? 1 
Man. No, I am not ſatisfid i & muſt tobe reveng d. 
Fid. How, Sir! Tou'l uſe no violence toher, L hope, 
and forfeit jour oven life to take away her's? That were 


no Revenge. "2473. 97364. 
Man. No, no, ok AR: wy even bel 
only be upon her Honevr; not her life: 


Fid, How sir! her Honovr? © Heavens! Sauer, 
Sir! ſhe. has no Honour. Dye call that reyxig 
you think of ſuch à thing? But reflect, 8 Yo f | 
hates and loaths )) 
Man. Tes, nsch ſhe hates me-that it wou'd be 


a revenge ſufficient ro make her e my 1 5 


ſure and then let her know-it, + 

Man. No. e to be rev 3 Tad: 
Pray, r Na r 

Fid. — What , Jou are y Rial 

wee ſhall ſtay , and keep the door Rn 

hilft 1 go in for you: but. e f 

dare to ſtir off from this very board, or breath 


mut muring accent: Pll cut trer throar' a ag ron gy 
love her, you will not venture ber life, ; Nay TU | 
cut your throat two, wg T know yoo fore your 8 


life at leaſt. 


. 5 374 & 
f 1 Eid. But , ns good Sir. A 5 N ” * 


aH , 62 je Man 
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An. Not 2 word mere, leſt 1 nen 
on ber by Killing you. e ee ee 
Fid. Rut are you ſure. tis Ferenge ' that makes you 
do this? n N e ; 42h ag: 


Man. Whiſt. 1 21 ties gun gi fta 4 


. Fid. Tis a firangererenge f 

Aan. Ion make — llkeep m my word, 
begin with yop No. more; mee. 4 
Ledde {Exit mee, Chee a. 


* BIG pf dens | «+, | FF 12 5 
: WES Ant! PALE 1661 48 0219695 


1 


| Bid. Siege de thew: —— . 
In loving well, if you will have't a crime 
But ee, freſh tof ments daily tot Anh 
And puniſh, us like peevid-Riyals- fill; - jj 
Becauſe we fain wou'd find a Heaven — 775 32) bor 
But did there never any love like mm 
That untry d tortures you muſt fond me n. 
Others, at worſt, you > 19 kill denne, 70 
But I muſt be ſelf · murd reſs of my lo re: 


Te will. all pot, great me power to end my . x 18. 


cruel life; for vrhen a Lover's hopes 
Aro dead! and r ler 


$a 5, 15 8 Leet 
. n 14 


, LE 7 — . 
70 : Fe 4 : 
+ oY 
Enter Manly 1 3 > I "3 p K *. 33 . 


e W bt better ont; 1 _ nat dif. 

yer my Cf row. am wil 

end publiſh it, the 

much impudence, as ſhe wou d act it again with this 
here, Where are you? Wh ala 


hy Fellow 

gone.” Here.. W. - 1 bros r . be 

an. Iwill, but not you; you wut tay, and a6 
We Ednet 


1 ſecond part of a Lover: e tal 
Fid. n Sir. f | ug 


* * 
. # L 4 © " * 
? vat ; a [ 


8 : | | + the 85 


- 


Hank © Ig —— Pd 23 


t witneſſes: for if 1 
wou'd deny it with as 


** 
% + 7 
7 \ . * * { 
| * 5 
N 0 9 
% , * 


AU. Þ KS<@4 i &t 


F N N 7 fl * 0 Las”, 4 
n i, 4 3 w : 9 
FL . 
. 
< * 
— 4 


80 45 bini or 
| | | Man, No di ting, Sir, you muſt: \..— om 
15 to my deſign of co to-morrow night. . 
Man. * EXD 2 ther? 85 5 
Man, Yes, and you muſt make the appointment? 
$i i ä 
(i. Las Bi Cock to her but have your coun- 
0 ſel, as I expect you ſhoud dd mine. De this faith - : 
| fully, and I promiſe you here you ſhall run my Fortune 3 
» I ill, and we will never part. as long as we live'; E, 5 
5 if you do not do it, expect not to lire. 
Vid. Tis hard, Sir; hut ſuch Acad il 
W you won't forget our promiſe y Sir? 
ine + by Hans, Bu Thr ee LE. | 


| Enter ore, Fidelia, dls 1 170 —4 N 


1 "1 - 
— | Aan. 


Oliv, Wbere is my Life ? ron from me e already 2 - 
you do not love me, deareſt; nay; you are angry with 
me; for you wou d not ſo mu N | 
to me within; What. was the reaſon? - LO} UT 

Hi. I was tranſported: too much. 1 =. 
7 Oliv. That's Einf, but come, my Soul , what abe 3+ 
you here? Let us go in again; we may be furpriz'd in — 
this room, tis ſo near the ſtairs. I. 
Fid. No, we ſhall hear the better here, if any body 8 
4 a 
Oliv. Nay, aſore you, we dal! be ſecure cnough. 


within z Came, come... 5 
Fid. Tan tick, and troubled with a baden dzi- | 
neſs, I cannot ſtir yet. 98 
Oliv. Come, I have Spirits within. 2 1 


__Fid Oh]! .,. don't you hear a noiſe, Madam? 3 
Oliv. No no, there is none: Come, come Pall bor: 1 
Fid. . e eee e 3 | 
muſt have a care of your Honour, if you wont, : 
80; but to come to you to-morrow night, if you rg — 
Oliv. With all my Soul; „ not go yet: 
come, prithee. G'3 rd. 


TP 9 d 


Sts ah 2 


i A = 47 * 1 5 12 


"OL What Fits? i a 3 


Fd. Of the ins e 5 I lis 8 an 
. hour in an a trance; alk: gory 
i nour; for the fake of my love, ene that L 
- way rerum to you often. 

e you e come to-morrow 


"night? | LIST} 1 

Fid. Yes.” „ e Ae n aig en Ge 277 lite 

- " * * > — W 42 a - — , 1 
Oliv. Swear: * 0 1. 


4 | Fig By ur paſt kindneſs | TY 
Oliv. Well, go your ways then, „ 1 7 you vil. . 


8 Creature ou... oF Ex. Pidelia. | 


Theſe young Lovers, with their fears and modeſty, 
make themſelves as bad as old ones to us; 3 
e oy aw ot JO ng: 

; en: Te 87 ' | 


Nen mmm. N 150 
1 
24. 8 Mae ts la? sen Gon: 


tleman upon the ſtairs, coming up with a candle; 


n revien Lock you, here he comes 


i len, Verniſh ah bs Man with alight. 


liv. How! My Husband! Oh , undoneindeed ſ This 
Way»: 875 | K Exit. 
Per. Ha! You ſhallnoteſcapameto, Sir. [Srops Fid. 

Fid. O Heavens! More fears, plagues, and torments 

yet in ore! l Afas. 

: Ver. Come, Sir. I — what your buſineſs Ne 
bur won muſt be your buſineſs now. Draw. [ Draws. 

Th. Gir... ov 
7 Ver. No expoſtulations : I tall nor careto hear oft. 


5 


Draw. 
5 Good Sir. 
r, 5 Raſcal? Not courage to Cy, 


f 


CE 


bad k — SE * ' TY At 
7 


TEVA DEN „ 
durſt do me the greateſt injury in the world? 


vxardice ſhall not ſave thy life. ¶ Offers to run at della 


Fid. O hold, Sir, and fend but your Servant down, | 


and [ic you, Sir, I ed not 5 you, as Jou 
imagine. 0 
Ver. Leave the light oy be gone. of (E Serve 
Non, quickly, Sir, what you've to Pon: or. „, 
Fid. Iam a Weman Sir, a very unfortunate Woman. 
Ver. How! Ay y handſome Woman I'm ſure then 3 


here are Witneſſes of t too, I confeſs. 


[Pulls of ber ente gud fre her Breaſt 
Well, I'm glad to find the tables turn d, my Wife in 


more danger of cuckolding, than I was, ( 4ſide. 


Fid. Now, Sir, hope yon are ſo much a Man of 


Honour, as to let me go, now I have fatisfied you , Sir. 


Ver. When you haye fatisfied me, Madam, Twill. 
--Fid: Thope, Sir; youare too much a Gentleman, to 


urge thoſe ſecrers from a Woman, Which concern her 


Nonour. You may gueſs my misfortune to be Love, 
by my diſguiſe: but! a pair of breeches co not wrong 
you, Sir. 


Ver. I may believe Love Jas INS d your outſde, | 


which cou'd not WIOng me 4 but whyc did1 'my Wife run 
away? 

Fid. Iknow not, Sir, perhaps becauſe ſhe wou'd not. 
be fore d to diſtover me to you, or to guard me from 
your ſuſpicions, that you might not diſcover me your 
ſelf: which ungentleman-like -uriolty 1 hope you will 
ceaſe to have, and let me go. 


Ver. Well, Madam, if | muſt not know who you are, | 


'twill ſuffice for me only to know certainly what you are: 
which you muſt not deny me. Come, there is a bed 


within, the proper Rack for Lovers: and if you area 


Woman, there you can keep no ſecrets , youll tell me 
there all unask d Come. Pulls her. 
Fid. Oh! What d ye mem? Help, — 
Ver, Vil ſhow you; but tis in vain to cry out: no one 
dares help you, for Iam Lord here. 


2 w 8 


* % 4 * ? * : * * = J 
G P: R's wk Fid, 
* 
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N 
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a 


. 


/ 


4+ th; 4, he g 
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Fid. Tyrant here! but if you are Maſter of this 1 


2 I have ave akenfors Sanur $ do not violate i it your 


Ver. No, n andnothing ſhall hurt 
Fou; eee eee ee but you 
muſt truſt me then. Come, com , 

Fid. Oh! e you ſhou od drag e 60 6 
death ſo horrid and io Peat: I'll die here a thouſand 
1 but you do not look like a raviſher, Sir. 6 


re as to t; but if you. 
5 * Y tea e 


bs. ; 


2 ö 


Pier. e l. 1 — 
Jau heard a Woman ſqueak opt ara born your 
cue to ſhut the * 

Serv. I come, Sir, wht you Ko- , the Aldermay, 
coming hi omeimmediate} Ale mw youwere at his houſe, 
dasz he ee with — Scording. to Tous 
1 6 

Ver. Dan his: Mo never tam to an far 
1 till d 5 * 7 

Serv, He ſays he a | 

Per. Recei ve it you then. 

Serv. He ſays, he muſt have your Nat for ke. He i is 
in haſte, for I hear him coming up , Sir. 

Ver. Damm him. x64 mein here then with this dino: 
 voyrer of my family. 

Fid. Oh! Oh l. 

Serv. You fay ſhe is a Woman, Sir. | 

Ver. No matter, Sir: muſt you prate? __ | 

Fid. Oh Heavens? Is there... | 

[ They thruſt her in, 3 
be Stay there my priſoner , you have a one re- 


yy PU fiech the gold, and that ſhe can't refit, 
For with 4 ful 1 tis f We raviſh % © Exqunt 1 
ACT 
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85 1 1 | En ou and Eliza. 


obo „. cnt 
n. 18 troubles me, but ce havs 
the malicious world i its revenge , and reaſon 
now to talk as freely of me. as Iudtodd fit. „ W- 
Elix. Faith, then let not that trouble you; for to be 
plain, Couſin, the world cannot talk worle of you, than NG. 
it did before. of ' 
Oliv. How, couſin I'd have you to bow, before 
3 | this rip ofunins; the world co nor talk 
; OD me. \ 5 
Elix. Only that you mind other peopltls FFI o 
much, ny you take no care of your own”, but to hide 
dem; that lite a Thief, becauſe you know your fel! moſt 
guilty, you impeach your NR: a art. * 
clear your ſelf. ,- :- 
Oliv. Owicked World! b 8 
— Elix. That you pretend an e to alt Mankind i in 
eublick, only that their Wives. and Miſtreſſes may not be 
zealous , and hinder you of their conver{atioti in private, 
Oliv. Baſe Worldꝰ)̃ 
Elix. That abroad, you faſten ern es ee 1 
Men. for talking of you, only to bring em to as on 
pardon at home, and to become dear Friends with thei, | 0 
who were hardly your acquaintancebetore, 
Oliv. Abowinable World!: . . +: as 
e That you 3 the 3938 of ada ;Plays | 


2 G5 | ont 
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dolly that you may be not r tor never EN the 


Wn. | 


OY 7 0 


Oliv. Damu d Werd! ps 
* Eljz, That you deface the 3 l 
little ſtatues, only becauſe they are no >> gps 


Oliv. O, fie, fie, ſie; hideous , hideous , Couſin! 


The obſcenity of their and me bluſh. 
Elix. The truth of em, AGEs World wou'd fay 


quo. 


„ . 


Ter. O. Madam! teeth Genlemacomingp 


who now you fay is m 


Oliv. O. Couſin! Wiicher ſhall T run? protect me, 
Wh Wn ans ere een 
| 0 „Eee verniſh. q 
Ver. Nay; nay, come. 7 15 | 
Oliv. O, — vg nn z 

Per. Yes, yes, I can forgive you 8 alone 4 in the 


dark with a Woman in Man's cloaths; but have ene 


Man in Women's cloaths. 


Oliv. What does he mean? edifſembles, only to 


me into his power: or has my ear friend made him 


| fince my Lover has plaid he card, 1 muſt not renounce. ) 
£22432 Aſide. 


not know who 1770 is. Im ftisfied without, Come | 
N en i Su pl 1 | 


lieve he wasa Woman? My Husband may be deceiv'd by | 
| Aſide. 


him, but I'm ſure I was not. 


Ver. Come, come, you e a eee = your 
houſe for this; but perhaps you were afraid, when I 


was warm with ſuſpicions, you muſt have diſcover'd 
who ſhe was: And, prithee, may not I know it? 
Olzy. She was... (L hope he has beendeceiv'd : and, 


Ver. e what's the matter with thee? If I muſt 


- 

* oy 
— 

* 
» 


— 


5 
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e obe Sure bn her; ſhe has told voa kercelf, 
nu ſppoſe. 
f a Ver. No, Tmight have known her better, but thatl 5 
was interrupted: by the Goldimith you know , and wass 


. forc'd to lock her into your Chamber, to keep hon from 


— 1 


15 bis fight; but when I return d. I found ſhe was got away, 
by rying the Window ·curtains to the Balcony , by which 


7 ſhe lid: down' into the ſtreet; for, you mut ev, I 


jeſted with her, and made her believe Ae * 


\ which ſheapprebended, it ſeems, nn | 
Oliv. ere e Wand Can 99 250 


Per. Ves. e 
: . Andisquite g 8 472 

| Tos: 
; e ew m glad on 1 you bad raviſh'd- ber; 
. Sir? But how durſt . 


you wou'd raviſh her? Let me underſtand that, Sir? 
What, there's guilt in your face, you bluſh too : nay, 
then youdid ravith her, you did, you baſe Fellow. What, 
\ raviſha Woman in the firſt month of our marriage! Tis 
a double injury to me, thou baſe ungrateful man z wrong 


] my bedalready, Villain! E x 


5 barbarous, unworthy wretch. 
r BR 80, %... 

- Ver. Prithee hear, my dear. | 

. - Oliv, I will never hear you 

. Per. I ſwear... pri e. 

a Oliv. I have heard already tos many of your falſe Oaths 

5 Ka vews, eſpecially your laſt in the Church. O wicked 

„ Man ! And wretched Woman that I was ! I with I had 

| 


ny plague, | my torment. 


then ſunk down into a Grave, rather than to have | given : 


ND to: ee ren; Oh. i 


| Seems to weep: / 

yer. So, very fine! juſt a Marriage quarrel !, Which 
tho it generally begins by the Wite's fault, yet in the 
concluſion , it becomes the Husband's; and whoſoever 

; offendsaiſt, h N pardon at laſt. My 


_ | „ , R | 4 
AJ '} Ne nee | Ole. 


— 
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"Oliv. My Devil. ; 


3 >" gy vridkce be appel. and Annie's 2 
| kivebeſpoken our ſupper betimes: for I go ke not eat 


till I found you. Go, -I'll give you all kind of atisfaRtions; 


and one, which uſes to be a reconciling one, two hun- 
drodef thoſe guineys LycceiyHaftnight, todo what you 
will with. 

bawd? 


= Oliv. What, wou'd you pay me for being ye 
Ver. Nay, prithee no more: go, and I'll throughly ſa- 


bia you when I come home; and then too, we will have 
a fit of laughter at Manly, whom I am going to find at 


| the. Cock in Bow-Mhuey's here Thear be din d. Go, 
| deareſt, go home. bot 
Eliz. A very y turn indeed, this) 55 © [Aſide 


Ver. Now, ( , finceb y my Wife I have that ho- 


nour and priviledge of egen lo, I have ſomething 
| to beg of you too; vrhich is; not to take notice of our 
marriage to any whatever, yet a while, tor ſome reaſons 
very important to me: and next, that you will do my 


Wife the honourtogo honie with ber, and me the favour, 
to uſe that power you have with her, in our reconcile- | 


ment. 
Elix. That Idare promile, Sir wil beno hand matter 
Your Servant. ” [ Ex. Verniſn. 
Well, Couſin, this I confeſs was reaſonable as 3 
you' were the better fort. 

Oliv. What hypocrifie? // 


1 Elix. win Ge dececof your Habana was lav- : 
| ful, ſince in your ovyn defence. 4 8 


Oliv. What deceit? I'd have you toknow, I never de 
ceiv'd my Husband. 


Elix. You do not underſtand me, ſure ; I ſay, this 


was an honeſt come-off, and a good one: but twas a fign 


the Gallant had had. enough of your converſation, ſince 
he cou'd ſo dextrouſly cheat NOTING for a 


Woman? 


Oliv. What dye mean, once more, with my Gallant, 5 
Eliz. 


pe att ale Woman? 


we 


e FF . —\_ A wo 


* 


CE 


"O11 > +» +» Am. Q, we = 


— 
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Eliz. What do you mean 7 * 


i him for a Woman? 

> ob. Whom? - ng! 

It Eliz. Hey day Why, the Man * pak pk ith; 2 

b for whom laſt night you were ſo an . and _ pes 
1 you tald na N | 


Oliv. Lord, youraveſare! TE F496 
Elix. Why; did net youtellmelaſt night... 845 
Oliv. Tknow not what I might tell ycu laſt IT 1 
Elix. Ay, what was that fright for? For a Woman Vi. 
Refides,were you not afraid to ſe your Husband juſt now? 
Iwar rant, only fur having been found with a Woman! 
Nay, did you not juſt now too own-your falſe ſſep, rr 
trip, au yon calbd it? Which was with a Woman _ 
Fic, this foolingis ſo inſipid, tis offenſive. 
Oliv. And fooling with hows eilthe de 
five. Did yon not hear my Husband ſay, he found me 
with a Woman in Man's cloaths# Anddye ny he does 
not know a Man froma Woman? 
Eliz. Not ſo well, Im ſure, 45 youdo; therefore 1d 
eather take yout word 9 
Oliv. What, ebe kee 
1 than the World! ! I muſt have a care of you, 
ce { 
Elix. n Il keep your ſecret. 2 
Oliv. My ſeeret! Id have you to know, I have no 
5 need of confidents; tho' youralueyour ſelf upon being a 
Ke good one. & IE 2G 4 * 
bs Eliz.. O admirable confidence You ſhow more in 
| 2 char other people do inglorying 
11 


a che Ces ;to me? Tone ch ages er, 1 
ny then I'll never ſee your face again. Tl! quarrel with her, 
4a that people may never believe I was in her power; but 
22 A 
* e. | Letticey*Whereare you? Let us be gone from this 
4 ceuſorioar i Woinzn,”. 8 . * 1 
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4 ana RET — rr 22 
JT "F< | 


"Mia May's ON) a little, to dnn thy ff 
quite. | FN Aide. 
One wordfirſt, pray — can you wear hat whom 

Oliv. Swear A7 — vhoeſoever ds tas ole 


up, unknown , into my Room, when twas dark, I. 


know not whether Man or Woman; by Heav'ns, by all 
that's good; or, may Thever have Joys here of in the 
other world: nay, may San ang AT TOO Of bt; 
Eliz. Be damn'd. , ſo, you are dams enough t 
already by your Oaths; ere and 
now you may pleaſe. to be Let take this advice 
with you, in this — Age, to leave off for- 
ſwearing your ſelf; for when people hardly think the bet . 
ter ofa Woman for her real modeſty, why ſhou d you þ 
put that great conſtraintupon yourſelf to feign it? | 
Ov. O hideous! Hideous advice! Let us go out of 
n e She will ſpoil us, Lettic sg. 


Ex. Oliv. and dere - Elizcat Porher+ 


1 


Abe Stene a, to ae Coch in Ben lea. 
Fa broth 3 4 Tablerand ban 


. N Bel 9 An et me 75 
* . w 


Manly and. nn. Me . a 


8 Sav'd her honour ; by n 
band . were a Woman! Tas wel > bu hard. 
enough to do, ſure. h 

a Fd. We Were interrupted bebe be cod oontradict 
me. 


Aan. But can't you tell me, dye 47. what kind of 


he was ? | 
| I 1 was ſo frightned, "Tomfals: eee 
account of him, but that he was pretty tall, round fac'd, 
and one, I'mſure, Ine er had ſeen befor. 


—_—. "is 


Man. Purſte, you fy, made youlmeartareur to- 


— 
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Fid. But I have fince ſwrorn, never ta go near her again; 

— ee woud: der We or n 8 if be 
t me again. 

3 No, Lwillgs with ys and defend/ you tos 
night, and then LI fwear too, never to go near her again. 
Fid. Nay, indeed Sir, I will not Wie 
to your death too: belides , what dd you go again, . 


Sir, for? 


Man. Nodiſputing, nor advice, sir; Jouve reaon 
5 Iam unalterable. Go therefore preſenitly ; and 
write her a note, to if her aſſignation with you 
holds; and if not to be at her own houſe , where elſe? 
And be importunate to gain admittance to ber to- night: 
let your Meſſenger, cre he deliver your Letter, enquire. 
firſt if her husband be gone out. Go, *tisnow almoſt fix 
ef the clock; I expect you back here before ſeven, with 
leave to les her then. Go, do this dextrouſſy, and ex- 
pet the performance of my laſt night's promiſe, never; 
to part with you. 

Fid Ay, Sir, but will you be ſure to remember that? 

Man. Did I ever break my r . no more re- 
pls, ee | 1 an 


15 


61 97 kus haun to Many, 


Where haſt then bes? 
; Free, In theends room's wich my Lord ply ar 
Novel... . 
Man. Ay we came hither, becauſe * twas a private 
| houſe; but with thee indeed no houſe can be private; for 
thouhaſt that pretty quality of the familiar Fops of the 
Town, who, bo gy e always keep company | 
with all people int, but theſe they came wit. 
Free. I went into their room, but to keep them, and 


my own fool the Squire, out of your room; but you ſhall. 


be peeviſh now, becauſe you have na money: but why + 
the Devilwon't you write to thoſe we were ſpeaking of? 
e modeſty, or your ſpirit, will not ſuffer Nee 


4 


4 


= a 
peak to em, 8 
, dem at leaſt, that way [2 12 4 {4 D 9 + | $4) el $3.5 04; 


— 


2 » \ " 45 . Ix 
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why wou't'you try 


Man. Becauſe 1 hs em already, and can bear want 


better thandenials; nay, than obligations. 


Fes. Deny you! ys cannot ] aof am have beow 
your intimate friends. 


Man. No, de bare been people only I tre gd 
particularly. 


"Free. Very wel; therefore youought io goto em the | 


rather, fare. oY 
Man. No, no; thoſe you have oblig'd 


ned; ond 


certainly avoid you, when you can oblige em no longer Tk 


and they take your viſſts like ſo many Duns”: nn 
like Miſtreſſes, are avoided for obligations paſt. 
Free. Pſhaw ! But moſt of em are ous Relations 


1 Men of great fortune and honour. 


- Man. Ves; but Relations have 650 ni . ** 
to think poverty taints the blood ; and difown their want- 
ing kindred; believing, I ſuppoſe, that, as riches at firſt; 
make a Gentleman; the want of em degrades him. But 
damn em, now I am poor, Wen their oon · 
tempt, and difown them. 

Frese. But you have many a female Hequainjance, whine 
you have been liberal to, ho may have heart to refund 
22 alittle, if you wou'daikit: ey, are not al Oli. 


Alan. Damn thee ! Howe coudft thow think of uch 2 
thin ? 1 wou'das ſoon rob my Footman of his wages © 
beſides, *twere in vain too: fora wench is like a box i in 
an Ordinary, receiyes all people's Money wy „but 


1 


b- bay rs 4 Mang any eut again; ; and 55 | 


Is it, 215 1 never to keep hekey.. wee 


| wr Well, butnoble penn, Wo! 72008 tes me þ 
believe that yo who know half the Town'; have {6 
many Friends, and have oblige ſo ys a boo 


fifty or an hundrec pound. 
Man. Why, noble Lieutenant, you vrho know all the - 


c ;-methinks ſhou'd* 
Hit 285 „ 


ca 5 rH Q*v 


mew | i =P: 0 O00 in mo of 
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( 
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not wonder at it; ſince you find ingratitude wrt . 
how many Lord's families (tho deſcended from Black- 
imichs, or Tinkers) haſt thou eall dgreat and Illuſtrious: 
How many ill Tables, call d good cating ? How many 
noiſie coxconibs, wits? How many pert cocking cowards, 
Stout ? How many taudry ac Rogues, well dreſt ? 
How many Perukes admir'd? And how many ill Verſes 
applauded? And yet canſt not borrow a ſhilling ; doſt 
thou expect I, who always: ſpoke truth, ſhout? | 

Free Nay, now' you think you have paid me; but 
hark Ao Oaptain; I have heard ofa thing calld grins 
ning Honour, but never of ſtarving Honous, - -' 

Man. Well, but it has been the fate of ſome brave 
Men: and if they won . Ship again, I can go 
ſtarve any where with a musket on my ſhoulder... 

Free. Give you a Ship! Why , you ; willaiot Glicksi its 

Man I have not ſolicited it by my erte Fknow 
no other way. 

Free. Your Servant, Sir; nay, then Em Stiel, 1 
muſt ſolicite my Widow the cloter , "nga Wr 
fortune of Matrimony on Nr pi. Exit: 


E 10 10 2 


N Entef to a ven 61 oe ah 
9 How l. Nay, that and he 


_ thatbasbinuin his arms, can know no Wants 


[ Emmbrates. Vernifh. . 
yer. Dear Sir! and he that is in your arms is ſecure | 
from all fears whatever; nay our Nation ĩs — bo 


deteat at Seh, and the Dutch that fought agaiuſt ave 


prov d Enemies to themſelves only „in chend | 


to us. 
en Fi fie; Hirten a Friend? And yet from any 
9 Nwere unſufſerable: Ithought I ſhou nevet mar 
voi Friend's priviledge is to fea his was, tho | 
en ill. 


ans Da yor tongs ttt tele yourkink bo 


— 
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well of mez I -have found it, from your heart, Which 
ke in actions, your unalterable heart. But ACRE is 

e, my Friend, which] ſuppoſe is ee to you. 

Ver. He's in the rig ht ont. [| Aſide. 

Man. But cou'df.thou not keep her true to mer Ei. 

Ver. Not for my heart, Sir. | 

Man. But cou'd you not perceivejtatall befare Lent? 
Cou'd ſhe ſo —— us both? 

Ver, I muſt confeſs, the firſt time] knowl. was 
three days after your departure, when ſhe-receiv'd the 
money you had leſtin Lombard-ſiteet , in her name; and 
her tears did not hinder her it ſeems from counting 
that. You wou'd truſt her with all, like 2 go 
tous Lover. | 

Man, And the like a mean jiting. Dunz 

Ver. Traiterous .. f 


* Alan. Baſe... . ö 5 8 an "y 5 
. Damn d. 5 Nr T1964: 


Ver, eee 'Whore, 


(1 can hardly hol from 85 nn e. 


Man. Ay, a mercenary Whore indeed, 
made me pay her before lay with her. 


Ver. How !. Why, have you lain with her ? 
Man. Ay ay. 


wo ou have not. 


Man. Report it! By Heav'a, "tis nue. F1 
Ver- How! Sure not. Ws 6 eT! 
Man, 1 do noc uſe to lie, nor you to 4550 hab 
Ver. When # L * d 70 * 


Aan. Laſt night, about ſeven or ale of the Clock, 

Ver. Ha .i, Novy I remember, I thought ſhe {po e 
as if (he <xpetied ſome other, vather chan me: a con- 
founded whore indeed! ++ - Aſide. 


| Man. But what, thou makes}: Nap, -you 
| ſeem to be angry too. 


Ver, I cannot but be entag'd againſt her, bar bin 
of you: damn d fn common Jade, hx 


— 


Per. Nay, the 9 — _ hou'd report nk; 


pl 


ai 


t 
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h Mun. Nay, her Cuckold, who firſt cuckolded ma 

is | in my Money, ſhall not laugh all — we * 

5 him reaſon, ſhan't wet / 

e. Ver. Ay, a ay. N | = 

be Man. But thou ada for fo Peta take 
pleaſure enough in your Friend's revenge, methinks. 


te Vier. Yes, yes; 12 to know it, ſince vou have 
8 hin with her. 

T | Man, Thou canſt not tell me who that Raſcal, lier 

1C Cuckold is? 

4 Ver. No. | 
g Man. She wou'd 5 # from you, 1 fuppoe.. 
0 Ver. Les, yes. : 


"Man. Thou wou dt A if thou kneweſt but all 

the circumſtances of my having her. Come, Ill tell thee. 
Ver. Damn her; I care not to hear any mote of her. 
Man. Faith thou ſhalt, You muſt n 0 


on 


5 nter "REAPER Back ward R indiavourmy 10 
” Novel, Lord Plauſible, Jerry and Oldfox, e all 
6. Paß upon him. dee 


Free. 1 tell you, Aae Wesch with bini, =Y 
wou'd. be private. 
i Man. Damn em / A Man can't open ä in theſs 
ty Eating houſes, but preſently you have theſe intpudent , 
iüntruding, buzzing Flies and InſeQs in your glals.. . 
Well, I | tell thee all anon. In the mean time, prithee 
Vl g0 to her, but not from me, and try if you can get her 
lend me but an hundred pound of my Money, to fap- 
5 ply my preſent wants; for I ſuppoſe there is no recoto 
ting any of it by Law. ' | 
FP Not any ; think not 6f it: norby chiewyy neither 
Man. Go try, at leaſt. 
- WF PII go ; but I can fatisfie you before hand, ie weill be 
nc You'llno more find a refunding Wench... =_ 
Aan. Than a refunding Lawyer; indeed ther F ces 
| like ſear ce ever return: owerer try ker, put ĩt to her. 
9 H Ver, 


> -E Sagar 
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Ver: Ay, ay, I'll try her, ROTO home, with 


rd en ene hana Vernifh 


Manent ceteri, 3 


Now! Nay „Jou ſhall be our Judge, Manly. Come 


Major, I'll ſpeak it to your t It people provoke me 
to ſay bitter things, to their faces, they muſt take what 
follows; tho', like my Lord Plauſble , Id rather do't 
civilly behind their backs. l cad, 

Man. Nay , thou art a dangerous Ro e, 'veh 
behind a Mas back A 
I. Flayſ. You wrong him ſure , noble Captain 3 ; be 


f wou'd doa Manno more harm behind his back, hare: to 


kis face. | | - 
Free. I am of my ll E ot ane 
- . Man. Les, a Fool, like a Coward, is this more to be 
fear d behind a Man's back; ; more than a witty Man; for 


as a Coward is more bloody than a brave Man, a Fool is 


more malicious than a Man of Wit. 

Nov. A Fool, Tar... a Fool ! Nay, thou art, a brave 
Sea-Judge of Wit! A Fool! Prithee when did you ever 
find me want ſomething to ſay, as ou do often? - 

Man. Nay, I confeſs, thou art always talking, roar- 

ing, or making a noiſe, that Il ay for chee. 
Nov. Well, and is talking afignofa Fool? 


Man. Yes , always talking; Apecially too be loud | 


and faſt, is the ſign of a Fool. 
Nov. Pſhaw ! Talking is like Fencing: , the e 


the better; run em down, run em down, no matter 


for paryings puſh on till; fi; A, ſa : no matter wheth- 
er you argue in form, puſh jn guard, or no- 


Man. Or hit, or no. 1 eg ue alt, wich 


the All legory as "the old [Pola os. S 45 IR 
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like him of moſt Money, who has no vanity in 


it every where; whilſt the bepgarly puſher of his for- 
tune, has all he has about him till, only to ſhew. -- 
Nov. -Well» Sir, and makes a very pretty ſhow in 
the World, let me tell you; nay, a better than your 
cloſe Hunks. A Pox , give me ready Money in Play. 
What care I for a Man's Reputation? What are we 
the better for your ſubſtantial thrifty Curmudgeon in 
Wit, Sir? 
Old. Thou art a profuſe young Rogue indeed. 
Nov. So much for talking; which I think I haveprov'd 
a mark of Wit; and ſo is railing, roaring, and ma- 
king a noiſe: for, Railing is Satyr, you OY and 
roaring & _—y a noiſe , humour. ; 


Enter to hem Fidelia, taking Manly ae, and 
| R him a Paper. 


rid. The 95 is betwixt ſeven and eight exactly: tis £2 
now half an hour after ſix. 

Man. Well , go then to the Piazza, and wait for me; 
as ſoon as it is quite dark, Tl be with you: I muſt ſlay _ 
here yet a while for wy Friend. But is railing, Satyr, 


Novel? Ex. Fid. 
Free. And roaring , and making a noiſe , humour? 

Nov. What, won't you $ there's humaur in | 
roaring , .and making anoiſe? q | = 
Free. No. 
Nov. Nor in cutting napkins and hangings? 

Man. No ſure. ' © 


Nov. Dull Fops! 

Old. O Rogue, — ; lap Rogue! Nay, Gent- 
wad „ allow him thoſe things for Wit; for his parts lie 
only that way. 

Nov. Peace; old Fool; I tiered but that | 
young Fellows ſhou'd he ſo dull, as to fay:; there's na 
humour in making a noiſe, and breaking windows! L 
RO" there's Wit and humour too, in both : And a 
| = WY Wit 
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Wit is as well known by his frolick, as by his ſmilo. 
Old. Pure Rogue! There's your modern Wit for you! 
Wit and Humour in breaking of Windows! There's 


miſchief if you will; but no wit or humour. 


where there's miſchief, there's wit. Don't we eſteem 


the Monkey a Wit amongſt Beaſts, only becauſe he's 
miſchievous? And let me tell you, as good nature is a 
ſign of a Fool, being miſchievous is a fign of a Wit. 
ld. © Rogue! Rogue! Pretend to be a Wit, by 
to the name of a Wit , but by. railing at new Plays. 
ldd. Thou, by railing at that facetious, noble way 
of Wit, quibling. | Fog 
Nov. Thou call'ſt thy dullneſs, gravity; and thy 
dozing , thinking. | 
Old. You, Sir, your dullneſs, ſpleen; and you talk 
much, and ay nothing. „ 
Nov. Thou read ſt much, and underſtand'ſt nothing, 


old. You laugh loud, and break no jeſt. 
Nov. You rail, and no body hangs himſelf; And 
thou haſt nothing of the Satyr, but in thy face. 
Old. And you have no jeſt, but your face, Sir. 
Nov. Thou art an illiterate Pedant. 
Old. Thou art a Fool, with a bad memory. 5 
Man. Come, à Pox on you both, you have done 
like Wits now; for you Wits, when you quarrel, never 
give over till ye prove one another Fools. TED 
Nov. And you Fools have neyer any occaſion of 
laughing at us Wits, but when we quarrel : therefore 
let us be Friends, Oldfox, To a 
Man. They are ſuch Wits as thou art, who make 
the Name of a Wit as ſcandalous as that of a Bully; and 
fignific a loud. laughing, talking. incorrigible Coxcomb; 


u Bully, a roaring, hardned Coward. 


Cy 


% | 8. 14 1 


for 


7% | — 


* 7 wa %. 7 
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for Wi nnn x pa 
Es Verniſh 


Men. Gentlemen; with your leave, ha 1s one 1 
e o ſay to you: 


0 
* 
* 


Alaner + Manly, Verniſh. 


Fer. - I told you'twas in vain, to think of getting 
Money out of her: the ſays, if a Shilling wou d dot, 
ſhe wou'd not faye you from OE or hanging, or 
what you wou'd think worſe, begging or flattering ; 
and rails ſo at you, one wou'd e 
with her. 

Man. o, Friend, never truſt for that matter, 2 


Woman's railing : for ſhe is no leſs a diſſembler in big 


hat red, than her love: And as her fondneſs of her 
Husband is a fign he's a Cuckold, her railing at another 
Man is a ſign ſhe lies with him, 

Ver. He's in the right ont: I know not what to 


truſt to, 82 


HE But you did not take any notice of it to 
pe? 
Ver. Sol.. Sure he is afraid I ſhou'd have diforov 
him, by an enquiry of her: all may be well yet. . 
A, 
Mans. What haſt thou in thy head, that makes thes 
ſeem fo unquiet ? 
Ver. Only this baſe, impudent Woman falſenefs: | 


cannot put her out of my head. 


Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too ſenfible of 
my wrongs; for then I ſhall fecłem too with more 
pain, andthink'emunſufferable. Damn her, her Money, 
and that ill oatur'd Whore too, Fortune her ſelf; but 


if thou wou'dſt eaſe a little my preſent trouble, prithes 
go to borrow me ſomewhere elſe forme Money I can 


— 


trouble thee, | H * | Ver. 


e pe out . Rom 


8 
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Ver. You trouble me indeed, moſt ſenſibly ; when 
command me any thing I cannot do: I have lately 

oſt a 2 deal of Money at Play, more than I can yet 
- pay; ſo that not only my money, but my credit too is 
gone, and know not where to borrow ; but Icou'd rob a 
Church for you. ( Yet would rather end your wants, 


by cutting your throat.) [ Aſide. 
Man. Nay, then I doubly feel my poverty, 5 Im 
incapable of ſupplying thee. . [ Embraces Verniſh, 


Ver. But methinks , ſhe that granted you the laſt fayour, 
as they call it, ſhou'd not deny you any thing.. 
Nov. Hey, Tarpaulin, have you done? ory 
[ Novel looks. in, and retires again. 
Ver. I underſtand not that point ot kindneſs, I confeſs. 
Man. No, thou dgſt not underſtand it, and I have not 
time to let you know all now, for theſe Fools, you ſee, 
will interrupt us; but anon, at Sup 7751 well laugh at 
leiſure together, at Olivia's Cuckold; who took a young 
Fellow, that goes between his Wife and me, for a Woman, . 
Per. Ha! 
Man. Senſeleſs = e Raſcal ! "Twas no wonder ſhe 
\ choſe him for a husband; but ſhe thought him, I thank 
her, fitter than me, for that blind, bearing office. 
Ver. I cou d not be deceiv'd in that long Woman's hair 
ty d up behind, nor thoſe infallible proofs, her pouting. 
ſwelling breaſts: I have handled too many ſure not to 


know em. [ Aſide. 
Man. What, you Wouter the Fellow cou'd be ſuch a 
blind Coxcomb AE 

Ver. Yes, yes. [Novel looks in again , ondretires 


Nov, Nay,  prithee come to us, Manly. Gad, all 


the ſine things one ſays in their company, are loſt 
Without thee. 


Man. Away, Fop, Im buſie yet. You ke we can | 
not talk here at our eaſe; & = 7-54 Imuſt be gone im - 


2 in order to We "with Olivia again to- 
Big t. 


An 


| mY * . 
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Man, I had an appointement juſt now from her. | 
Per. For what time? 
Alan. At half an hour after ſeven preciſely. 
per. Don't you apprehend the Husband? 
Man. He! SnivellingGull ! Hea thing to be fear'd! 
A Husband! The tameſt of 9 
Ver. Very fine! | [4 72 
Man. But prithee, in the mean time, go try ta get 
| me ſome Money. Tho'thou art too modeſt to borrovy ! 
for thy ſelf, thou canſt do any thing for me, I know. h 
Go; tor I muſt be gone to Olivia: go, and meet me 
here anon. . Freeman where are you? * U E xit , 


ik 
4 


„ e, en Vern, 


* 


. N I'll meet with you, I warrant; but it 
fhall beat Olivia's. Sure it cannot be; ſhe denies it ſo 
cal mly, and with that honeſt, modeſt aſſurance, it can't 


" be true... and he does not uſe to lye: .. but belying a 
Woman, when ſhe won't be kind, is the only lye a 
- brave Man will kaſt ſcruple - But then the Woman in 
0 Man's cloaths, whom he calls a Man. . well, but by 
2 her breaſts, I know her to be a Woman: . But then 
r again, his appointment from her, to meet with him 
. to-night! Iam diſtracted more with doubt than jealouſio: 
0 Well, I have no way to difabuſe or revenge my ſelt, 
"2 but by going home immediately, putting on a ridin 
a Suit, and pretending to my Wife, the ſame balines 
_ carry'd meout of Town laſt, requires me again - 
4. 3 Poſt to Oxford to- night then, if the appointment 
ll — of be true, it's ſure to hold; and I ſhall have 
t an opportunity, either of clearing ber, or rey 
my ſelf on both. Perhaps ſhe is his Wench, of an 9 
8 — and I am his Cully, whilſt I think him mine; and 
\- he has ſeem d to make his Wench rich only that I | 
5 might take her off his hands: or if he has but lately 


- Kin with her, he muſt needs diſcover by her, my 
ce ers to him; — I'm ſure be will revenge 
to Hs with 
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with my death, and which I muſt prevent with his; 

it it were only but for fear of his too juſt reproaches ; 

for I muſt confeſs, I never had till now, any excuſe, 
but that ofi int'reſt, for doing ill to him, [Ex. Verniſh, 


Re enter Manly a Freeman. 


Man. Chon hither, only, I ſay, be ſure you ide 
not the time; . Jou know the houſe n en Ole 
via lodges , tis juſt hard by. | 

Free. Yes, yes. 

Man. Well then, bring em all! ſay thither, and dla 
| know that may be then in the houſe ;-for the — 
Witneſſes I have of her infamy, the greater will be my 
revenge: & be ſure you come ſtraight up to her Chamber, 
without more ado. Here, take the watch, you ſees tis 
above a quarter paſt. ſeven; be there in half an hour 
exactly. 

Free. Vou need not doubt my diligence, or dexterity ; 
I ary an old Scorer, and can naturally beat up a Wenches 
quarters that won tbe civil. Shan't we break her Win- 
* dows too? 


Man, No, no; be punctualonly. | [Exennt. 


Enter widow Blackacre, and two Knights of the Poſt z 4 
| Waiter with 50 N 


Wil. Sweet heart, are you ſure thedoor was ſhut cloſe, 
that none of thoſe Royſters faw us come in? 

Wait. Yes, Miſtreſs; and yu ſhall have a privater 
Room above, inſtantly. [Ex. Wait. 
Wid. You are fle enough, Gentlemen, for I have 
been private in this Houſe e re nove, upon other occaſi · 
ons , when I was ſomething younger. Come, Gentle- 
men, in ſhort, I leave my buſineſs to your care and fide- 

y: and ſo, here's to you. | 

1 Knight, We were ungrateful Rogues, ifweſhou'd 
3 . | 
Money. Wig. 
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Wid. And you have done me many a good job fort: 
and io, here's to you again. % 
2 Knight, Why, we have been perjur'd but fix times 


vou. 

- 1 Knight. Forg'd but four Deeds, with your Husband's 
laſt Deed of Gift. 
2 Knight. And but three Wills. 

1 Knight. And counterfeited Hands and Seals to ſome 
ſix Bonds: I think that's all, Brother. 

Wid. Ay, that's all, Gentlemen; and ſo, here's ta 

ou again. 
2 Knight. Nay, *twou twou'd do one's heart good to be 
forſworn for you; you have a Conſciencein uu ways, 
and pay us well. 

1 Knight. You are in the right on't, Brother; one 
vwoud be damn'd for her, with all one's heart. 

2 Knight. But there are Rogues, who make us for- 
| ſworn for em; and when we come to be paid, they'll be 
forſworn too, and not pay usour Wages, which they 
promis'd with Oaths ſufficient. i | 

1 Knight. Ay, a great Lawyer that ſhall be nameleſs , N 
bilkt me too. 

id. That was hard, methinks, that a Lawyer ſhou'd 
uſe Gentlemen W itneſſesno better. 

x Knight. A Lawyer ! Dye wonder a Lawyer ſhou'd 
_ do't? I was bilk d by a Reverend Divine, that preaches 
ice ren; and prays half an hour ſtill before din- 


71 wid. How A conſcientious Divine, and not pay 

People for damning themſelves! Sure then, for all his 
talking, he does not believe Damnation. But come, to 
our buſineis: pray be ſure to imitate exactly the flouriſſi at 


e debeki 2 
I Knight. O, he's in England, at un 
a flouridh, Madam. hs 


X Wid. And let not the Sealbe a jot bi 4 well 
the daſh too, ee * 


3 * 3 Madam. 185 
4 Wid, 


—— . 


hear me. | Aſide. 


n 
Wid. Well, theſe and many other ſhifts, poor Widows 


and . her 1 without eng her Husband. 


5 


Thi anhin 


are put to ſometimes; for every body wou d be riding a 
Widow, as they ay. and breaking into her Jointure. 


They think marrying aWidow an eaſie buſineſs, like leap- 
Ing the Hedge, whereanother has gone before jt A Widow | 


is a meer gap, a gap with them. 
4 


Enter to them Major Oldfox, with two Waiters. © 
: [The Knights of the Poſt huddle up the Writings. 


What, he here! Go then, go my Hearts, you have your 


full inſtructions. [Ex. Knights of the Poſt. 


Old. Come, Madam, to be plain wit you, I'll be 


fob'd off no longer. Tl bind her and gag het , but ſhe ſhall 


Look you, Friends, there's the Money I oj Can 'd 2 ; 
andnow do you what you promis'd me: 56 


' garters, and here's a gag: you ſhall be ee wit 
my parts, Lady, you ſhall. 


Wid. Acquainted with your parts A Rape » A Rape... 
what, will you raviſh me? 


| [ The Waiters tye her to the Chair , and gag her, and Ex, 


Old. Yes, Lady, I will raviſh you; but it ſhall be 
through the car 8551 , +; yy , with my well pen'd 
Acroſticks. 


Enter to them EAR Jerry Blackacre, tree Boy 1154 


Conſtable and his A 1 , with the two K Sk of the 
ö Poſe. 7 | | 


What, ſhall Inever read my ts undidurb-d again? 
Jerr. O Law! My Mother bound hand and foot, and 

gaping as if ſhe roſe before her time to-day. = 

Free. What means this, O!dfox ? But Il releaſe you 

from him: you ſhall. be no Man's Priſoner, but mine. 


Bayliffs, execute your Writ. Freeman unties her. 


Old Nay, then I'll be gone, for fear of being Pail, 


pai old fox. 


2} 5 . 9 222 


oj 
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1 Bay. We arreſt you in the King's Name, at the Suit 
of Mr. Freeman,; Guardian to Jeremiah Blackacte , Eſquire, 
in an Action of ten thouſand pounds. 
Mid How; how! Ina Choak Bayl Action! What, 
and the Pen and Ink - Gentlemen taken too! Have you 
confeſt, you Rogues? 

1 Knight, We needed not to confeſs; for the Bayliff 
dog'd us hither to the very door, and over heard a that 
you and we ſaid. 


13d. Undone, ns Mo 5 of 


hard tor me till now. Jerry, Child, wilt thou vex again 
the Womb that bore thee? 

Jer. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you ſay: 
But I'll teach you to call a Blackacre a Baſtard, .tho' you 
were never ſo much my Mother. 


id. Well, gieren asset ee? WES 


Meuſb imag in ible ? vi et [4fide e. 
Cruel Sir, a word with you» 1 pray. | 
Free. In vain, Madam; for you — other way 2 
releaſe your ſelf. but by the bonds of Matrimon y). 
Wid. How, Sira how That were but to ſue out an Z 1 

| beas-Corpmecg:Ane ©: removal from one Priſon to a. 
Matrimony ! FE rig 

Free. Well, Bayliffs, away with her. * 

id. O tay Sir, can you be ſo eruel, as to wh me 
under Covert: Baron again? And ꝑut it out of my power 
to ſue in my oven Name Matrimony toa Woman is worſe 
than Excommunitation, in depriving her of the benefit of 
the Law: and I wou'drather bedepriv'd of life. But hark 
you, Sir, Iam contented you ſhou'd hold and enjoy my 
Perſon by Leaſe or Patent, but not by the Spiritual Patent, 
call daa Licence; that is, to have the privilegdes of à hus- 
band , without the dominionʒ; that is, Durante beneplacito: | 
in conſideration of which, Iwill out of my Jointure, 
ſecure you an Annuity of three hundred pounds a dean, and 
pay your dehts; and that's all W e 
* marry a Widow tor, 5 I if. ſure. CRT 

n Well, Widow, it. 2 l 13 . ig.” 7 


L 3 + 


Jef. | 


2 


Aut the Candle] kind Darkneſß, bees ws Lovers from 
1 n | R cans. 


i, 


16. the nat H $ 
Jerr. What, I hope, © Bully-Guardian , You are not 


\ making agreements without me ? 


Free. No, no. Firſt, Widow, you muſt ſay no more 
thathe is a Son of a Whore; have a care of that; And 
then, he muſt have a ſetled exhibition of forty pounds a 
Tear, and a Nag of Aſſizes, kept by you, but not upon 
the Commonzand have freetngreſ and NOS wand Re 


your maid's 


Wid. Well, Len grantallthattos: | .:< 
Jerr. Ay, ay, fair words butter no cabbage; bur, ; 


| Guardian , make her ſign, fign and ſeal: for otherwiſe, 
fon = men ck paler ertmrompebrng 


for a farthing. 

Free. I warrant thee, Squire, Well widow, ſince thou 
art ſo generous Iwill be generous too; & if you ll ſecure me 
four hundred pound a year, but during your life, and pay 
my Debts, not above a thouſand pound; 1'll bate you pou 


_ Perfon, to diſpoſe of as you pleaſe,  * © 


Mid. Have a cafe, Sir, a Settlement without a conſl ge- 
ration, is void in Law: you muſt do fomething for t. 
Free. Prithee , then let the Settlement on me be call d. 
Alimony: and the Confideration, our Separation:Come, 
my . „with e ready drawn. , is n , 
andi in haſte. Come. 


Mid. But what; no other kind of r Nr 


Freeman? Well, a Widow, I fee, is a kind of ſſne-curt, 


cuſtom of which the unconſcionable Incumbent enjoys 


* W without ny ry ee __ wy Mikel ſewhere. 
| | bers omnes. 


e oe uni Jo Olivia 5 Fe Ou 
_ Enter hic Candle in her band. Ao 
Olive So, Lam now prepar d ouch ther for my tins: 


rous young Lover's reception: my husband is gone; and 
go thou out too, thou next interrupter of Love... ¶ Puts, 


Bi 


OE oo homo 1 


— PT" 


be in Fw room, ehen I wou'd 
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ſcandal and baſnfulneſs, from the cenſure of our Gallants , 


en So, are you there? 


— — 


5 kues Olivia, 1 Fidelia, follow ſoftly by May... 


PEO „m as punctual Lover; there is not ſuch . : 
er in the World: thou haſt Beauty and: Youth to pleaſe a 
Wife, addreſs and wit, to amuſe and fool a husband;nay 


thou haſt all things to be wiſh'd ina Lover, but your fits: 


1 hope, my Dear, you won't have one to-night ; and that 

may not, II lock the door, tho there be no need of 

Er bark to lock out your fits; for my husband is juſt gone 

e _ Come, where are you? 

| Goes to the door, and locks fr. 

— well, thou haſt impudence enough to give me 

fit too, & make Revenge it ſelf impotent, & ſo hinder me 
from making thee yet more infamous, if it can be. ¶ Aſide. 

© Oliv. Come, come, my Soul, come. _ 
Fid. Preſently , my Dear, we havetimeenough, ſine. 

Oliv. How! Time True Lovers can no more 

think they ever have time gh, than love enough: Tou 


ſmall ſtay with me all night; but that is but a Lover's mo. 
ment. Come. 5 


Fid. But worit you let me give you and my ſelf the ſa- 
tistaction of telling you how I abus d your husband laſt; 


night 7? 


Ov. Natwhen you argive me, and your ſelf too, 

the ſatisfaction of abuſing him again to-night. Come. 
Fid. Let me but tell you how your husband. 
Ov. O name not his, or Manly's more joathſome 


| Name, if you love me. I forbid'em aft night: and you 


know Imention'd my husband but once, and he came. 
Na talkingpray,'twas ominous to us. You make me fancy 
a noiſe at the door already, but I'm'reſoly'd not to be in- 
terrupted. ¶ A noiſe at the dbor.] Where are you? Come, 
for rather than loſe my dear expectation now , tho my 
Husband were at the 8 and the bloody Ruffian Manly 


give 
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give my ſelf to this dear hand, to be led away, to Heaveris N 


of joys, which none but thou canſt give. But what's this 


noiſe at the door? So, I told you what talking wou'd come 


to. [The noiſe at the door increaſes. J Ha] O Heavens; m 


1 0 
| Husband's voice. mpg at the door. 


Man. Freeman is cometoo fon.” 4.1 [ Afpde, 
Oliv. O, tis he! . Then here's the happled,; minute 
2 that ever baſhful Boy, or trifling Woman fool d away! 
I'm undone! My husband's reconcilement too was fal ſe, as 


3 all delulion: but Pome this Ways" here's a back 


Ex and returns. 
The officious Jade has lock'd us usin, inſtead ot „ os 
thers out; but let us then eſcape your way, Balconyp 
and vvhilſt you pull down the Curtains, Ill 2 from my 


Cloſet what next will beſt ſecure our eſcape: l have left 


N in the door and eee 3 
I Exit 


e « Pepe forcing the door 


Man PO OWE. fear nothing 
. Fid Nothing but your life, Sir. 


Man. > een ee Man he cls husband = 


G44 4 111 


2 2. 


© Oliviare- enters. TIES a 


EY Oh, Lage are 8 What, its with fears Come, 


file tie the Curtains", if you will hold. Here, take this 


Cabinet and Purſe, for it is thine, if we eſcape; ¶ Manly 


takes from her the Cabinet and Purſe ]chereforel let us — | 


' haſte. EEx Olivia, 
Man. Tis ieee and it pen dever 
eſcape mi more from me, to 15 at leaſt. 


The ons 3 „ enter: eraiſh ao 0 4 dark 
| _ Lanthornanda Sword, running at Manly, who draws; 


"ny the thruſt, and ot himſelf, e FARES | 


rum at Verniſh behind. 


Fr; 80 „ there Im tear. NE ibaa int 
Man. 


: 


. 
l 
| 
| 


J 


— 
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Man, Softly. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain , are 


fome odds; but... 
Var. Odds! I'm ſure I find more odds than I expected: 
what , has my inſatiable two Seconds at once? But. 


80 | i lib a lom voice. 
[Whilſt they fight; Olivia re- enters, tying two Curtains, 
Þ 3 oo” toget her. 


| Oliv. Whereareyounow? . What, is he entred then. 
and are they fighting? O do not kill one that can make no 


defence. Manly throws Verniſh down, and diſarms him.] 


How ! But I think he has the better on't : here's his 
dis he. So, keep him down ſtill: I hope thou haſt no hurt, 
my deareſt? | 8 ¶Embracing Manly. 


Enter to them Freeman, Lord Plauſible, Novel, Jerry 


HBlackacre, and the Widow Blackacre , liyhted by tha 


too Sailers with Torches, © | 
Ha!. . What? Manly! And have I been thus concern d 
for him, embracing him! And has he his Jewels again 


too? What means this? O, tis too ſure, as well as my 


ſhame! Which 1 ll go hide for ever. 
(l Offers to go out, and Manly flops her 
Man. No, my deareſt, after ſo much kindneſs as has 


yu betweenus, I cannot pert with you yet. Freeman, 
e 


t no body ſtir out of the room; for not withſtanding your 
lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Gentleman pleaſe 


to turn his face... | Pulls Verniſh by the Sleeve. 


How ! Vernish! Art thou the happy Man then? Thou! 

Thou! Speak, I ay; but thy guilty ſilence tells me all... 

well, I ſhall not ubraid thee; for my wonder is firikmg 

me as dumb, as thy ſhame has made thee. But what 
My little Volunteer hurt, and fainting ! | 

Fid. My wound, Sir, is buta ſlight one in my arm; 

tis only my fear of your danger, Sir, not yet well over. 
Man. But what's here? More ſtrange things 29 

[ Obſerving Fidelia's Hair unty'd behind, and without a 

|  Peruke , which she loſt in the ſcuffis. 

What means this long Woman's hair, and Face! Now ” 

7 I Bi 


+83 


— — CY ENTER — ëF—— — — — 


3 THE PLAIN-DEALER:. 

of it appears too beautiful for a Man; which I ſtill thought Þ 

womaniſn indeed! What, you have not deciv d me toa, | 

my little Volunteer? * | 
Oliv. Me ſhe has, I'm ſure (Aldi. 


N 


e, Elias and Lettie 111, 
. Flix. What, Couſin, I am brought hither by your 5 
Woman, I ſuppoſe, to be a witneſs of the ſecond vindi- b 
cation of your Honour? \ 


Oliv. Inſulting is not generous : you might ſpare me. I 
have you. FEE 14 

Eliz. Hare a care, Couſin, you confeſs anon too 
much; and 1 wou d not have your ſecrets. 


Man. Come, your bluſhes anſwer me ſufficiently, and 
you have been my Volunteer in Love. © [ Io Fidelia. 
Fin. I muſt confeſs, I needed no compulſion to follow 
youall the World over; which Iattempted in this habit, 
partly out of ſhame to own my love to you , and fear of a 
greater ſhame, your refuſal of it: for I knew of your en» 
gagement to this Lady. and the conſtancy of your natures 
which nothing cou'd have alter'd, but her {elf 
Man. Dear Madam, 1defir'd you to bring me out of 
confuſion, and you have given me more: I know not 
what to ſpeak to you, or how to look upon you; the ſenſe 
of my rough, hard, and ill uſage of you, (tho chiefly 
your ovvn fault) gives me more pain now tis over, than 
you had when you ſuſſer d it: and if my Heart, the refu- 
al of ſuch a Woman, [| Pointing to Olivia] were not a 
Sacrifice to profane your love, and a greater wrong to 
you than ever yet I did you, I wou'd beg of you to receive 
it, tho'youus'd it, as ſhe has done; for tho'it deſerv d 
not from her the treatment ſhe gave it, it does from y ou. 
Fid. Then it has had puniſhement ſufficient from her 
already, and needs no more from me; and, I muſt con- 
teſs I wou'd not be the only cauſe of mak ing you break 
your laſt night's Oath to me, of never part ing with mg: 
it you do not forget, or repent it. Man 
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| Map Then take for ever my Heart, and this with itz © 
Gives her the Cabinet. ] For'twas given to you before, 
and my Heart was before your due: I only beg leave to dif 
Fi poſcottheſe few... Here. Madam, I never yet left my 
| Wench unpaid. W - | : b 
| [ Takes ſome of the Jewels, and offers em to Olivia; she 
{ ſtrites em down : Plaulible and Novel tale em up. ep 
Olʒv. So it ſeems, by giving her the Cabinet. 
„ I. Playſ. The Pendents appertain to your moſt faithful. 
- humble Servant. 1 - 
Nov. And this Locket is mine; my earneſt for Love, 2 
{ which ſhe never paid: therefore my own again. 7 
 Wid, By what Law, Sir, pray? Couſin Olivia, 2 
word: What dathiey make a ſeiſure on your goods and 
Chattels, vi & armis? Make your demand, I ſay, and 
| bring your Trover, bring your Trover. II follow the 
; E 
ö Oliv. And I my Revenge Ex. Oliv. 
; Man to Per. But tis my Frieud, in your conſide ration 
| V1 | moſt, that I would have return d part of your Wife's por- 
j 


tion; for twere hard to take all from thee, ſince thou haſt 
paid fo dear fort, in being ſuch a Raſcal: yet thy Wife is 

a Fortune without a Portion; and thou art a Man of that 
extraordinary merit in Villany, the World and Fortune 
. can never deſert tliee, tho I do; therefore be not 
] melancholy, Fare you well, Sir. [Ex. Verniſh doggedly. 
Now, Madam, I beg your pardon, [ Turning to Fidelia. ] 

| for leſſening the Preſent I made you; but my heart can 
never be leſſen d: this, I confefs, was too ſmall tor you 
before; for you deſerve the Indian World; and I would 

| now go thither, out of covetouſneſs for your fake on - 
| 


ly. | | 5 
Fid. Your Heart, Sir, is a preſent of that value, can 
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never make any return tot; Pulling Manly from the Com- 
pany.] but I can give you back ſuch a Preſent as this. 
which I got by the loſs of my Father, a Gentleman of tho 
North, of no mean extraction, whoſe only child I was, 
therefore left me in the preſent poſſeſſion of two thouſand 
—_ Fee 
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TAE PLAINDEALER:- 


e 3 
ſeem you, and obſerv'd your actions throughly, Wũd 

_ admiration; When you were too much in Love to take: 
notice of mine, which yet was but too viſible. The Name 
ef my Family is Grey my other Fidelia: the reſt of guy 
L Story) ou ſhall know when I have fewer Auditors. I 
an Nay, now, Madam, you haye taken from rhe J 
all power of making you any eompiement on my part; or 
1 was going to tell you, that for your fake only * 
W eee ee e ti 
in tdis ill world ot ours ſtill , tho odious ta me, than gira 
you more trights gig t Sea, and make ebene, | 
venture there, in you alohe. But if I ſhou d tell you 
all this , and that your virtue(lince greater than I tho 
any Was inthe world) had now reconcil'd me to't, wy 
Friend here wou d ay, 'ris your Eltate that has made 3 
Friends with the World. 
Fer. I muſtcontels, Tihapld; fork think motofour | : 
quarrels to the world, are juſt ſich as we 5 | 
| handſome Woman: only becauſe we ane her * 


1 * 


"Man. Nay, if bon arta Plain-I too, give me ; 


cy hand; for now I HHV, Lam thy Friend indeed *- And 


for your two ſakes, tho IL have been ſo IT deceiv's iq 
er l FOIEns . | 


5 n ow heb td; 1885 
| Good natur d Friends, who are not pruſtitutes, 
Aud handſom Wamen worthy to be Friends. 
Yet, for my ſate, let no one e er confide TN 
_ In Tears, er Catia, in Love ele, 
12 1 e. 
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